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vi Preface 

is tlic true parallel. English translations have come 
with full English commcniarics. They are their 
natural compSement ; and any mischief which they may 
be supposed to cause to classical study — I should prefer 
to say, any change tliat they indicate in its methods — 
ha^ come already with the commentaries. ^H 

Perhaps in saying so much an old schoolmaster is* 
betraying a twinge of conscietici: at seeming to publish 
a 'crib.' But in truth if the present translation owed 
its origin to an Oxford kcture-room some tliirty years 
ago, it has been given to the printer now not so much 
with any view to schoolboys or Academic students as 
to two other closes of readers. Horace was more 
read in the generation which is passing away than he is 
now ; and it has been thought that some who^ though 
their classical books are not often distuibed, have cot 
altogether lost the memory of his genial wisdom may 
tiirn over the&e pages with interest and find in th*m 
some echoes of the past. And there is an increasing 
class of persons who, without Jirst-hand knowledge of 
the classical languages, are interested to make the great 
writers of Greece and Rome something more than mere 
names to themselves. Perhaps these will cai-emore to 
feel that they have the exact things which Horace said 
than to have A distant and questionable imitation of the 
poetical form in which he said it* Even in plain prase, 
it may be, they will find some charm in his company, 
and feci across the Centuries the ' touch of nature' 

Lincoln, Jmu 1903. 
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No Lntin poet has been translated into verse, m 
Tliis country at least, more often than Horace, 
Perhaiis the long list of poets, schotars, and statesmen 
who from generation to generation have tried tht-ir hands 
at the task may suggest the reflection that part of its ^^ 
fascination must cousin in its insuperable (lifEcu]ties4^H 
The humbler part of translating him into prose has ^^ 
been scantily attempted in England, though the example 
has been set us ifl France. By translation into prose 
I understand that which has been done for Virgil by 
Conington and more lately by Mackail, for Hortiir by 
Lang and his coadjutors, or again in part for Dante by 
Dr. Carlyle — a translatj'on which, while literal in the 
sense that every thought is exactly represented ijl its 
proper order, tone, and emphasis, has also just so much 
of literary form that it can be rcsd by a modem reader 
without distress, and understood without perpetual 
rtfereuce to the original ; and that (to adapt Horace's 
own expression) if in the process the author be 
necessarily dismembered, the fragments can at least be 
recognized for those of a poet, Conington's prose 
translation of Virgil, which was published posthumously^ 
but which had been read by him in his Professorial 
lecti:re5, was ;)erhaps the first attempt of the kind for 
a Latin poet. Nowadays a translation into English 
ptose is coming to be thought as necessary to a compCei 
edition of a classic as a translation into Latin was to 
Greek, classic at the beginmug of the la^t century. ThaL 









INTRODUCTION 

HORACE'S LIFE AND WRITINGS 

E have always been more chary than some 
other peoples in naturalizing the classical 
iters. Even among the more commonly read Latin 
classics we make a selection. We write Horace and 
Virgil {unless we prefer Vergil) and Ovid, but Pro- 
pettiiis and Lucretius, Terence but Plautus, Livy but 
iTaatas. 

We indicate in this way our favourites, those who seem 
. most at home among us, perhaps those whose writings 
. hare been most continuously used as school-books, 
has both claims to be treated as an old' friend. 
« and Virgil have shared the place of the universal 
il-books from the days when Juvenal, not a hun- 
years after their death, wrote of a class of Roman 
[boys with their ' thumbed Horace and Vir^l 
black as soot,' to the day when Byron, in a lit of 
'-humorous spleen against his schoolmasters rather 
ag^nst the poet, wrote : 

Now farewell, Horace, whom I hated so, 
Not for thy faults, but mine ! 

And he has been the favourite of as many genera- 
rions. The poet Fersius, some fifty years after his 
death, describes him as a Satirist : ' Horace has a '•"""'• 
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.ftfpuuing liis finger on ctery flaw, yei kavSng the 
leader smiling and his friend : every heart opens 
U) him, anJ he plays about its strings,' One of the 
m05t recent of Etighsh writers on Latifl literature 
gives a list, not exhaustive but representative, of the 
great men of letters in difFereni ages and countries to 
wSoni l)e has been a friend and comjiiinioo : *He 
has forged a link of union between intellects and 
temperaDicjils so diverse as those of Dante, Montaigne, 
Bossuei, Lafontaioe, Voltaire, Hooker, Chesterfield, 
Gibbon, Wordsworth, Thackeray. Mystic and atheist, 
preacher and scotfir, rccliise and leader of f;ishion have 
in Horace one subject in whi(!h the}- an,' sympathetic 
with each Other.' Professor Tyrrell's list reminds us 
of one point about Horace's popularity ; though it 
has been as wide as the world of European civiJiza- 
tion, he has found a specie! home in th« hearts of 
Fi'enchmen and Englishmen. 

What wc know of him we know almost entirely from 
his own writings. A few facts are added by a short 
raeniQir written, it seems, originally by Suetonius, the 
biographer of the twelve Caesars, but which has only 
reached us in a fragmentary state, ^nd mixed up with 
passages which evidendy refer to a totally different 
pcison. But Horace's poems are full of autobio- 
graphical matter. Though ibe opposite of what we 
call an •egotist,' he tells us incidentally a great deal 
about himself, of his parentage and early home, of 
the events of his life, of his friends, his haunts, 
his daily occupations in Rome and in llie country, 
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and (if wc are carefiil to read between the lines) of 

j^his personal tastts and character. 

^1 He was born on December 8, sixty-five years before 

^Htlie Christian Era, two years before Augustus Caesar. 

^^It was the year of Catiline^s first abortive conspiracy. 

Pompey was in Asia winning military renown and the 

attachment of the army in the war against king Mithri- 

date^. Julius Caesar was in Rome serving the oftice of 

AcdUc. ;ind ingratiating himself with the jropulace by 

^■his magni^cent expenditure on pubhc buildings and shows 

^ of games. It was a moment of pause in the tivil wars ; 

but everything was preparing, both in respect of conditions 

and of persons, for the great impending struggle and 

^^political resettlement, the issues of which were so largely 

^Kto affect Horace's life. 

^1 Like most of the great Roman writers, h« was 
^Bcoitn try-born. His father belonged to Venusia, 3 town 
^■vhich lay on the Eastern slope of the Apennines, 
'' among a network of valleys which run down from 
^^Montc Voltore, an extinct volcano, canyipg their 
^■Waters into the AuGdus or Ofanto, the largest of the 
III torrcnis that cross the Apulian plain to the Adriatic. 

k Horace's poetry has many references to the scencry 
and associations of his early home. There is the 
well-known story of his childhood, how (no doubt 
when he was in vilUgglalura:, perhaps at his nurse's 
collage in the hills, for Mount Vultur was ten miles 
from Venusia) he lost himself in the forest and was 
found, like the babes in the wood, covered up with 
leaves by the wood-pigeons. We find in his verses the 

B 3 



Introdauion 

uantes which StilE exist of villages and forests near. In 
one of the Satires, when describing a journey over the 
Apetinises with Maecenas, he notes with delight ibtf 
place from which he caught the first sight of the fianiiliar 
outlines of his Apuliati hills. It seems an unconscious 
and therelote more touching tribnte to his fondness, that 
when h< is speaking of the richnesa of ItiEian soJ!, the 
valour of" Italian soldiers, the sturdy industry of lulian 
pcatiflnts, where others would have used the epithet 
' Roman ' or ' Italian,' he slips frequently into ' AjiuEian/ 
or what is its equivalent, 'Daunian,' 

Venusia was a * colony': that is> it was originally a 
ftoftiier town, an outpost planted in a conquered country, 
where veteran soldiers were settled and a miniature 
Rome created. It was founded in b.c. zgr, near the 
end of the last Samnttc war. Horace makes in Sat. i . lo 
an interesting use of this position of Venusia. He is 
defending himself for writing Sjttire, and he says that 
he is as the Venusian settlers in old days, set on the 
border, of a fighting stock, ready to do battle with any 
one who assails the territory which he ha^ undertaken 
to guard. In other words his Satire is out? of dt-fence, 
not of defiance. He writes not to wound or injure, 
but to protect the sacred interests of virtue, good sense, 
and patriotism. 

Whether this means that Horace claimed (lescent in 
any way from the colonists of Venusia does not appear. 
If so, his family had come down in the world, for his 
father had been a slave. He bad obtained his freedom 
io some way before his matriage, for Horace himself 
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was a^etniui^ bom, dial is, of pamts free M ihr 
of his binJi. But sEill tin 'frvcdivaBV wm* wu hi 
a socuJ position which «xpo»d bim by^ni-by. wImk] 
lie b^an lo rise ici the worid. to jedooty ml 
wiiidi be feh krcnly. He Liwd through (hmi t md 
, when the compledan of his vtfluriK of tiTU ixxtty 
|i(Odes i-iii) had given htm full sclf-contidcTior, WT fmA 
him actu^v oiiiLiitg it » bosst ihxi like Djtumis the 
mythical fbunder of the Apulian r»cc. ' « hvmii fvtfnt' 
he too bad risen fixm hmriility to enttncHt *■ he 
pqrs it in anoihw place, that ' bom of i frc«im*n *"• 
asd in 2 modest home he had !^prc#i vtin^» too vidr 
■>v his nest, so that anjihinf yvu took iTxmi )m« bitth 
you must add to his merit.' But to be niagnantmoimi 
when success i* Assuml i* Mfy, What Mrikc^ us in 
Horace is the way in which he met the crihcj'm when 
he sdl! Mt it, at the time ihAt he W3« ivritirg Itja (irst 
book. I ftfer of course esjx^riatly to the ]'ast.ige in 
fiat. I. 6, m which, after Speakinf! of the lAUtitn agflinvt 
'his iMrth, which had pursued him from the lir«l, biit 
especially since he becait^c the friend of M^eLt^a;, hi" 

I Erst eKpUin^ the history of their frienJahlp, tf| nriti!r to 
show that lie oWed tt neilhcr (o chnrce nnr Irj any Ui?? 
arts, hut to his Own |xT«Oftiil quiilicii-n, iittd tlien turning 
the tables on tiis detriictors ht avows that nny ntnEt 
which may have been ftmnd in him wn» due to iJie 
partotage on which they poured scorn. He describe! 
H^ts father's anxious and tender care for htm, how 
though his means tvcrc sm.ill he Jud sjured nothing [r^ 
give fai^i ton the best f'UWble e^luciUon, iuid hrougbl 
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him to Rome JnaCead of sending tim 10 ft countpj,*-! 
school, as rtien richer and grander than he did, hsA ' 
taken care that hts boy should never lack what others ! 
had in the -way of dress and attendance, but had dele- ] 
gated to no one the duty of guarding him from the 
dangers and temptations of a great city, had gone 
himself with him daily to and from school. This is 
his conclusion (I give it in Conington's version); 

He feared not lest one day 
The world should talk of money thro^^^n away, 
If after all I ]]!ied some trade for hire 
Lilte him, a tax collector or a crier; 
Nor had I murmured : as it is, the f^core 
Of gratitude and [iraise is all the more. 
No! while my head's unturned, I ne'er shall need 
To blush for that dear father, or to plead, 
Aa men oft plead, 'tis Natuft's fault, not mine, 
1 came liot of a better, worthier, line. 
Not thus I s]jcak, not thus I feel: the plea 
Might serve another, but 'twere base in me. 
Should Fate this moment bid me to go back 
O'er all my length of years, my life retrack 
To its first hour, and pick out such descent 
As man might wish for, e'en to pride's content. 
I should rest satisfied with mine, nor choose 
New parents, decked with senatorial shoes. 

A Jiobler tribute has seldom been paid to a father. 

Horace tells us nolhing of hif^ mother, nor of any 
brother or sister, and this probably mcan^ that he was 
an only child, left early on his father's hands. The 
father had made, it seems, a little money ; how, we know 
not. Horace £[>eaks of him as having been a ' coneter' 
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land the author of the Suetontan life Rdds ^ exartioaumf* 

a ' collector ' of debts or duea, either in the way of 

I ordtnary business or of Tcvenue, The latWr authority 

^f says further that he dealt in salted goods. He had 

" retired and bought a small farm. He saw no doubt 

his boy's unusual gifts and carried him off to give him 

^■every chance of a relined education at Rome. He had 

I marned, probably, as was said, after he obtained his 

freedom, that is^ rather late in life, and it would (ieeni 

likely that he died before his son attained emiaen<:e. 

K Besides the accoum to which reference has been made 

^M we have a few scattered hints as to Horace's educa-tion . 

^vWc know the name of his schoolmaster, and Horace 

adds an epitliet which will stick to him to the end of 

^ time — 'OrJ/i/fus plagstai,' fond of the rod. But as 

H we know from other sources, he was a scholar 

" and schoolmasKr of note; and since he came from 

I Benesemum, on the road from Vemisia to Rome, 

■ Horace's faiher would probably have heard of his 

"reputation. We cannot but sympathize with him, poor 

Orbiiius ! His great pupil called him 'phgtrfu/,^ ami 

a short biography of him which exists tells us that he 

^K 'tsught with more reputation than remuneration,' and 

H' that he wrote a book on ' the wiongs which schoolmasters 

sufier at the hands of parents,' Horace tells us that 

one of his earliest school-books was a Latin translation 

I by Livius Audronicu^ of Homer's Odyssey. When 

^■school was over, a young Roman who was to finish 

^"his education went, mtich as we go to a university, to 

Athens, with the view chiefly of listening w the 
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lectures of rhe philosophers who still made that city 
tlieir head quarters^ Horace's "university life' made 
its mark on him in two ways. The interest in 
philosophy as it was theft chiefly understood — moral 
philosophy, that is — the ends of moral action and the 
practical conduct of life— he never lost. It is the sub- 
ject to whii:h in all his writiTigs he returns. He coatd 
never bind himself to any single school: he w;5s, as he 
describes himself, a wanderer on the sea, putting in 
now to one haven and now another, as wind and 
ware carried him; fingering the philosojihers' problems 
always with some interest^ chough playfully, pointing out 
their paradoxes, pressing home their serious lessons, 
But hts sojourn had another result. He was at Athens 
in the fatal year of Caesar's assasjination^ and Brutus, 
soon after the ' Ides of March/ came there also, and 
for the moment was keeping quiet, professing to study 
philosophy and frequenting the lectures of Theomnestus 
the Academic. It was a moment to stir a young 
poet's blood, Wc think of our own Coleridge and 
Soiithoy and Woid^worth in the first fervour of the 
French Revolution. And Brutus, the student and 
idealist, was the man to attract his sympathy and 
dominate his imagination. The two came together, 
and when in a few weeks Bmtus depaitffli to his 
Province, he took Horace with him on his staff, and 
eventually (it suggests that tht Republican army was 
not very well officered) gave him the command of 
a ^ cohort ' or battalion. And so Horace came to 
light on the side ai Brutus and Cassius against his 
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I future patron and friend in ibe disastrous battle of 
I PhiUppi. Every one knows the story of his throwing 
away his shield in the rout, but it is Dot always re- 
membered on what authoriiy the storj* rests, It is on a 
few words of his own, and these, as evidently 35 anything 
that was ever written, not to be takeq with prosaic UicraJ- 
Ress. Wbien h« is writing seriously kt the end of the firet 
book of thp Epistles he claims that it shoidd be re- 
membered of him that both at home ^rid in the field be 
had found favour in the eyes qf the first men of Rome. 
We may be i^uito sure that if he had misbehaved at 
Philippt he would not have touched the (|iiestion, It 
was the confidence that his readers knew better ih^t 
enabled him in this way to impute cowardice to himseif, 
On the one hand it is said playfully. A]caeus, the Greek, 
lyric poet (and he is always desiring to be thought the 
^_ Roman Alcaeus), had sung (also, probabJy, in irony) of 
^BihtmSelf that in a famous battle he had flung away his 
' shield. Horace ■says in emigt ' 1 played the poet's 
part — you know wh«tt that has always been,' On the 
Other hand it is part {if we read the whole Ode and try 
to esdmate its Core of meaning) of a generous tribute to 
^^t lost cause. Horace is addressing a friend who in 
^Mut campaign had beett hts close companion, and who, 
'^ when Horace gave up the contest and came home, had 
^_.gone on fighting, but who now to his friend's surprise 
^Bttsd delight hi& appeared in Rome safe and uamotestM 
"by the new govemmeTit. "What, Pomfeius,' he says, 
"at home again safe in limb and rights? Pompeius who 
bhared witli me the dangers and snatched pleawres of 
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the campaign under Brutus ! ' Tlien comes tlie 
stanza in question : ' Wc were together when I felt 
the shock of Philippi and the headlong rout, my 
poor little shield ingloriously \eh behind me, what time 
Virtue broke and tliose who threatened high bit the 
dust in defeat.' His own pan is purposely made little 
of. It was 3 fit part for a poet — and who was he 
when Virtue herself was broken ? The words are few, 
but the more weighty for that. There is reference to 
the story thiit Brutus when the battle was over fell, 
broken-hearted, on his own sword, expressing his de- 
spair in a quotation from » Greek iKwt, 'Poor Virtue ! 
so thou arc a name : but I took thee for a reality 
and set my life to follow thee.' It has been worth 
while to dwell on this point at length, for two con- 
clusions may be drawn from the review : (i) It is an 
illgstratioti of the independence and dignity which 
Horace maintained in his gregt change of political 
]josition. Having fought by the side of the murderers 
of the first Caesar, he became the a]X)Iogist and even- 
tually the court-poet and the intimate friend of the 
second. It was a difljcult transition to make without 
the sacrilice of principle or self-respect, but he bo made 
it. He was not a pohtician, but a poet. He felt 
deeply the horror of civil wars, with their aimless 
bloodshed and the inii»teTice abroac! which they enL-iiled. 
He felt also the mor;<l defects of the Roman people, the 
luxury, the loss of discipline, the decline of patriotii'm, 
which were at the root of their political troubles. In 
a moment of enthusiasm he had thought that In the 
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eMf rprise of Brutus aiid Cassius he saw the way back to 

ihe better Bocial and political ideals of the pst. Events 
destroyed the illusion, and he came, not at once, bm by 
stages which we can trace, to see that the best hope 
the reforms which he desired lay in the ac<:eptance 
the rule of Octavianus. He gave his adhesion to him 
and put bis muse at bis service, but he was not espected 
to bespatter his old friends. He was not a prophet, 
but his entiiusiasra was for what was great and pro- 
miung in the imperial government. It was not for 
power or splendour of the coun, but foe the social and 
moral reforms promised and sought, for the return of 
f eace aad stability, the restoration of religion, the rule 
of moderation, culture, and refinement. (2) Secondly. 
it is an illustration of the necessity, when we would 
understand Horace from his writings, of making full 
allowance for the pbyfulness and irony with which he 
always speaks of himself. He never ctrakes the best 
of himself. He never would have us think him too 
much in earnest. It is always 'Who am I to preach? 
1 am no saint. I am as bad as my neighbours.' 

It is the same spirit in which he so often begins or 
eTidSi his great pobtica^l and patriotic Odes with spology 
for meddling ia such high matters, with profession, 
obviously untrue, that his real interest and poetic gift 
Jie in concerns of love and wine. It is the eKplsnation 
of several things iti his writings which we should gbdly 
miss in them. 

The immediate results of Philippi were disastrous 
came home, as be savs. ' humbled and 
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wiih his wiifgs clipped.' He found \\& Veruaiah ■ 
forfeited in the [jroscription which followed the defeat. 
His father^ it would seem, was dead. But he had 
made friends, and he was pardoned, and what we should 
call a tlerkship in the Treasury was procured for him ; 
and so we find him staned on life in Rome. At some 
tiine, probably during his schooldays, he had made the 
acquaintance of the poet Virgil, who was five years 
older than himself, and chey became warm friends. 
Through him he was latrodijced to Maecenas, the 
powerful minister and munihcent patron of literature ; 
and then, in the modest sense in which he sought 
fortune, his fortune was made. We hear no more of 
the clerkship, save that we find his fellpw derks once 
or twice claiming the hetp of their former coHeaguef 
Maecenas gnre him a small country house and farm 
among the Sabirte hills^ some twenty-eight miles from. 
Rome and ten from Tivoli. The exact position of 
the house is still doubtful, but the valley and all the 
I>oims on which he dwells so fondly, the spring, the 
Htreanij the hills, the site of a temple then in ruins, the 
village high on the opposite hill, the mafket-town 
three miles down the valley at its junction with the 
valley of the Anio, can a!! be identified and are the 
objects of frequent pilgrimage. This was his delij^ht- 
ful and beloved home for much of his time henceforth. 
He spent part of the year, but a rSiminishing pun, in 
Rome (he says that he came with the first swallow and 
left before the first lig), and as he got older, ihe winter 
months at some ' ■'^e pl;ice. At one time hi^ 







Horace f Life and Writhigs 13 

favOnnte place Wa» Tarentum, at another time ke fre- 
quently wcDt to Baiae^ On the coast a few miles rtpith o( 
Naples. One ye^r tis physician, the famous Antonius 
MusiL^ who was the iDTentor sod a. great upholder of 
the cold water cure, forbade him Daiae where the 
treatment was sulphur vapour bath* ; and he writes 
a poetical letter to a friend to ask. htm about the 
watering places (tirther down on the gulf of Paestum, 

We have many glimpses of Horace's mode of life 
in his Sabine retreat. The estate was a small O'Oe, but 
there was rooiti on it for a small home (krm, managed 
and tilled by a bailiiF and eight other slaves, and also' 
for five small holdings let to tenants. We see Horace 
walking about his lilcEe property, talking to his bailiff" 
about the po-^sibility of growing vines in one ivarm comer 
(the bailiff says they may as well try to grow pejiper or 
frankinceose) or a& to the necessity of b^nkii^g the 
stream. We see him plying a mattock or moving 
stones with his own hands to the amusement of 
his neighbours. We see hira strolling in the forest, 
his mind full of some stanza of aa Ode which he 
is composing, and forgetting how far he is from home 
till suddenly a huge wolf confronts him, yet such is 
a good conscience that the poet is less frightened 
ibaa the wolf. He tells us of his building plans. 
He tells lis of the books he brought with him when 
he came out for a short holiday from Rome. He 
letls us of his happy evenings with chosen frieada 
and wm<e honest neighbours, of their simple suppers 
which the homL'-bred slaves share after them, of their 
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freedom from the foolish rules of dt'ep drinking which 
made town biinqucts odious to him, of ih^ir tidlc, not 
as in town on frtvoloui topics, about their neigh- 
bours' afiiiirs or the merits of a popular acwr, but of 
that ' which comes nearer home to us iiad on which il 
is a misfortune to be ignorant,' whether happiness is to 
be faund in wealth or in virtue, what is the true ground 
of friendship^ what is the highest good. 

In the same way he tells us how he spent a day in 
Rome, He was awake by daybreak, but moved to 
his sofa and read or wrote undisturbed for three hours ; 
then h¥ took a sirgll in the town (one such stroll and 
all its incidents he has preserved for us), or else he 
went to the Campus Manius and played with Maecenas 
what he calls the 'game of three,' appBtently a game 
of ball. When the sun grew hot, perhaps between 
ten and eleven, he went in and took his first meal, 
a light luHclicDn, 'just enough,' he says, 'to save him 
from going all day without food.* As the afternoon 
came on he went out again^ looked into shops and asked 
how prices were, strolled about the Circus and the 
Forum, Mopped to listen to the fortune'telleiH who 
haunted them, amused himself, in fact, with the humours 
of the town, and so canie home again to hi^ frugal supper 
ot Vegetables and maCcafoni. This was a quiet day ; but 
the picture is given from his eatliet years in Rome as 
a man of letters, when he had less ]iosition and fewer 
acquaintances than he had later. There were many 
distractions also, which he disliked increasingly, and 
of course he did pot always sup at home. He was 
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Horace's Ltfe avd Writw^j 

frequently at Maecenas's great house on ihe Lsquilmc; 
and Maeceniiri's friendship and ihe conipatiy of literary- 
men tohom he met there were his great attraction to 
Rome. But as. soon as he had his country house he 
called it his * arx' his Stronghold of refiigc, and fled 
to it as often and as early as he could. 

Through Maecenas he becajiie known to AugustuSj 
and the Em]Xrror made an effbn to jx^risuade him to ilve 
with him and act as his private secretary. He had the 
courage and good sense to refuse, and it is to Augustus's 
credit that he did not resent it but treated him as ii friend 
to the i-nd of his life. Some fragments arc preseired 
of letters froni Augustus to him, both playful and 
alfectionate. 

Horace was a man of delicate health. He had always, 
as we say, to 'rake care of himself.' In spite of the 
bacchanalian tone of a few of his Odes it is clear that 
he was temperate in the use of wine. His first two 
cjuesiions about 3 place proposed for bis sojourn are 
' what is the bresd like i ' and * what is tlw water like i ' 
He seems ordinarily to have eaten sppringly. He was 
unmarried, although he was an ardent upholder of 
Augustuses legislation to encourage marriage. 

People who look at the headings of hia Odes ina 
away with the idea that he was always in love With 
some fresh young lady and that he treated some of them 
ery badly. Some ingenious critics have gone the length 
of writing a life of him from this point of view ; but 
it all means a misunderstanding of his poetry and its 
lelution to Ms life. Horace's love poetry is oot like 
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that of sOHic other Latin pocls, Cntulltis for msUnc«, 
the Outpouring of the stress and passion of youth. It 
is the con^ious and artistic work of a man between 
thirty-five and forty-two. These aie pretty certainly 
the limits of the commencement and conclusion of His 
chief volume of lytic poetry. It may be true that, even 
with a lyric poet of this type, each poem had some 
starting-point, but the occiision nmy he the sltghteyt. 
He versifies not his oii/ii ejtperience only, but that of 
otIicTS. A remark made at a Supper-party, ati incident nar- 
rated to him, a casual image in conversation or in a book, 
are enough to set his fancy working, and the result is a 
dramatic sketch of the situation or feeling suggested. 
This may be held todeduct frorathe interest of his poetry, 
but at least it must be remembered before he issupjiosed 
to plead guilty to crinifa against love and good feeling. 
In the year ij B.C.. when Horace wa5 forty-seven, 
an event happened which made a certain change in hi& 
position. He became, to use a raadern phrase, 'poet- 
iRUTCate.' Amongst many anti^uaiian and religious 
revivals, Angustus determined, on the renewal to him- 
self, in that year, of the imperial power (which at first 
he had only accepted for ten yeara), to celebrate with 
great magnificence the so-ciUed Sec uUr games, of which 
though there is litde actual record there was a tradition 
linking them with the fortunes of the Roman State, and 
suggesting that they should be pejforined once in 
a sacculum, a period vftritjusly estimated at lOO and 
I la years. By way of giving fdat to them and of 
drawing attention to lb« distiaction of his reign as the 
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greatest literary epoch in Roman history, he wished 
a Special Ode to be written for the occasion and sung 
3t the performance, aail he chose Horace to do this. 
This selecliott gave the poet a public afld, as il west, 
ofhciaj poSLtioD which he had not before, and it wai^ 
followed a few years later by a pressing tnvitation to 
rite (as a poet-lauientc might be expected to write) two 
"Odes to Celebrate iJie victories of the two imperial 
princes, the stepsons of the Emperor, Tiberius and 
tDrusus. This led to the preparation of a fourth book of 
Odes, although he had then for ten years laid aside lyric 
compositLon . We are now in the year 13, and ht5? 
life was drawing to a close. Some years before he bad 
addressed an Ode to Maecenas, who was himself an 
invalid and nervous about himself, in which, partly in 
playful remonstrance and partly in seriousness of feellDg, 
he protested that if Maecenas died he should die also. 
So in effect it happened. They died in the ye;ir 
,C. 8 within a few weeks of one another, Maecenas 
'firat, Horace oa November 27, when he was within 
a few days of bis fifiy-serenth hjrthday, His ashe$ 
were laid close to those of his friend on the Hsi^uiEne 
hllL 

Horace's wtitings follow two streams. There are 
his lyrical poejus^ and there are what he himself calls 
his ' talks ' or prose poems^ the Satires and EpistEes. 
Though tlie form of the two is so ditfercnl, the man is 
the Same behind both, and to a very gteal extent the 
subjects that interest him and call for expression are the 
same, and in both cases there is a process of develop- 
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ment to be traced of the »iamc kind :ind in the sami 
direction. He describe; in one plact', making an 
anecdote serve as a parable, with some irony and 
exaggeration, no doubt, but with sume substantial tntth, 
the motives and temper pf his earliest writings. It must 
be tnie that^ wbefl he came home from Philippi to find 
himself homeless and without an income, he felt out of 
Icmper with biiDself and the VorW ; and it is true that 
his first Uteraiy efforts were of the nature of in- 
vective, But if he wrote in the ijrst instance coarsely 
and bitterly, and two or three very disagreeable poems 
which remain look, as if he did, bis good ta^lt and feeling 
made him destroy nearly all of such work. The little 
■ collection of poems which we call Epodes, though in 
thftir original idea personiility and sting belong to their 
eiiscnce. yet soften and generalize till they are hard Co 
[jisiiuguish from the later Lyrics which we call Odes. 
And S;itire in the same wiiy softens and humanizes in 
his hands, so that when we pas* from the so-called 
■Siitires' to the mellow and beautiful "^ Epistles' we 
h,irdly feci that the character of the jjoetry is changed. 
The Epodes (17) represent all that be left to 
iiosterity of his lyrical work between the years 41, 
when he returned to Rome, and 3r, the year of 
Actium. One of the poems is of great historical 
interfst, for if the interprelation now generally given 
to it i& right, it 13 the only contemporaneous record 
c>f that great battle. It was written, it is suggested 
vith Iiigh proKibility, on board Maecenas's galley at 




some time on the day of ihe engagement. Ii ends 
with a humorous picture of Horace's own division 
of mind between the Ixittle and hi? own ]iersona] 
feelings of sea-sickness. No picture so vivid has 
Burvived of the terror, scorn, and loathing which had 
been excited in the minds of ]ia.Lriouc Romans by 
the dread of Mark Antony's success in diis battle, 
meaning, as it would ha^e meant, the appearance in 
Rome of the barbariiLO queen, Cleojiatra, the in- 
uoducLJon of feminine rule, and of tJie degrading 
accessories of an Oriental court. This feeling went far 
with Horace, and doubtless with many- others, as it 
became clear that Rome had only a choice of masters^ 

^pdicternune bim to the warm support of Octavianus. 

^B U was in writtng the E]>ode5 that Horace learned 
that he had a lyrical gift, As they occupied the years 
from 41 to 31, sothe first three books of the Odes, which 
form 3 unity, occupied the years from 30 to 23, It 
is easy to feel the cliarm of the Odes, and yet the 
difficulty of assigning them their proper place in 
poeuy, Tbey are lyrical, yet there is not in them 
wh^t has been called the ' lyrical cry ' : tliere is not 
pasion nor profundity of thought or of feeling. They 
* rise sometimes,' as a La^dn critic said of them, to con- 
iidejable force and dignity, esjtccially in dealing with 
themes of patrioUsm ; but 00 the whole ihey are pUyfol, 
ironical, £OiDmonpUt!e in topics, exquisite in form rather 
thirt in subsunce* Yet rhey are no mere • verses of 
sodety.' They travel from land to land and from age 
CO age. and are always at home. There is no collection 
c 2 
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of poems which lias been so frequently quoted ; and 
this is because there is none which has given such 
perfect expression to the elementary experiences and 
universal sentiments of the general readers of literature. 
The shortness of life, the rautahility of fortune, the 
delights of friendships the pleasures of ease, mirth, 
jollity, and wine, the lighter and superficial aspect of 
love, its caprices, jealausies, quarrels, and reconciliations, 
the rudimentary lessons of practical philosophy, patience, 
contentment, moderation ; these are all touched again 
and again in phrases which catch the sense with their 
music and dwel] in the memory from their terseness, 
simplicity, and happiness. If the poetry of the Odes is 
the poetry of art rather than of nature, ti is iirt that haa 
proved iuimicable, Whco Horace ceased to write, 'the 
mould was broken '.' 

To mm to the other class of his poetry. The first 
collection of poems that he published is the First Book, 
of the Satires, which h* gave to the world some four 
years before the Epodes. The term Satire has had 
a curious history. By its derivation and in its Jiist use it 
meant a hotchpot — a dish of many ingredients ; and was 
applied in literature to a medley, a collection of essays 
in verse on various subjects. In the hands of Lucilius 
it acquired from the special use he made of it the sense 
which we now give to it, viz. the censorious criticism 
of men and manners. In this sense Horace inherited 
it, and his first essays were in this vein : but for Satire 
of this kind (the Satire of .luvenat or of Pope, though 

^ H. A. J. Muiiro. 
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pqpe caUs his Sadres ' Emitations of Horace ') Horace 
had too much good nature and too little self-coalidence. 
Satire softens in his bands. It retums to somcthipg 
more IiJlc its ohgiru] meaning. Of the fact tliat diis 
had happened he showed his goa^ousness by dropping 
the word and giiing his writing another name which we 
base rieT«r adopied in his sense. He calls these poems 
(and indeed appaienUy the E[4stles also) '■Srrmona,' 
a word whtch had several colours 00 it. It meant that 
they were v^pething between poetry and prose. He 
calls the Mow that inspired them "^ Afaia peJctlrit* 
^e went 'afoot,' without the wingS of poetic flight. 
But it had the more definite sense of 'talks,' '■cauitriti.* 
They were imitations of conversation, on men and 
things, on the art of iiTing^ on conduct and character, 
on the weaknesses of mankind, but also on other things, 
00 literary topics, on himself, incidents of his lifc. his 
relations to MaecefUS, Wliefl we pass to the Epistles 
litde has been altered. Then: \% the form of an Ejnstle ; 
even that sometimes is nominat ; but the subjects arc 
the same, the folly of avarice, the wi&dom of enjoying 
instead of wishing, the charms of country life and 
modest tastes, the paradoxes of philosophei*. The 
style is the same, the free and unrheiorical style of the 
best coaver^tton, playful and serious by turnSf la some 
ways they are an adTance on the Satires. Horace is 
older ; his position is more recognized ; his tiews of 
iifr arc Tinder and more mature. One point we cannot 
but notice with jdeasurei there is not a line in them 
we would wish to blot. 
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The BpisUes f^ into two divisions. The iirst Book 
occupies the space from the publicatioti of the three 
Books of the Odes to the year B.C. 1 9, his own forty-stxth 
year. There arc three more Epistles of greater length 
aTjd later date ; these last arc ai! on literary subjects, 
the Epistle to Augustus aod the E^e^lIc to the Fisos 
(often called the Art of Poetry) being in substance ex- 
positions of Horace's views on jjoetry. These views 
fait maJDly under two principles. First he defends the 
CJossical School of Roman poetiy, ai which Virgil and 
he himself ^re to us the great reprcscutativca, against those 
who unduly cried up the rougher poets of earlier time, 
and also against the more allected poetry (of which no 
specimens havs come down to us) which in his own day 
was becoming popular, And secondly he insists upon 
the doctrine, not unconnected with that estimate, that 
poetry is a senous art, requiring like other arts not merely 
natural gift but also long preparation and practice. One 
of the most often quoted of his lines tells us that though 
there are some things in which the moderate and the 
tolerable are rightly allowed thair place, poetry is not 
one of them. 
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Book I 

^faecenas at avis 

An jpohgy Jar tht (otitponUBn of Liric pottr-j aj om of 
t/ye ■very many tiijfri ttfiJ ani&cfioiii of itianJtittJ, and 
nol the UiuS happy and fjonouralttr: of litem. It ii 
itirilirn of a prohgm h tht firit fhrct £mkt of the 
OiJrf, liiidlRie the first of dit Epadet, of the SaUreiy ami 
of the EptjlUi) U h addmied to Maetmai, and jo 
server as a dedication. 

MAECENAS, in linkage the ciuJd of kings, but 
oh I lo me my protector, pride^ and joy, ihere 
ire whose pleasure it is to have r,iised a cloud of dust 
n the racecourse at Olymina, whom the pillar just 
cleared by the glowing wheels and the palm-bracich of 
glory lift to the gtxis. the lords of earth. One is happy 
if the fickle crowd of Romas citizens ru^h to the pol3 
lo raise him through the triple grade of honours ^ : 
another if he have housed in his own granary all that is 
swept from Libyan threshing-floors*. The man whose 
joy it is to dig the stilf soil of his paternal farm, never 
^^with the offnTs of an Attalus' would you tempt away from 
^Ht to plough the sea rotind Myito in j bark of Cyprus, 
Ba frightened sailor. The trader with the fear before his 
■ eyes of the wind of Africa wrestling with rough Icarian 
waters, praises a quiet homestead near his native town : 

^^L '' Acdilr^ praetor, consnl. 

^H * A Ei)!^)^!^)!!^.! tx-piesiinn for luring ■ l^rge property in ihe 
com-growinp distTiclt of North Africa. 

king: of PcTgaoiui, of faboloui 
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fulj soon.be Is retailing bis sbuttered bark; for to be con- 
tent without wealth he finds too bard a lei^soi]. Tfatre 
U who scorns not cups of old Massic and to filch a part 
from the unbroken diiy, titrttched at length now beneath a. 
Jeafy ;irbutus, now near iJie luliaby of some haunted spring. 
Many there are who love the camp 2nd the trtimpet- 
toncs mingling with the clarion, and the wars which 
mothers abhor. The hunter bivouacs under Jove's cold 
sky without a thought of bis young wife, if cither his 
trusty hounds taTe sighted a Jeer, or a Marsisn hoar ba& 
broken through the meshes of i-tose-twisted cord. For 
rae^ the ivy crown which rewards the poet's brow 
admits me to the company of gods ; cool grove and 
light daj)ces gf Nymphs and Satyrs dj-aw me aside 
from the throng of men, pi-ovided that neither Euterpe 
forbids the pipe nOr Polyhymfiia refuses to string the 
lute of Lesbos. But if you will give me a place among 
the bards of the lyre, I shaEE lift my head till it strikes 
the stars. 



II 
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Hornet has thought over ihe parUnls ivbtch foUowcd ifjt 
tlealh aj" Juiiut Caciar, anJ the fruiiUsi Imrron of the 
ciifil wnr; aw// fx •wekomn OcSaviantff {thf ' Cw-rar ' qJ 
the hii fine) as the reitonr both af prnit and sht arlj 
effhifllfr, antf aha of milisary presS'igi abroad, 

ENOUGH now of snow and direful hai! hath the 
Father showered upon earth, and smiung with 
the bolt fiom liis red right hand temple and tower bath 
struck panic into Rome, hath struck panic into the 
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iiations,le5ttherewerecoming again theage of Pyrrhft\ 
who complaineu * of poitentfi never seca before, what 
time Proteus ' drovv all his herd Co visit the mountain 
I ^summits and the kind of fishes' was entangled in ihe 
^klm-tapg where had been the haont and home of wood- 
^^plgeons, and frightened deer swam on the flooding water?. 
We have seen yellow Tiber, his stream Hung forcibly 
back at the cOast of tht Tuscan s6a", go forth to lay 
low the king's monument* and Vestj's shrine, while he 
boasts himself the avenger of Jlia's "■ importunate com- 
plaints, and over his Jeft bank sweeps far and wide, beyond 
Jove's will, the uxorious rivtr. How for civil strife 
men sharpened swords by which the hateful Persian 
might more fitly die— how they fought — shall be told to 
a young generation scant in numE>er for their |>arents' 
Crimes. Whom of the gods shall our people invoke to 
save a toppling. empire >. With what prayers shall the 
consecrated maidens importune Vesta, who turns a deaf 
ear to their htanies? To whom will Jove assign the 
part of atotimg for our guill ? Come now, at last, we 
pray thee, tby SLn-bright shoulders veiled tn clouds^ 
ApoUo, god of augui7. Or thou, if thou wilt rather. 

' Wilb her huibind Dcucjtlion, iUTVivar in the Gr«k legend of 

|tli£ deluge. ' ll i[n|iliei 'just ai we xtt now doiug,* 

' The KK-^a& with his ual^. 
• 'Tli^towl kind ofbirdj.' Milloiu 
'■ Or 'from his Tuscan [»ight] bank." 
" The 'Regia' eaanecled in story with King Numi^ ind. in 
Difithc residents oflht'PomifexmanimuSj'aiuJio afJaliu&CariaT, 
^ ^ Horace, foUowing one form ol' the legend, identififi )ier with 

Rhea SiWia, ihe moihef of Romidus, and also coniwcls htv iiiime 
ivrith tlie Jitliait house, 
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laughing Queen of Eryx, round whom hover Mirtli and 
Love. Or if thou hast aught of care for thy neglected 
race, thy sod's sons, thou our Sire, sated by the sport — 
ah ] too long^-thou who joyest in the war-cry and the 
ijoli-shed helm^i and the fierce glare of the Moorish foot- 
man on his bleeding foe. Or thou, sweet Mafa's winged 
child ', if it be thou (hat wcarest upon earth the disguise 
of hump-n youth, submitting to be called theaveagcfof a 
Caesar; long be it before thou returnest to heaven: and 
many a year mayst thou linger well pleased among the 
people of Qiiirinus ; nor ever, impatient of our crimes, 
may any air waft thee from us all too soon 3 Here rather 
mayst thou learn to love glorious triumphs, here to be 
called our father and first citizen ; nor let the Mede ride 
the Ibray unpunished, while thou art our leader, Caesar' 3 

in Sic te diva poteiis 

Addreued le a ship la which Virgil h irosting to Greae. 
li is a p}ayfii{ UruAe irgainjf sta-iraivOing, ihe point 
of 'which is the poefs hope thai f^irgii'i i!ojage may bt 
safely perfoiineJ. Co'nport SpS'L jo (ta the voyirgr vj 
a biiii poel, 

SOguide theetliegodJesstjueenofCy|fnis; so Helen's 
brethren, stars of light, and the sire of ihe winds, 
keeping in the prison all save lapyx \ O ship, that hast in 

' Oclavionus is idciitiHe^d dually with Mercury, the god of pfr> 
tDnsIon and of civil irlj. 

° HoIlce the irt tahtch keeps the ii»nie of llie lavjour of 
lodety to be the Ust word» 

* The wind which blowing from the lapygiaii promonioiy 
would carry the ship Stroa from Brundisium to Dyirhichiuhi. 
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charge Virgil entnlsled to thy faiih, restore liim un- 
banned, I pray, to xh<f Attk sbore, and sate ihe half of 
my own life. His heart was miailed in 02k and triple 
brass who was the fitst to commit a frail bark to the 
rough seas, and to brave a squall frOm Africa when it 
was battfmg to the death with north winds, and the 
weeping tain-^tars, and the south wind's ire, than whom 
none more lords it over Hadria, whether it be his 
pleasure to lift the waves or to lay them. In what 
degree did he fear death, who saw with dry eyes the 
monsters of the deep and the troubled 5ca and those 
rocks of evil name, the Thunder Cape ' ? In vain hath 
God in his wisdom severed land from land by the 
estranging ' ocean, if yet in impious defiance ships bound 
across the forbidden waters. In its boldness to bear 
and to dare all things, the race of man rushes headlong 
^E into ^n, despite of law. In his boMness lapetus' son' 
^■brought fire, a theft of woe, into the world. In the 
train of fire, filched from its heavenly home, wasting 
JHsickness and a srrac^e horde of fevers swooped down ■ 
^Hon all lands, and the doom, slow though sure, of death, 
^m tnnote before, quickened its pace. Daedalus essayed the 
^ void ait on wings which nature gave not to man. The 
^ barrier of Acheron was broken through: 'twas a labour of 
^■Hercules. No height is too arduous for mortal men^ To 
~ Heaven's own gate we woufd climb in our folly, nor by 
^^ our crimes allow Jove to lay aside the bolts of his wrath, 
^H ''ThandnCape/Musvlair. Acroceiiuuii isalwAdJuidffnlbe 

^H "The aiiplDmbcd,»ll, riicinging tn.' M. Ano'd, J 

^H ' Promeilietii. 1 
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IV SohitiiT atris hiems 

Leiians itj Eficnnamsm tlrati^n from tJx tpnng-tmt. 
jiddretssd to Sestlui, coniui in B. c, 23, an old com- 

tads of Horace in ihe aymj of Bruitis. 

WINTER'S sh^rp chain is loosening before the 
pleasant succession of spriuo-tiine and the w«5t 
ivind, and the rollers are drawing to the sea the ket'la 
Jong high and dry. Nq longer cEt> caide find pleasure in 
ihpir stiills qr ploughman in his fireside ; no longer do 
meadows glisten white with ho;ir-frost. Now Venus, 
Cythera's queen, leads the dances wheo the moon is 
high overhead, and the fair Graces hand in haitd with 
Nymphs ghak^ the ground with rhythniic feet, while 
Vulcan glowing in the blaze visits his ponderous Cyclops' 
forges'. Now it beseems us to make our brOws shine 
and bind them with myrtle or with the flowers which 
the loosened earth offers, Now too in sh^idy grove It 
beseems to do sacrifice to Faunus with a tamb, if so he 
wills it, at a kid. Palt death with impartial foot knocks 
At the doors of poor men*s hovels and of king's palaces. 
O Scstius^ Fortune's favourite, life's short span foirblds 
us to entei on far-reaching hojKS. In a moment night 
will be upon you, and the shadow- world that men talk of, 
iind the unsubstantial houie of Pluto, From the day 
tliat you come thither, you shall never again throw dice 
for the royalty of tlie banquet, nor cast eyes on fair 
young Lycidas. 

' This riain/ihologicalwiror tayinglhaillieamuseineRtiani] 
llie wo[k oflife begm again. 
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^ais multa ^acilts 

Pyrrht^j inramtoney, 

WHAT delicate stripiing is it, Pyrrha, that now, 
sieeped in liquid perfumes, is wooing thee on 
the heaped rose-leaves in some pleasant grot ? For 
whose eyes dost thou braid those flaxen lock^. so trim. 
so simple^ Ah ! how often shall he weep for changed 
faith and changed gods, ;ind slate in wonder at the 
waters roughening hencGth bEack squalls, all new lo tfae 
sight— he that now enjoys thee all golden, the credu- 
lous boy I who dfeams of thee as ever fre?, ever amiable, 
little thinking how soon the wind may shifl. Poor 
soul», to whom thy charms arc an untried sea ! Forme, 
the temple's wall with its votive picture shows that 
have hung up erC this my alripping garments an OlTer- 
ing to the god who rules the waters. 



VI Scriberis f^ario 

jln aattver to a rtqunt of M, Vipianiiii j^grippu thai 
Horace lumhi wrile of' h'u fxp/eitt. ' Mertik deeds 
need a Homer to sing of them ^^ idyr Horace^ tmt! le in 
reJiiJing gives the panegyric asiitAJor. 

THEY shall be told — for Varius is a bird of 
Maeonian ^ song — your bravery and yout victories, 
every exploit which your bold soldiery achieved on 
shipboard or on horseback with you to lead them. I, 
Agrippa, and such as I» essay no more to tell such ules 
ban to wll of the d^-adly wrath of Peleus' son, nhq 
*■ Homttic. 
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knew not how xo yidd, or the wandenng over seas of 
Ulysses, the man ofwites, qf iheblo(xIy hou^e of Pcipps, 
Uivmcs too great for Our humility, whilst modesty and 
the Muse that owns an unwarlike lyre forbid us by the 
failings of our own wit to spoil the edge of great Caesar's 
fjtme and of yours. Who shall write worthily of Mars 
in his coat of adamantine mail, or of Mei-iones black 
with the dust of Troy, or of Tydcus' son by Pallas' 
help the lUatch for gods of heaven ? It is for us 10 
sing of biinquets, of batt!e5 of maids flying in their 
lovers* faces wifh nails close-cut', heart-whole, may be, 
as we sing, or if feeling the ^in^ triflers still much after 
our wont. 

VII Laudabunt alii 

Tti Plaacuj, wAo bai had ie have hh bflovrd Tibur am! 
g6 campaigning, 

1 LEAVE others to praise famous Rhodes or Mity- 
lene, or Ephesus, or the walls of CorinUi on Its two 
seas, or, if they will, Thebes renowned for Bacchus or 
Delphi for Apollo or ThcssaUan Tempe. There are 
who make it their whole business to chant in an unending 
song the praises of spotless Pallas' city and to wreathe 
their brow with the olive plucked on every hand. 
There are many enough who lo Juno's glory will tell of 
Argos and its breed of horses, and of Mycenae with its 
wealth. For me neither patient Lacedaemon^ nor the 

' So as not to hurt. ' The avAy b>ttl«s we sing of are battirs 
En play." 

* The l&nd of diEcipliJie. 
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{li^tiQ qF ricti Larissa has SUCh charms 3S the abode of 
echoing Albunea', and the grOve of Tibumus, and the 
apple orchards wet with strculdet? flci'tf sliU- As the 
sootli is ofeeo the white wind th^ sweeps the clouds away 
from the darkened sky and docs not breed showers ba- 
ldly, so do you too, PlaDCus, be wise and always 
bei to let the Sadness and the toils of life find 
iding in mellow wine, whether your home be, as now, 
In the camp gleaniiog with its ^taadfirds, or by-a&d-by 
'tBodet die ihitk shade of yOuf OWfl Tibdn Teucefj 
they kI! tis, when he had to fly from Salamis and from 
his father's hou$c^ vet put a poplar * garland on his tem- 
ples moist witii die dews of the Enfranchiser ', and spoke 
thus to his downcast friends: "Where Fonone shall 
lead U5, kmder than a father, there will we go, partners 
and comrades. No lot is desperate uoder Teucer's con- 
duct and Teucer's star. For sure is Apollo's promise 
that in a oew land there should be a Salamis to dispute 
the old namen Brave heans, heroes who hare weaUiered 
wi^ tne worse storms thaa this, lo-day chase yoiir 
cans with wine : to-morrow we set out once more 
upon the boundless sea/ 

f ' Th«Ti[nirtuieSib;l,'«dKnDj' beeaitK hntcm^e w» above 
tbe witertilL 

' Tt)c ppplar wu sacred to Herculcf, llic pitroa of wioderen. 

* tyvQ (X^(^}. H4Ta« ilwavi uKi thii pune fot Baohai 

f\itn the ibou^hi is oi hrm a$ ji d^livem from O^c. 
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Lydia^ die per orrifiis 



Lydia ii bidden not to spoil young Syharit ly hepiiig h'lia 
lit hir apron-strings. The nnms Syharii ii ev'tdetiily 
tfihenfrom the hislorii: city on thegidfafTarentUTn, vjhich 
hnd become a proverb for effeminate luxury. 

TELL me, Lydia, by a!I the gods I adjure you, 
why you make such hasie to ruin Sybaris by 
your love; why be hates the swiny Csmpu's, though he 
has leamt to face sun and dust. Why does he not ride 
(itiiong his comitecTS in martial exercises, nor Lame the 
mouth of Gaulish colt with wo!f-toi>th bit \ Why tloe.'i 
he shrink frorn the touch of the vl'IIow Tiber stream ? 
Why does he shun tlie wrestler's oi! mOJ'e cautiously than 
if it were viper's blood ; nOr carry any mare on his arms 
the blue marks of manly WcajjOOS, though lie had so often 
iVOn fajue for throwing the discui^ or the jal'elin cE^an 
beyond the niaik \ \Vhy does he hide himself, aS they 
say did the sea-nymph Thi.-tis' son before the sad death- 
day of Tioy, lost a miin's gafb should snatch him away 
to face carnage and the Lycian squadrons \ 

^ The d'imis was ndi a i^tioit [juc n saird disk of iioiie, about 
i. foot LI) (dlanicter, hdd bi^tween tb-e iinj^ere and the arRt^ iiii) the 
object w« to flui£ it as far ai possjbit!. ]i would naiurally 
jiiark th« ar^ii. 




Vides ttt aha 

i.fjimu of Epicnrfanhm Jratan fmm a 'oiittter sefne. 
Compare E^M, 13. The person aJiirtiud ii tallid by an 
iiiugitiarj aame fa iu'u tha purpojf, ' ThaRiitthui^ * matter 
of tht ttittttmrAi or ^ pnnCe oj gao<i cheer. 

YOU see bow SoracEe ' staads out white with deep 
snow^ aod the strainiDg wood^ bend beaeatli ttieir 
burden, and the keen frost ha^ stayed the mrming streams. 
Pile the logs plentifully on the hearth and ihaw the 
cold, aad draw out with more g«aerous hand the four- 
year wine from its Sabine two-eared jar, O priate of 
good cheer. All else leave to the gods. When they 
have laid the winds that cow battle so fiercely oa the 
yeasiy wsiers, the cyjiresses are vexed no more, nor 
the pld mouncsin-asheSh What shall be to-morrow, 
think not of asking. Each day that Fortune gires you, 
I ^K it what jt may. ?ei down for gain; noir refuse 
^Hjiweet lores while boyhood is your$, Qor (I pr^y you) 
^HHie dance, so long as youth is green and t»ty oM 
^•age is far oiF. Now again and again seek you the 
Campus and the public ^cjuarc^, and the ^ft whispering 
ar nightfall at the hour of tryst ; no* too the sweet 
^—teU-tzEe laughter from the secret comer which betrays 
^Khe hiding girl, md the pledge snatched from arm or 
' finger that only fetgns resistanw. 

' Tbr corneal Eiiaiiiib.iii thai attiaci* the c^c m lU riewi to the 
ttiwaid fioui Rome. 
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X "Mercmi facm 

To MtrCtiry. ^H 

An mttafton of a Grcel Nymn. ^^ 

MERCURY, Atlas' grandchild eloc|uent, wht 
thy wit didsL mould ihe rough manners of n 
created man through the gift of spcch and the 
of the grace-giving paheHra, thee 1 would sing, 
messeoger of mighty Jove and ihe gods, ihe paren' 
the curved lyre, of ready skill to hide whatever it I 
pleased thee in freakish theft. Thou wast but a 
when, as he tried to frighten thee with threatening w< 
into restdHng the kine which thy craft had spirited av 
evecL as he spoke Apollo Ltughed to mi^s his [|ui 
'Tmqs by thy guidance that Priam with his wealth 
Ilium and parsed unSecn through tlie proud sons 
Atreus and tht watch-fires of the Thessalians and 
camp of Troy's foes, 'Tis thou that takest to t 
rest in homes of joy the spirits of the good, and i 
thy golden wand drivest the shadowy throng, f atoy 
alike of gods in the height and in the depth. 



/•sfl 



XI T« lie qui 

j4gfU>ut reiotting ia Astrologers- 

PRAY, ask not, Leucnnoe — such knowledge is 
for us— what end for me, for you, the % 
ordain, nor tamper with the Chaldeans' tabies. I: 
much better, whatever it is to be, to bear it ! Whfi) 
Jove grants lis many more wiOter?, or this 
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Iwhicb is DOW breaking the force oftlie TyrriieEiun sea 
against ihe wave-worn cliffs, leam wisdom. cEear the 
wine, and by the tboughc of life's litde sj>3n cut ^ort 

fiJong day-dreams. Even while we speak, Time, the 
churl, wUl have been runniDg. Soatch the sleeve of 
to-day, and mist as iilde as yoti may w to-morrow. 



Wo 



[II ^Inem virum atit heroa 

iGciaviaHOj it hailed at Ibe criivM of Roman history and 
the hope of the human racr. 

WHAT man pr demj-god dost thgu choose to 
glorify with the lyre or treble fiute. what god, 
O C!iq ? Whose is the name which freakish Echo shall 
iTwkc riog ygain either on the shady sides of Helicon or 
the heights of Pindus or on cold Haemns, whence the 
Woods followed peilmelj behind Orpheus, the master of 
Sound, who by the art his mother taught him stayed 
rapid livers' flaw and the swift winds, and knew the 
pell to give ears to Oaks and draw them to listen to tiie 
'niQsic of his strings ? Of what can I teU before the 
wonted praise of the Sire, who rules the life of men and 
gods, who rules the ^a and land and sky with its 
changing seasons? From him springs none mightier 
than himself, nOr lives there anythiog in |iower like or 
second to hiiii : yet the place nearest in honour belongs 
10 Pallas. Nor sliall I hare nought to say of thee, 
Liber, bold in fights, and thee, the maiden foe of 
savage beasts, and thee, Apollo, terrible with the 
unerring arrou-. Of Alcides too shall I tell, and the 
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in ttie horse-mce, 
Don 05 their white I 



boysof Lcda, one famous for victory 

the ether in the boxing-malch 
star has shone upon sailors, the wind-driven spray 
streams dowp from tlie rocks, the winds fall, and tJie 
clouds scud away, and on the sea the threatening wave, 
for that they have so willed it, sinks to rest, Next 
after them 1 doubt me whether I should tell the tale of 
Romulus, or of Pompilius' quiet sway, or of the proud 
rods of Tari^uin, or of Cato's glorious death. Regulus 
and the two Scauri and PauluS, lavish of his great life 
when the Carthaglniafl was conquering, will I gratefully 
tisme with the Muse's peculiav tribute, aye and Fahricius. 
He and Curius, of hair unkempt, were brtd to do good 
service in war, and Caitilllus too^ by stem poverty, and 
the iincfStral firm with its cottage home to match. As 
a tree grows by the unmavked lapse of time, so grows . 
the glory of a Marcelliis, As shines the moon among' 
the Jesser fire=^. so amongst :ill othere shines the star of j 
a Julius. Father and guardian of human kind, O son 
of Saturn, Co thee is given, so fate wills it, the care of'| 
mighty Caesar. Reign tliou, with Caesar for thy vice- 
gerent, For him — be it the ParthJans who threaten 
Jjatlum that be shall ]ejid tamed in :i well-earned triumph, 
or the Seres and Indians who border the land of the . 
rising sun — he shall rule in justice the wide world while ' 
he bows to thee. Thou with thy ponderous wheels 
shah shake Olympus: thou on the groves which are 
haunts of wickedness shaJc hurl the bolts of thy dis- 
pleasure. 



i 
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Cum iu^ Lydia^ Telephi 

Jraloiuy tint/ Constanfy. 

wliiie you praise Telephus* 'neck like 

a rose,' Telephua^ 'arms of was,' faugh! ray 

liver swells with the hot and angry bile. And then ray 

head reels and my colour comes and goes, and the 

oisturc steals down my cheeks, telling how deep go 

the slow fires that consume me. It is tonure to me if 

hi& tip^y brawl hag bruised your whic& shoulders ' or 

if die irenzitd b&y has left tell-tale marks on your lips. 

If you listened to me &s you should, you would newr 

, hope that one would prove constant who hurls so 

^■badxiiously the pretty lips which Venus has touched 

with the fifth part of her pwn ncctJir. Thrice happy 

djey, and more than thrice, whom iin unbroken bond 

holds fast, and whom love, never lorn asunder by 

^H foolish qi.iaiTe]lji5g>i, will not loose til! lifers last day ! 



* 



XI V navis^ referent 

Thr fhip of the SiQit, ai the hariour'j mouth, is ivarnid 
noi to drift ov/ ngtirn hiv tin sta ofavrl war. 

OSHIP, fresh waves are rising and will bear thcc 
out to SM again. O what art thou about i One 
bald push more and make the harbour ! Seest thou not 
that broadside is bare of oars, and mast crippled by the 
rushing souib-west wind, and yardarms are groaning, and 

' For the un*remly violence which attended driiiking-bDuM !« 
[ihc cod of Ode 17. 
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without ropes the hull can scarcely weather the toe 
peremptory sea ? Thou hast no whole sails, no gods left 
to call on next time ■when trouble is hea^^y. Whatever 
thy \d\e boasts of race aod name, thzit thou art a pine of 
Fantus, the daughter of a lordly forest, the sailor in 
his fear trusts not in painted sterns. Have care, 1 pray 
thee, imless thou art doomed to mak? sport for the 
winds. A moment ago to me a weary sickening of 
heart, still a fond yearning and no light anxiety, see 
thou avoid the waters which wash between those bright 
Cyclades, 



W^: 



XV Pastor cum tmheret 

Yhf prophecy of Nerttts, 

UNAS the shepherd was carrying off 
lelen, his liost's wife, tfair traitor, across the 
s£a in sliips of Ida, Nereus cast on the swift wends an 
unwelcome calm that he might utter the burden of cniel 
destiny; ' Updcr evil omens thou ^ leading to thy 
home one whom Greece will come witli a. host of war- 
riors to reclaim, bound by a common vow to break at 
one blow thy marrijgc boiid and Priam's ancient realm- 
Woe is me I How the war-horses, how the heroes will 
soon be sweating ! What a tale of death dost thou open 
for the Dardan race \ Eveu now Paltas is making ready 
her helm and her aegis, her chariot and her fiiry* To no 
purpose, defiant under the protection of Venus, shalt thou 
comb out thy head of hair, and with unwarlilce cithern 
give the time to song5 such as please women's ears. 
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To no purpose in lady's chamber sbait tjioy seek to avoid 
the heavy spears and arrows of Cretan reed and the 
battle-din and AJa:^ swift io pursuit. For oil this, ab 
me! ihou sbdt one day besmirch in the dust those 
adulterous Ipcks. Seest thou not behind thee Laertes* 
son, the roin of thy race, or Pyljaa Nestor ? Close at 
thy heels are those who know not fear, Teucer of Sala- 
mis and Sthenelus skilled in fight, or if ne^d be to rule 
^Bthe team, no diJ] charioteer. Meriooes too thou shalt 
Come to know. See, Tydeus' relentless son, a better 

■<ttlan than hi? father, is hot to find thee, froili whoni a-S 
from a wolf, seeti on the other side of the valley, tiies 
the deer nor stays to think of the grass, so shalt thou 
fly panting with head in air, like a Coward, though thou 
hadst promised thy mistress a different sight. The 
;jngered host of Achilles shall postpone the day of doom 
for Ilium and the Phrvgi;in mothers. When a liseJ 
Uile of winters is told the tire of the Achacans shall bum 

I the homes of Ilium.' 



XVI 



mat re pukhm 

f peSiisdf to o iaiiy ivho htsr httn Ubelhdin vrrre. It u 
very prohalk that ihe die rtftn fo the quarrel, d%jfii:vU 
to rtdfi, luhkb g'liyet their eccaiian la Epada 5 and i 7 
and Sat. i . S. 



OF AI RER daughter of a fait mother, what bound 
soever you will you shall set to my scurrilous 
tamhics ', by fire, if so it please you, or by the Adrian 

^ ' Iambics ' i$, rrom tbtti metre, Honn'i own rume for hit 
£pod«. 
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sea. Not tlie goddess' of Dindymus, not the god of 
Pytho' when his full presence is In his shrine, not Liber, 
so shake their priests' reaEon ; the Corybames clashiriE 
again their shrilJ brass show not such empty fury — as fell 
anger. Neither iron of Noricum can awe it from its 
purpose, nor wreck-strewn sea, nor fierce fire, nor Jove 
himself crashing down in tumult teirible. Prometheus, 
they tell us, when compelled to add to the prima! day 
an atom tak^n from every animsl, among the rest jilaced 
near our heart the forge gf the lion's fury. 'TwaS 
anger laid Thyestes low in dread ruin. Anger has been 
to cities built on high the cause far-traced that each 
was levelled to the ground, and that the host of proud 
foenicn marked with the ploughshare the line of thcit 
walls. Keep a firm rein on your feelings. I loo in tlie 
sweet season of yOuth Suffered fi'om my heart's hot blood, 
and in my frcozy wa^ driven into impetuous iambics. 
Now I would exchange harsh thoughts for rnellowones, 
provided you would become my friend and give me back 
your heart. 

XVII Vehx nmoenum 

To Tymlaris, An in-uilatiBii fo lbs Stjlit/t Farm. 

FLEET Faunus often exchanges Lycaevis" for 
lovely LucretiJis *, and protects my s-he-goats from 
fiery summer sua and from rainy wind. Without harm 
through 5afc woods wander those dames of an unfragrant 

' Cybek, » Dclph), ' In Arcadia. 

" Mte. Qennaro, the mountiiii-maii overhanging the Sabine 
villcy in which Horace's farin hy. 
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Hjuirc, seeking the lurking aibutvbushe^ and thyme 
with no terror of grifen snake or of Haedilia's wolves 

,lhat Mars loi-es, when once, Tyndaris, through the 
le of low-lying Usdca with its smooth loctcs has run 
\t sound of his sweet ])ipe. Yes. the gods -natch over 

Sflme — the gods value ray piety and my Muse. Here 
Plenty, rich in all the pride of the country, shall stream 

Unto yoiir kp till it is fulh Here In my deep-dra\('n 
»a!!ey you shall arotd tlie dog-star's heat, and shall tell 
sn ihc strings of Tcos * the tale of Fcnctope ard glass- 

'green Circe sick with one and the same passion*. 
Here in the shade you shall quaff cups of harmless 
Lestnan, nor shall the son of Semele ' — Setnele who is 
Thyone — wage aimless quarrels with Mars, nor shall 
you fear Cyrus' rough play if in jealousy he lay tipsy 
hands on you, a poor little match for him^ and tear the 
garland that clings to your hair and your unoffending 
robe. 



^E<Vin 2^uUamy l^are^ sacra 

^1 The uie and ihe dangers of wine, 

^^TWTOT one tree, Varus, must you plant before the 
J. 1 £od-given vine all about the mellow soil of Tibur 
and the walls of Catilus *, To those who drink not, all 

^m * T«ii waiiht honiecrAnacrcbn, * i,«. for Ulyuer. 

^H ^ Xtt moihtr or Biccbut, Her lume Tbyoiie was ftom the 
saicte root is that of the Thyiadi— the fratzied volarin of the 
gnA, It fi a iDyihoIogical way of Jcfcribiiig ihe aimlm hrawLi 
into which a <innkirg-boQt degcneratedL 

Oii«orihr«bTQthMi whowcreihelegcndafyfounderiorTlbitr. 
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that heaven ever sets before ihcm is hard; and in no 
way but !n this one do caiking cares scatter and fly. 
Who haqis on the toiJs of campigning or of poverty- 
after his wine I Who speaks not rather of thee, father 
Bacchus, and thee, fair Venus ? And that none lightly 
ov-erpssa the bounty of Liber who loves moderation 
there is warning in the strife of Centaurs and Litplthae 
fought to the deatli over wine; there is warning in 
the heavy hand of Evius' on tbe Sithonii when in their 
greedy haste they divide right from wrong by the slender 
lire of their own appetite. For me I will never disturb 
thee against thy will^ bright and beautiful Bassareus', 
nor snatch imtP the Ijght what is hidden under those 
many-tinted leaves. Silence the fierce drums and the 
horn qf Berecyntus ', in whose train follows blind Self- 
love and Vainglory, lifting far too high her empty heiid^ 
and Faith that blabs out her secret^ more transparent 
than gla5i5i 

XIX "Mater saeua Ctipidiiwin 

The rtkipft. 

THE imperious mother of Loves and the son of 
S^-mele and wanton Idless? bid me give my 
heart back to a passion which I had ended. I feel the 
fire at sight of Glycera'si bright beauty^ of purer lustre 
than Parian marble, I feel the fire at her pretty sauci- 
ncss and that face, to look on which is to slip from your 

' Names of Bacchus. 

' A TROuntain on which C^bcle i¥»a worshipped. 
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|te«olve. To descend on me with all her force, VeAus 
Flias left Cyprus empty^ nor witt she suffer me To say 

[a word of Scythian or Parthian, brave on liis flying 
[■steed, or atight that is irrelevant. Here place for me the 
kfresii turft here place sacred boughs and frattkincense 

and a goblet of last year's wine. When I have offered 

a Tictim she will come in gentler ^ort. 



I 



'XX Vile potnbir 

An invila/hn addressed to Maecmiis. 

IT w31 be cheap Sabine that you will have to drink 
from ray modest cups — -wine which I stored my- 
self and sealed in a Creek crock, at that time, dear knight 
Maecenas, when you were greeted in the theatre ' with 
rounds of applause till the banks of your ancestral river * 
and the freakishechoof the Vatican hill repeated to you 
your praises. I must leave you ^ to drink Caecubnn 
and tlie grape crushed in the presses of Cales. My 
cups are not mellowed by the vines of Falemum or the 
produce of the Formian hills. 



XXI Diamm tenerae 

A hymn in hortoi/r of Diunu ami ApoUQ, 

TELL of Diana, gentle maidens i of uashom 
Cynthius tell, my boys, and of Latona dear to 

ihe inmost heart of supreme .fove. Do you [maidens] 

' On tcconrj Tiom i fcrioii) illncii, lee Od- J. 17, 

• The ' Tuicaa ' Tiber, Matccnai being Elruicaii. 

* iJt. at homf. 
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praise her that rejoices in the streams, and in every leafy 
head of the forest that rises high on cold Algidus, or 
in the black woods of Eiymanthus or of green Cragus. 
Do you, the male chorus, with praise for praise, extol 
Tempe and Ddos, Apollo's birthplace, and him whose 
shoulder is decked with the quiver and his brother's 
lyre. Moved by your prayers he will drive away tear- 
ful war, drive away the woes of famine and plague from 
our people and Cai^s^r our prince on to thi; Fi:rstans and 
the Britons, 

XXII Ivteger vitae 

The ttcrtt of safity a»a Aafipitrcjs. 
^ddressfJ to Arisiius Fuscui, {See Mp'iti- 1 , 10.) 

HE that is unstained in life and pure from guilt 
needs not, Fuscus, the Moor's javelin or bow 
or quiver laden with poisoned arrows, whether he be 
going to rnakL- his way through the surf of the Syrtes. 
or the unharboured " Caucasus; or the lands which storied 
Hydaspes washes. For even ;Lt sight of iiie once in 
3 Sabine wood, as I w;ts singing the praise of my 
Lalage and straying beyond bounds in carc-lt^ss mood, I 
unarmed though I was, a wolf twrned and fled, a monster 
such as Apulia, the home of warriors, dc>e5 not rear 
in its broad oak-forests nor the land of Juba breed 
in her deserts, the nursing-mother of lions. Place me 
where on the dull plain there is no tree to be wakened 
to [lew life by tlie breeze of summer, the side of the 

' • unhjrbouT«l lirath), 

lufamout hilU.' Cof/iKE, 
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rid oa hluch douds and inclement iave press heavily-, 
Tace me beneath the charlqt of the XWy netghbouring 
sun in a land forbidden to human dwelling, still shall 
I tove Lalage and her sweet laughter] Lal^ge and ber 
s*eel prattle. 



XXIII f^itas inuieo 

DV The jhy maiden. 

YOU fly me, Chloe, like a fawn looking for its 
timid dam on the pathless mounulD-BidL- not 
without empty ttrtors of wind and wood. For if 
through the light-huug leaves has ma the shlvrr of 
Spring's approach, or if a green lizard has moTed aside 
41 bramble, it trembler in heart and kueeb. Yet I am 
not puisiting you as an angry tigress or lion of Gae- 
tult2 to crush yoy in my teeth, 'Tis tim? to leave olf 
nmning a/ler your mother now that yog are ri|ie for 
J husband. 



I 



XIV §i^is desiderio 

Aihirtiifd In Virgtl on the lieath of QiiiriJiHiii, a man of 
ittttrs, the horieiS srific descrikd hi ihe Art of Poeiry, 

What ij t^ertd U a hlttl uf selj-ttilr/iint talhft than a can- 
soUtlm ; but tvr muJi feel the deUceUy and the gtnuhr 
lympitthy 'wUL fuihich d ii offered, A fvtihtr iititght ilito 
tin: purport of the OJc is given liy ihf statement in lire 
' I^ife of Virgil ' hy Donalus the grammarian^ that I'irgil 
had frtqutntly on Ids iongae the saying that ^rhrrt itrat 
liu virtue more adapted la mans eitale than patietue. and 
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that ly whe exercise of it n Irnve man totiU tmercome 
every aitaah sfforluiie.* 

WHAT shame or measure should there be in 
grii'f for one so dear? Lead the mournful 
strain, Melpomene, to whom the Sire gave with the 
cithem the voice of cIlmf cone. So then the sleep wliich 
knows no waking lies heavy on QuintiLius ! When shall 
Modesty find again his peer, and stainless Faith, own 
^isteir to Justice, and nak«l Truth i Many a good m^ci 
may weep for his death ; none may weep with more right 
than thou, Virgil, Thou asdest Quintiliusofthegods: 
but ah i thy piety has been misplaced ^^thoa didst not 
trust him to them for this ! What if, with a ch:inn 
beyond that of Orpheus, thou wieldedst a lyre which the 
trees would listen to^ Not even then might the blood 
return to the hollow shade which OnCt with his abhorred 
wand Mercury, who relents not, nOr opens the door of 
fate for prayers, has gatheftd to the black fold. 'Tis 
hard. But what may not be altered is made lighter by 
patience. 

XXVI Musis amicus 

Lffmm ana the Muiei. 

THE Muses' friend, sadness and fears I will 
commit to the wild winds to take with them to 
the Cretan sea, Who is the dreaded king of the frozen 

' Fmslra ^us. This is the expcMsion of Horace'i impuliifS 
ijiBpalhjr. The atlitude of Virgil himsdr, ihc gentle and reverent 
p&et, Wward* unirtdligible 'dispensations' i!s eipitsied in hit 
jihriH dii aiirer visjun, ■ ihc ^ods judged ntberwisc' 
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fit near the Nortb Pole, what arc Uic Icars of Tin- 
dates', I care not, though all the world may caff, O 
thou who joyest in fresh wdisprings, twine sunny 
Hower*, twine a chaplet, sweet Muse, for my Lamiii. 
Without tliee honours that I can give avsLI nothing. 
He is one whom it well beseems thee and thy listers 
to immortafize with a new lyre and the quil! o( Lesbos *. 

^XVII Naiis in usum 

Tlv t/riniiag-lroitt and the lecret. 

WITH cups which Nature meant for uses of joy 
*tis for Thracians to fight. No such bar- 
barous Custom here ! Defend from bloodstained brawls 
■Bacchus the shamefaced. Vast indeed is the interval 

tt diindes the Mede's dagger from wine and lamps, 
ict the Impious clamour, comrades, and lie stitl with 
f""" 3W in the cushion. What^ you wish me too to take 
share of the rough Falemian ? Well, then LocriaTi 
gilla's brother must tell us what the wound, whose 
p the arrow, by which he dies a happy death. Falters 
^nrwill! On no other terms will I drink. Whoever 
Toe love-queen that sways you, the passion need raise no 
blush: your fancy is sure to be for a frceboni beauty. 

^Hl The [wo phrases logelher stand for the foreign politic* of the 
tnomenl — the'king'is CoHio, king of tlic Daciwis, nanitd in 
Ode 3. 8; Tiridatcf wh ilie brother and rEval of Phra^ilei for tte 
Parlbum Ihrone. 

* I.e. a Ronian Ijric poecn atl-f'T the model of Alcatot. 
Pimetfum, InnsIatcJ here tad elsewhert 'quill,' W»i, tt \ht word 
MPptict, ai> i mini men t aied far Silrikatg the ttcmgt ofllicljrc. 




Whatever the aecrel, come, inist it to myiat 
Ah L unhappy boy ! In what a Charybdis, at! 
whiJct you art struggling — you that deserve a b 
flame! What witch, what wizard with Thess 
enchanUncnts, wliat god shdJ be able to set 
loose ? Scitfce Pegasus ' wiEI free yov from the I 
of that three-formed Chimaera. 



4 



XXVni Te mans et ta 

Anhytas^ or titr chiitu of oar cemnion humanity. 
The view adapleA of ih'ii iltfficuh OJf h that 'vjhkh 
the <who}e of it into the mouth of thf COifte af a 
'ivrrdcd mihr 'O'hi^^} lome one hm found lyrn^ if. 
shore. In (he Jir-rt part oj the Oilt the iUad m 
SiipfoitdlB adilrtjs Arehytas-, thj: Pythagoreait phikfi 
lahoie tfjtnh ii in s'lghi : ' I'ou too are rJfad ; n 
eiiapej — not eivi yifitr ^rrtit mastrr, Pytha^ora 
Tjiile of hii helief'tfi ihe immmi^niUQri of stiiih' i 
tasntf ht apptali la the passer-by^ tilling Him for a 
File himielf fot the sah cf theit edmntoii hiimatth 
cati an his body the three handfiils of jarid that i 
liiffife in rnahic his shaift to pa^s the Siyx^ -urhic 
unhuried couhl rivl do, 

THEi measurer of sen and land and of die sad 
are without number*, the tribute of a handj 
dust holds thee fast, Archytas, by the MaUne s 

' The winged horse bom Ihe back of which Bellcrapho 
■ L naA killed the Chimacn. 

* ATcli_yiM is addffcsttdai the great nialheniRliciBU, and t 
reference tcatteatiaeby him called ' Psaramilet,' 'ifwtoeile 
i^iiJ,' the point of which was the poi&itiiliiy of finding 
(oT vecy large numben. 
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3Ught avails it tliee to have climbed in thought ihf 

honirs of the sky and ranged from end to erd of the 

round heaven ; for thou hadst sdi! to die. Died Pelo])!;' 

sire too, the guest of gods, andTithonua though he was 

rapt iato the sky. and Minos diough he wi^s adntitted to 

the secret^ of Jove, And the son of Panthus ' is safe 

in Taitams ance he descended a. second lime to the 

lower world, for all that before (for he Cook down the 

shield and proved his knowledge of the days of Troy) 

he had yielded to bUck death no spoils beyond mere 

sinews and skin — by thy witness no mean master he 

jf nature and cf imth. But one and the same ncght 

^Kaits us all, aod the path ofdeath must once be trodden. 

oome the Furies give to nuke ^hows for grim Mars, 

JCbe greedy seit is the destruction of those who go in 

^n»S. Of young and old without difference tlie 

■^merals crowd along. There is no head that im])enou& 

tiserpine ever feared to touch *. Mc too the south 
id, boi3terous comrade of Orion at his s.etting, 
elmed in Illyrian waters. But thou, sailor, grudge 
not churlishly a handful of the drifting sand to my 
unburied bones and skull t so what promise soever of 

• The 'son of Pintlius ' \i Euphiiibus, a Ttojan in the Tliad, 
Pythagorw is JBid, »« " proot" of hij aswnion tbat in » prtyiou* 
iucanplioci he had been Euphorbiu, la have idenlLQed the ihieM 
of Euphorbus in in Argive temple. 

' Cf. Virgil, Acn. 4. 698 iq,, of Dido'i dealt) (Coninglon'i 
ilatioii): 

Not yet FrowrpinH had shied 
The yellow ringlet from htr bead. 
Not tiaroppJ upon ihiii piJJjJ fcrow 
The token of the poven b«low, 
E 3 
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ill the east wind has in store for the western wav^s,! 
may VenusiJi's woods feel his vengeance and thou be 
safe, and a stream of rich rewai'd, whence only it can, 
pour into thy lap from kindly Jove and Neptune. 
guardian of sacred Tarmtum t Art thou careless of 
committing a crime that shall bring punishnieru presently 
on thy innocent children ? Who knows but that in 
thine own person the debt of justice and a return of 
contumely may be in store for thee ? If I am tieserted, 
my pray<!rs shall not be unavenged : and for thee, no 
expiations shall release thee. Whatever be thy haste, 
the delay is not long : sprinkle the dust thrice, aadj 
thou mayst go on thy way. 

XXIX Iccl^ Ifeatjj^ 

The jchoJar lutaing sohhrr. For hiiiis see EpUi. I , ] z. 

WHAT now, Iccius I hankering after the 
treasures of Araby the blest, and planning 
fierce campaigns against the never-conquered chiefs of 
Sabaea, and linking chains for the terrible Mede i Ha\e 
you chosen the barbarian maiden who is to wait on you 
when you have slain her lover, or the court-page with 
perfumed locks who is to stand as your cupbearer, i 
though hewas trained to drawtbe arrows of the far East 
on his father's bow ? Who Can s^y that the down- 
ward streams may not flow back up the mountain side 
and Tiber run the other way, when you, despite better 
promises, make baste to exchange for Spanish corslets 
the costly library you had gathered fiom far and nt 
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. the rolls ol' nobEe PunaeLius, and the whole houseliald of 

1:rates ^ ? 



:xx 



Fenusy ngina 

Veam it }nddcn to ihe ihrine •whkh Gfycera has prrpare^ 

^r^ VKNUS, q^ueen ofCr:idus and of Paphos, desert 
V_y Cj-prus of thy choice, and transfer thy presence 
to ihe comely ?hiiiie to which Glyccra bids thee with 
her cbuds ol' frankincense. With thee haste too thy 
glowing boy, and Graces and Nymphs with kirtles free, 
md Youth that without thee can scarcely pease, and 

Jlercurius ! 

■XXI ^jdd lie die a mm 

Thi poet's moaist prayer. IVrilSeii Jhr ihf (hdicatfon of 
Iht great temph 9/ Apollo on (Iff Puktine, 

WHAT prayer to Apollo on his dedication day 
does his jioec offer ? What asks he as he 
pours from the bowt ihe libation of new wtne? Not 
rich Sardinia's fertile cornland ; not the well-favoured 
herds of hot Calubria ; not gold nor India's ivory { not 

tampaign through which the qtiiet waiters of Liris' 
iseless streani wear Llieir way. Let those to whom 
is fortune's gift prune ItDiiirianC vines at Cales, and 
the trader dr^n from goblet of gold wines for which 
' raqaetLUj wai a Siofc phi]o«ophei. The' ' hoQich^Cd «f 
Soctatei' will be ihe tehpoli of phllospptiy wh'ch owed their 
Ik 10 his i]ueslioiiiiig, 
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he bartered his Syrian wares — the favourite surely he 
of the gods themselves, seeing that thrtce and four times 
in a year he visits the Atlantic sea and comes back safe ! 
As for me, my fare is olives, endive, and the light mallows. 
Be thy boon to me, son of Latona, both in full strength 
to enjoy the goods the gods provide me (only, I praiy 
thee, be a sound mind umong them !) snd to spend aa 
old age neither unhonoured nor unsolaced by the cithenu* 
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To his !ale, •when he hat hem aiteti fir tsme poaji nf a 
graver radJ than tisunl, 

THEY call for us. If ever in hogr of leisure 
beneath the shade yqti and I have carolled tog'Cther 
what may live for this and many another year, come 
give voice to a Latin strain', my lute, tuned iirst by 
I-csbqs* citizen, who though so keen in battle yet even 
am.id the clash of amis, or if he had moored on the 
oozy shore his wave-tossed bark, would sing of Ljber 
and the Muses and VcnuS and the boy who clings tq 
her side, and LyCus with beauty of black eyesand black 
hair. O shell, the ptide of Phoebus, and welcome at 
the feasts of highest Jove, sweet halm of toils, hail, and 
help me whenever I duly call thee. 

' A strain which &hall be Tor Rome whatthDie of Akacui wer* 
fm Leibot and Gretcf. ' AlcBeu& Wd,* he sa^'B, ' had hh light 
ibeffin m well ns hit serious ones,' 
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f XXIII Miy m dolms 

Thtfriahi of fancy. 
Addretted [tike Epitt, I. 4) /i7 Albiut Tibullui^ the poet. 

I EST you grieve, Albius, too much ovtr thoughls 
^ of bitter-sweet Glyccra ', or drone for ever those 
piteous elegies, asking why .1 younger lover eclipses you 
in her faithfess heart, think how Lycoris with ihe 
beautifiil low forehead is in despair for love of Cyrus; 
Cyrus turns aside after prudish Pholoe; but sooner 
wiil she-goat3 jiair with Apulian wolves than Pholoe 
BtOQp to an ugly lover. So Venus will have it. Her 
delight is to bind in malicious spon ill-matched faces 
a.nd souls beneath a yoke of brass. So it happened to 
myself. Just when a nobler love was offering itself to 
me, I was fast held in sweet fetters by slave-harn 
Mynale, of sharper temper ctian the water of Hadria 
into b*ys i-he Calabrian shore, 




IV Parens deomm 

■ Jtn Eprrurenn converUd tj {hurtdrr in a diar iky. 
ll GRUDGING and infrequent worshipper of the 
,XA. gods, whilst I strayed, the professor of a wisdom 
that is folly, I have been forced now to tiun my sails 
backward and su-er again in tlie course which I had 
abandoned^ For the Father of day, who eommonty 
Hashes his lightning fire through ivnt douLits, this time 

■s of thunder a.nd 



through 



sky the 



A [)lay na the lume of Gijcen, which Rinns ' swee:.' 



1 and vaaderiD^ streams-, 
wbsRit Sen Bid tbe jlibeiRiI Jbude of hateful Taena- 
. mA ditboaid vT Adas mck to dicir fouad^^tiiDDs, 
bis piMcr IB diia^ the flaae of highest sad 
Hv Ima U cs ilie banos aad brings forwa,rd 
' dut arv n the stade. One qluirp whistle of her 
and FodnBiE kts sgotctml mci lifted the tiara 
htKa aat ttrad and is- i^jatang to knc placed it on 

XXXV iihaj grafrmt 

Ti Ftrtwrne, 

fwrhme. tie muJj%it of aS ttmrnan £fi, is invoit<l to hlas 
Caturr m htJ patrielk enirrfritei. 

O GODDESS, queen of thy lored Aotiuno, a pre- 
sent Power either to lift from the du5t frail Riortul 
man or to change to a. ^oeial train the proud Triumph^ 
procession, thee the poor couDtryman courts with 
ansJou5 prayer, thee, queen of the ocean, whoever tempts 
io Bithyflian bark the Caipathtan sea. Thee the Daciaa 
fears, who stands at bay, the Scythians who fly, 
and towns and peoples^ and Ladiim thnc fronts the 
world', and mothers of barbarian kings, and despots in 
their puqile, lest with contumelious fo&t thou thrust 
before thee the upright pillar ', lest the crowding ]M>pu- 

' Firttii ht'K «xiclly conespandt tn Goldsmith's ' Pride in \h^t 
port, detJa.Dce in Ihetr eye,' 

* The pi<nuT«, u metaphorical ont, i; ot Ffiitunc, like Samson^ 
breiking cJpwH ilie pillar 0(1 whkli the wliote eiltlke of llieii 
estate rem. 



Booli^ /, Odes ,v.v.V7t'-.VA'.vt7 f 7 

lace arouae '■ to arms ' the loiterers, ' to anns,' ami break 
in pieces their power. Befoi* thee goes erer stem 
Doom, besring in her brazen hand htigt beam-nails and 
i wedges ; nor lack there the iciexorable clamp and 
^Lmolten lead. Thee Hope wait? on and Faith 50 
"rare, clad in white garments, nor does she leave thee 
companiofiEess whensoever with changed garb thou 
dcsertest in displeasure the homes of the great. But 
the failhles-s cfowd, the harlot forsworn, draw away. 
WTien casks are drained to the dregs, friends scatter 
who have no mind to take their share of the yoke. 
O guard iJiou Caesar on his coming journey to the Britons 
at the world's end I Guard ihou the new swarm of our 
young warriors, the terror of Eastern quarters and of the 
Indian sea! Ah me ! die shame of gidlty scars from 
brothers' hands ! From what has our cruel age shnmk ? 
What wickedness have we left unessayed ? From what 

I bias this generation held it* hand for fear of heaven ? 
What altars has it spared I O that thou wouldst for^e 
on some new aoTil the blunted sword. 10 be diawn on 
Massagetae and Arabians ! 
XXXVI Et mre et jidihns 

Oa tire rrtarn of hu frUnd Numida, front ibeSpatush tOtU't 
"TTT 7"ITH ffaokincensc and with music and with 
W duly paid blood of a young calf would I seek 
the Btout of the gods that watch over Numida, who 
now safely retiimed from the funhest West has many a 
kiss for one and another of dear comiBdes. for nont: 
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more than for his sweei Lamia as he thinks of boyhood 
passed uoder one and the same king's rule and of gown 
changed together. The fair day must not lack a chalk- 
stone to mark it — the wine-jar must be brought Out And 
there miist be no stint of iC — no rest for ibe feet in 
Satian ' fashion, Bassus to-day must equal DamaliSi 
for all her strong hi^ad, in Thraciiin drinking feats. 
Roses must not be wanting to the least, nor long-tived 
parsley nor short'lived lily. 
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Nmic est hibendum 



The Jfaih nf CUopatra. 

NOW we must drink, now heat the earth with free 
step: now, my comrades, 'twas the fitting time 
to lay OQ gods' cushions a feast worthy of the Salii^. 
Ere this it hid been a sin to have brought out the 
Caccuban from our grandsires' bins, wh>!e the Queen 
Was plotting in lier frenzy ruin for the Capitol and 3 
grave for Our Empire, with her polluted crew of shamed 
creatures, giving the rein to the audacity of her hopes. 
find drunken with fortune's sweet cup. But her madness 
abated when scarce a ship escai>ed the fire ; and her 
reason, panic-stricken after her draughts of MareotJc 
wine, Crtesar brought back to the fears of soberness, hotly 

' Tht Sulii were prieMt af Mars. Dancing was part of thai 
woriliip,aLid, in the geneial belief, the origin of their nam* (from 

s See the last iipis. The Colleges of pricjts Imd a Jeputalion 
for IttKurious baucjucti; see the euJ of Ode i. I4. 
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pursuing her as she fled from Italy, like a Lawk after 
tender wood-pigeons or s^wift hunter after hare oa the 
plain of snowy Haemonla, that he might consign to 
chains that portent of disaster. But she, set on a nobler 
end, shrank nm with womanly terror firoin the sword, 
nor sought to win by her swift ships some shore of 
hiding, but dared with calm brow to visit her ruined 
palace, and wa£ brave to handle fell serpnts so that she 
might drink into hev veins the deadly poismn, more 
defiant for her resolve to die. Yea, she grudged lo the 
cmel Liburnian sloops their will that she shouJii be led, 
po tame-souled woman, unquecncd in a proud triumphal 
procession. ' 
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PersUos odi 



^Lbfi 



Srrapfirily . 

PERSIAN luxury, bny, I hate. I have no taste 
for garlands twined with linden barJt. Cease your 
effiirts to find wliere the last rose lingers. I would 
have you falte no thought or trouble to add anything to 
plain myrtle, Myrtle mi^beseeniB neither you as you 
■rve nor me as I drink under the trellised vine. 



' Notice tht efTect oT this linle Ode ard iti friibjeci as a nliff 
arter tht last ont-. 
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Book II 
i T^lotum ex ^TetellQ 

Addresiid ta C. Ai'iaius PoIPio {^ihe PeJlso of fHrgU's 
Fourth Eclogue) sue sj the mast aerompSshed men of the 
a^e. He wrote teagst^esofivhhh V'trgil^ as vieilas Horace, 
jp^ati in the is'tghesi li'rms. Hefostndtd ihfjitst ptiblii: 
tihrary at Rome out ofihr spo'lfj of his DahnatiaH ctiiw 
paign. He u mid to hatie introduced the practice, ivhich 
had such a !ar^e ptatr in the mhssquent history of Roman 
Jiteraltrre, ofun author rfcidiiig a nsiv work to an audience. 
There UpralaMy ailusion to thii praetiee in thepretctil Ode. 
He is BOW ivrslin^ a history of the Civil JVnr 'wkieh 
Horace if eageriy helia^for. 

THE stir of ciiil striff from tfn? consulsJiip of 
Metellus ' downwards, the causes of war and its 
crimes acd its fashions,, the game of Fortune, leagues, 
deadly in issue, of chief leaders, and weapons dyed in 
streams of Wood not expiated yei — such is the theme, 
full of the die's hazard, which you take in hand, treading 
over fires hidden under a treacherous crust of ashes. 

For 3 little while yet suffer the theatres to miss the 
Muse of solemn Tragedy, By-3nd-by when you have 
set in order your tate of state affairs, you shalj go back to 
, the great task of the buskin worthy of Athens, chiefest 
stay of the accused in their mourning and of the senate- 
hoLisp at its cotmscis, my PoIIioi w whom the laurel of 

' B.C. 60, ihe year of the league between Pompey, Cr^utis, 
iiid Lepidus (spoken of in tde following worJi^ to which lutrh 
lalal issues were allrillLilci-). 
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)alii)»tiaa liiuinph has won ererlasung hoaour. AJrea^ly 
■wc are deafened with the blast of threatening horns, 
already the ckrians begia to bmy, already the gleam of 
aimsisscatiag the horses till diey would fain fly and the 
bofd hoaX of the horsemen. Already methinks I am 
hearing of mighty captains begrimed with no inglorious 
dust, and all the world bumbled Save Cato's stubborn 
soul. Juno and any other of the gods who, though 
they loTed the Africiios. had yet retittd lA impotence and 
left their laad unavenged, now hare paid, to appease 
Jugurtha's spirit, the children's children of his con- 
querors. AVhai plain fiitteoed with Latin blood bears 
not witness by its barrows to fratricidal batdes^ and to 
the sound of Hesperia's downfall which has been beard 
afar by the MedeJ What deep, what rivers, have 
known nothing of our sad warfare? What sea is not 
^stained with Daunian carnage f Wbai shore is dean 
^L iram blood of ours .' 

^1 Nay, wanu>o Muse, leave not thy sportive themes to 
^^lake up the unfinished task of the dirge of Ceos^ 
\ Come away, and in the grot of Dioae's daughter ' find 
some measure lor a lighter quill. 
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Niillus argento 

The right uie of ttitallh' 1 be Oilc it aJtlretted lo SaUujl'mj 
Crispat, hut the person most in -vieiv it Procu/eiiti, •ivbo 
it mamed at an example of tuca a rigol uit, Ht 'WS/ 
hnihrr-tf-law to Matvfiun, ami ihr ftvry wnt that 



* i^vi Simonida of Ccoi. 



' i.e. Veaut. 
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ago for all his arrogance wa* won by the snowy tints of 
the slave-girl Briseis. Ajax, Telamon's son, was won 
by the fair form of Tecmessa, ihough he was lord .ind 
she his bondwoman. The son of Atreus in the mldat 
of his tnuniph was fired by love ai a captive maiden 
after the barbarian hosts had gone down before the 
Thessalian conqueror, and Hector's loss had given 
PergamuS an easier prey to the tired Greeks. You 
may be pretty sure Haxen-haired Phyllis has wealthy 
parents to whom you may be proud to be soH'in-law. 
A royal house at the least she mourns and unkind 
household gods. Believe that in hi^r you have not 
loved one of the rabble crowd; thai ore so constant, 
one who so scorns gain, could not be bom of a mother 
whom you need bliiah for. I am hcartwholc when I 
praiseherarmsandfaceand shapelyankles. Fie! suspect 
not one whose age has been hurrying to close its eighth 
Eustre. 

VI Septimi^ Gades 

To Stfpeimtttj {jte E^it. I. 9). Pra'ufs of Tibar and 

of'l'arenfum. 

SEPTIMIUS, that would go with me to Gades^ 
and to the Cantabriao wEio has not learnt yet to 
b«ar our yoke, and to the savage Syites where the 
Moorish surf for ever boils, give me rather for the 
home of my old age Tibur founded by Argive settler ; 
give me — fori am weary of them — some limit to wander^ 
tngs by sea and land and to cacnpaigning. If that place 
be forbiddcii ms by uokind destinies, then I would make 
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rGaWsus'sti^ku Uui ttw-^kia-COvered flocks tore wril, 
' mi the COoatry-^idr where L,»CCniati PbaUnCus rul«d. 
That nOok of earth^s surface has a smile for me berore 
all other places. Its honey yields not to Hjinetto*, 
and its olive rivals green Veoairom. Theie Jove granis 
long springs and mild winters; and Aulon, thefacounte of 
fruitful Bacchus, has least reason to enry die grapes of 
Fal«nuin> That is the spot^ that the hap[vy strong- 
hold thai iontes us both. Therr you shall dro|> the 
uibuury tear on the hot a^es of your poet-fiiend. 



^^11 saepe mecum 

^H To PwBpeuu. A rtminittierue of Pb'tTtp^, 

^r~X FRIEND that many a time faced feariitl odds 
V_y with me when Brutus led the war, who has g^veo 
yi4 beck a ciuzea once more u> the gods of your &ir?s 
md the sky of Iwly? Pompeii*, chiefest of my com- 
tadc^ with whom many a time when the day lagged 
1 have brokeo it with a drinkiog-bout, ^ gai^I^nd on my 
hair all ihiniflg with Syrian nard ! Wc were togeifaer 
when I felt the shock of Philippi and the headlong- 
roui, my poor shield bgbriously left behind me, what 
time Virtue * broke and those who threatened high 
bit the dust in defeat'. But (or me, ^witt Mercury 

* Yirtia, lil. ' the ^ulitf of a tnan,' hu on h lier« Crom ihc 
oonlcxt the special colour of 'Vabui*: tvl the moce geuenl 
IQM il IKC«U(<r al»T f^ <)m* » ' rereerice t<? the dying 
onb v( Bnjtu^ '' pool (i(iu« I* Jcc, \ Kc IntfwIuctioD, p, iq, 

' Pdc the bcaXFog am] sober mesntBe of «U thii sec in the now 
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,lift«I and bore me away al! trembling through the foe- 
[ mcp in 3. thick mi&t ; you the wave's downdrayght ic 
t^at boiling Surf.Carried back again into the -vVnr. S' 
then you must pay to Jove the bounden sacrifice, and la; 
yOur liitibs. Wearied with the long warfare, safe beneath" 
my bay-tree, and never spare the wine-jars which have 
been set apart for your use. Fill up the ]wlisbed 
beakers with the Massic that brings forgetful ness. 
Pour unguents from large shells. Who is seeing to 
wreathe a hasty garland of dewy parsley or of myrtle ? 
Whom will the Venus throw* name presidi^nt of the 
feast? For me, my revel shall be as wild as the 
EdoniaD^'. To have recovered, a lost friend is to me 
a«eweet exaisc for madness. 



VIIl "Vila si iufis 

An incorrigible. To Bar int. m 

IF cvPTj Barine, you had fck the smallest punishment 
for perjury, if you were less fair by one discoloured 
tooth or by one nail, I would believe you. But in your 
case, so soon as you have laid on your head the burden of 
broken vows, you sparkle out much the fairer for it, and 
come abroad to break the hearts of all our youth. You 
find it to your profit to swear falsely by the ashes of 
a mother's tpmb wid the silent markers O'f the night 
with all the slars of heaven and the gods whom 

' ' See ihc end of Ode I. 4. The highest Ihiow of the fo 
tali^ a ipecidl kind of dice, was whtn all four turned up the: 
face. 
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matb's icy band touches not^ Veous herself Ijughs, 
laughs, I say, at it. The Nymphs laugh for all thtir 
simjilicity, and Cupid for all his fier*:enes5, sharpening 
all the tiine lus burning arrows on bloodstained whet- 
stone. You may say too that all our youth, as they 
grow up, grow to be slaves to you ; nor do your (brmcr 
ones desert the home of ib«ir perjured imstress, often 
as they threaten it. 

IX Nen semper imbres 

A Siiuojhx front toe muehgr'uf. To Valgiui^ l6t paei. 

THE tains drop not always from the clouds oa 
drenched lields, nor gusty storms still vex ' the 
CasfHiasea. Thedull icesC&nds not stiiTthcwhole year 
'li™'''E'it Ef^ friend Valgius, in Armenian coasts, nor 
Borth winds 5t rain the oak forests of G argaaus, and widow 
the ashes of their leaves. But always with your tearftil 
strains you pursue your lost Mystes; your passion 
gives you no respite when the evening star rises, nor 
when he flies before the striding sun. Yet the old man 
who lived thrice the life of men did no( lament all his 
years for his darling Autilochus : his parents and sisters 
ID Troy did not weep always for young Troilus. Cesse 
^-it is time — weak wailings, and let us raih^ siag the 
Btw triumphs of Augustas, and icebound Niphates, and 
how the Median river added to the conquered world 
rolls its waters more humbly, and the Geloot ride thdr 
fiarrowed steppes within bounds set to them. 

H * 'Thcfiill-FcVdBennoothef.' TJie Ttmlttt. 
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X l^ctius vivej 

The galdm mean. To Licm'ius. 

YOU will live a happier life, Licinius, by neithei 
steering always for the deep sea nor in cautious 
dread of storms hugging too close a daflgefOuS shore, 
Wh05o loves well the golden mean avoids the si^ualor (A 
a ruinous hovel and is safe, is sober and iivoids [he paLice 
that attracts envy, It is the giant pine that rocks the 
oftener in the wind, and the tali towers that come down 
With the heavier fiill, and the moLintain summits that the 
Ifghtniogs strike. The heart that is well forearmed hopes 
when times are adverse, and when they are favourablcfears, 
a change; of fortune. Jove brings back again the unlovely 
winters. The same hand removes them. If things are 
ill to-day, theywill not therefore be so presently. Apollo 
wakes sometimes the music that lies silent in his cithern, 
nor keeps his bow for ever strung. In straits of fortune 
show front of courage and endurance, and no less you 
will be wise to shorten your bellying sail when the 
wind foUows too freely* 

XI §luid bellicosiif 

CsunseU a/an Epicurean, Addrtsttd to Quincliut 
JfirpinuJ. 

WHAT the war-loving Cantabriaa intends', 
what the Scythian beyond the broad barrier 
of Hadria, s. truce to asking, Quinctius Hiipinus ! 
Weary not yourself for die provision of life, which needs 

' ' And what the Swede itttecd, and what the French," Milton, 
Smnct 11, ' 



Beok^ 11^ Odes x~xii 



*? 



Eit lktU«. Youth with its smooth checlLS and grace pf 
rm ts flyiQg behind us, a& grey hairS and wrinkled skin 
:^. tanish lore andplayandsleeplhatcarneat will.- Spring 
4; flowers beep not theii pride unchanged fqr erpr, nor 
,^ does the blushing moon shipe always with same face. 
j- Why ovcrtftsi; with plans for the far future a squl that 
U no match for them ? Why are we not drinking, 
ed beneath some tall plane-tree or, \£ joa wi[l, 
Just as we are, under yonder pine, while still we 
may, our grey hairs perfumed weth rose garlands and 
ointed with Assyrian nard ? E?ius ^ can scatter the 
cares that prey On us. Ho ! a boy with speed to quench 
with water from the running brook the fire of Falemiati 
cups, a boy to cillicc Lyde the truant from her home ! 
I Bid her come tjuick with her ivory lyre, her hair bound 
L up in a neat kaot like a Sprtan maid. 

ixi 

I ha 
I exi 



III Nolis hnga ferae 

To ht comparftt tvith Ode I. 6. HtreUh Matcemis shal 
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ha$ aiied Horace to vrriie iistorieal Odet en Caeta^t 
exploiiJ. 

OU would not wish that the long warof stubborn 
Numantia or hard Hannibal or the Sicilian sen 
'crimson with Punic bfood should be set to the soft 
measures of the cithern, any more than the fell Lapithae 
and Hylacus overcharged with wine and the taming by 
Hercales' arm ofthe sons of Earth, at the peril of whow 
on^et all ancient Saturn's shining home had rocked with 
And so you, Maecenas, will betttr tell in the prose 
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of hisiory thctale of Caesar's battles and of the necks of 
ihrcatening kings dragged in triumph along our ways. 
For me, the sweet Muse has wilted that 1 should te3l 
of the singing of your queen Licymnia, h« brightly 
shining eyc5 and her heart loyal to mutual love, whom it 
has not misbeseemed to foot it in the dance, nor to mix 
in tlic skirmish of wit, nor to link arm in sport with the 
maidens in trim array on ihesacrcd day tliat fills Diana's 
temple. You, would you take all that rich Achaemenes 
held, or Mygdon's wealth in fat Phrygia, or the welU 
stored homes of the Arabs for a single lock of your 
Licymnia's hair, when she bends her neck to the wann 
kiss, or with playful cruelly refiises what it is her 
pleasure more than the asker's to have snatched from 
her, what sometimes she is the first w snatch ? 

XIII I lie et ncfasto 

The thoughts ftiggesled by iht poefi uarroiv escape fram 
death by ihefall of a tree on hii Snhlne farm. 

IT was on an evil day that he planted thee, whoever he 
was, in the old time, and with an impious hand that 
he reared thee, O tree, to be the Kitie of his children's 
children and the scandal of the village. I could belteve 
that he wrung his own father's neck and sprinkled his 
hearth with a guest's midnight blood. He handled 
poisons of Colchis, and every wicked thing that is con- 
ceived ^11 the world over, who set thee up uix>n my land, 
thee, ill-omened bit of timber, thee so resdy to fall on 
the bead of thy innocent master 

What special danger to aroid, man is never fore- 
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warned from hour to faoia" as he need be. The Punic 
sailor dreads with all his" soul ihe Bosphonis, nor 
beyond that fears the blind bEows of fate fi-ora any otJier 
quarter. The soldier dreads the arrows of the swiftly 
flying P:tcthi2D, the P;inJiian the chains of an Italian 
prison-house. But it is a blow of death not foreseen 
liat has snatched and will snatch away all the world 
r'alike. 

How nearly were we seeing the realm of dark Pro- 

erjnne, and Aeacus on his seat of judgement, and the 

cparate abode of good souls^ and Siippho on Aeolian 

Btriogs making pl^iint of the maidens of her people, and 

Al<aeu5, with golden quiJl sounding in richer 

'strains the hardships of shipwreck, the sad hardships qf 

exite, hardships of war ! Round both stand the shades 

wonder at strains worthy of sacred silence ; but most 

be bile of battles and of banished tyrants the crowd, 

louldering clo5e, drinks grct'dily. What marvel, when 

Spellbound at that singing the hundi-ed-hcaded moflstcr 

droops his black ears and tlic snakes twined in the 

Furies' hair take rest ! Nay^ Prometheus too and 

Pelojjs' sire forget their woe at the sweet soimcE; and 

I Orion c.ires not to pursue his lions and frightened lynscs. 

!^1V Eheu fugaces 

A iad vifiv etfthe ihortnfii of lift. To Potlamus. 

H me, Postumiis, PosCumus, the fleecing years are 

slipping by, nor will piety give a moment's stay to 

Jes and hTurying old age and death the wnconquer- 

f; — no, my friend, not if with three hecatombs for 
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every day that passes you shodd try to apjMrase Pluto 
the tearless, who holds fast Geryones the triple giant 
and Tityos beyond the sad water, aye, the water on 
which we must all taEie the final voyage, all we that eat 
carl.li'5 fruits, whether we be kings or needy pensaDts. 
~i\. will not help us to have kept cle^r of the bloQdshi?d 
of Mars and ihc breakers of hoarse Hadria. It wiSi 
not help us to have shunned, the autumn through, the 
sirocco deadly to the human frame. Cocytus we needs 
■tiu^t visit, watldering blitck with sluggish Stream, and 
Danaus' ill-famcd family, and Sisyphus, son of Aeolus, 
sentenced to long toil, This enrth we needs must leave, 
and house and wife of our choice j nor of the trees 
which you tend shall any save the hated cypresses go 
along with their short-lived master. An heir who will 
put it to a better use shall drain to the dregs the Cae- 
cuhan you hoarded under a hundred (padlocks, and dye 
the pavemerit with the citled wiae more- choice than 
pontiffs drink. ;it their b.inqucts, 

XV lam pauca aratro 

A cnmplmni of the ^ratuth of pnvaU magnififftite atul 
luxtity. 

PILES of royal magniiicence will soon leave but 
few acres to tile plough. Od every side there will 
be fishponds to be seen of wider extent than the 
Lucrine lake, and the unwedded plane-tree wlU drive the 
elm from the field '. Violet-beds too and myrtles and 

^ i.e. trees [ftut were for ornament only would Bnpcrsede ihoEC 
whicti were ikA as suppdrters foi virei. 
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tbc fulnc&S o£ all that pleases the Dostnl^ vill sCMta 
in^ndce wbere fJiYe^iuds wtn Gvkfti fot fdnner 
and the kurd boughs will taske t iHck Knok 
i tbc son's fiery shafts. Not such was the Icison 
tdi^U by the exaiuple of RomtJus and beafded Cato 
the niJe of old dap. In their time private rereouK 
snail, the common stock large. Private citizens. 
bad DO colonnades measurrd out with tea-fbot nJes 
and openiag to the shadjr north ; nor did the laws 
allow them to despise the chance-cut turf, though tbey 
cbem adom their cities at the public cost and the 
'^temides of tbe gods with new-hewn sCooe. 

XVI Otium Jivof 

To GrBifhut. (Ste £pirl. I. 12.) 

Ptaet Om/ happintst dcptrtd on Otirtchoei^ ttHi M thttlgi 
ouiiide u/. 

PEACE is tbe prayer of one caught to a storm oa 
the open Aegean, at the mQment wfat-Q bUck 
cIpikU have hidden the mooo, and the stars on which 
to rtJy 00 longer ^hine. Peace is the praywof Thr^CC, 
ihoogh it is lanng mad for the battle — peace of 
iJie Mcde, though his adordrtieflt is the tjuiser — ptaCe, 
Cro3phiis, which we catmot buy for ^xa% dOr foj- 
purple oor for gold. Vts no iieasures, no consul's 
lictor can bid disperse the misef^Ie i&surgent crowds of 
the miiKl and the cares that flit round panelled coofs. 
A happy life is lus^ though his means are smalli on 
whose modest hoard chines bright the heirloom salt- 
ccUar, and whom no feats aor mean desires rob of 
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untroubled sleep. Why, wicK our short years, are we so 
bold to aim our shaft at many marks? Why change 
our home for lands warm with another sun ? What 
exile from his country finds that he has left himself 
also behind ? Care that comes of fault boards the 
brazen trireme, nor is outridden by the squadrons of 
horsemen, swifter than stag, swifter than Eurus when 
he drives the storm doyds. When hsppy for the 
monientr the heart should shun all thought for what is 
beyood: and if the cup Is bitter, sweeten it with the 
smile of patience. No lot is happy on all sides. 
Achilles in his glory wa.s takeo away by an early death. 
His long old age wOre Tithonus to a shadow. And to 
m.e perhaps time io Its COutse will proffer something 
that it has denied to you. You have a hundred flocks 
and Sicilian kiue lowing all round you. You have a 
whinnying mare now lit for the chariot race. You are 
clothed in wool twice dipped in African purple. To me 
Fate, who breaks not her promise, gave the modest farnif 
and with it the line inspiration of the Grecian Muse, 
and the power to rise above the spiteful crowd. 

XVII Cur me que) 

Thi pset conioUs Maettaai in iBaeis and proteiit that 
they mutt die log/ihtr. 

WHY take heart and hfe from me by your com- 
plaints? It is not as the gods wiEl, nor as I 
wilt, that you should die first, Maecenas, mighty pride 
and pillar of my estate, Ah ! if any untimely blow 
siiat<:hes you away, you the half of my own life, what 
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care I to stay, the other half, that could not love myself 
before, th^t should cot be myself still f That day 
(ball ushec in the fall of us both. I have sworn a sol- 
lier's oath, and will not break it. We will go, we will 
gOf whensoever you shall lead iJie way, comrades ready 
make tbe last jouraey together. For my pan, neither 
be breath of Aery Chiitiaera Dor, could he rise from his 
chains, the hundred- handed Gyas shall ever tear me 
from you. So wiUs it Justice, whose will is law, and 
tlie Fates. Whether it be the Babace or the Scorjnon 
that has me under his eye^ more stprnty pyescncc at the 
hour of nativity, or Capricorn tynint of the western 
iters, the horoscope of us two agrees in a marrellous 
manner- Vou the guardianship of .love, flashing in the 
face of wicked Saturn, snatched from his power, and 
stayed the wings of ^ying fate, what time the crowded 
|jeop]e thrice repeated the glad applause in the theatre. 
Me the tree had slain, falling on my skull, had not 
[Faunus lightened the btow, the guardian of Mercury^s 
farourites. Remember to pay the victims and the shrine 
you Towed. For myself, 1 shall slay a humble cwe lamb. 

IXVIII Nan el/ur iieque aureum 

Vlh^ genera/ suijrrt i-t loe same as that of the ^Jlefilh OJe — 
tht exiravjigaiii growth of tht country htmiri of (he riih, 
^ih iheir fmrii an4_fiihp<fn<it ,* tuS a fieiv point is aiidetf, 
the rrurl ruktion of smail owmri from ihnr prnprrlin, 

NO ivory nor celling of gold glitters in my house : 
no slabs of m&rble from Hymcttua lie heavy on 
columns t^uanied in utmost A&ica* Nor have I found 
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XX Nen usitata 

An Qilt chsten fur the ent! of a Baok us caniaimn^ the 
pott' J anlic'tpasiatit <if Jaiuee fame. The bejl explmiatioA 
of il terms to he thni Hnracr ipeitki tu from his ttiun 
tleath^rj or friiuraf pi!{ , hh friends slittuhnj I'Sutia and 
paternal as cd'irf mounter. 

ON no comnioii wing aor wenk one shall I mouQt 
into the clear air, a poet transformed, nor staji 
longer on cartb, but leave the cities of men, victorious 
Dvereavy. I shall not dii;^ I the 'child ofpauperparcnts', 
I whom you are calling by ii.-ime, beloved Maecenas, 
nor shall I be bound by ihe stresm of Styx. Eyes 
now the skin is roygbening and shriofting to my shrink- 
ing legs, and above I am changing to a whtte-plumei 
bird. Xhe smooth feathers arc growing over finger 
and shoulders. Presently known more widely thai 
Icarus who had DaedaSus to help him, I shall visit thi 
shoreof the moaning Bosjihonis, andtheGaetulianSyrteS 
and the plain beyond the North, a bird of song. Thi 
Cotchian shall come to know me, and the Daci^n wh< 
would fain hide his fear of tlie Marsian cohorts, and th' 
Geloni at the world's end. I ^hall be the study of thi 
scholarly Spaniard, and of him who dnofts the RhoM 
Be there no dirge for me, for I shall not be tliere ti 
bury — no dlshonooring grief or lamentation. Check al 
cries, and let be the meaningless honours of the tomb. 
' At hit [ivils Darned him, 
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1 0/ii profanum 

An 'mtradiicinn to a new Bml. and Is the six slalefy OcUi 

whic/j are to givf its sprc'tnl iharcu-hr la U by ifftl'mg forth, 
mare defniletj than has been done, ihe nisrijl and toani 
iiieait that art to be aimed at l/y the rule of -Augustus. 
The present Qti^paintj the exullng evilt oftocidy. L htu 
foil the itnsf oj proportion : life ii stmh hy amtiJion, greed 
of ■'i.veaUb, and "L'ulgar ostentation^ 

I HATE [he uninit)a.te crowd and bid them avaum. 
Listen a!! in sJcncf ! Str^ns^ unh^^ard beforir I, ibe 
Muses' Merophant, now chant to maidens and to boys^ 
Kings bear rule in awful majesty each over his proper 
flock; over kings themstives Jove, in the glory of his 
triuinph over ih^' Tiuns, moving all creation with his 
nod. It may be that among ht$ fellow meii ose plants 
his lines of Tine-props over larger spaces than another ; 
cue, wh-cD hecomesdawn into dieCanipus toaskforvoteSi 
has tlie higher birth; another rival briogs liigber charac' 
ter or wider fame, another a larger crowd of clients — 
by one and the same impartial law Doom assigns the lot 
of highest and humblest : every name alike is shaken in 
her roOmy urn. The Sicilian tyrant who has a naked 
Sword suspended over his guilty neck will find no taste 
of sweetness id eiRborate E>ani|iJGts ; no choir of singing 
birds or stringed instruments will bring back slec[> to 
him. Sleep, soothing steep, despises tiotthelow-roofed 
homes of country folk, or the shadj river-bank^ orwind' 
fiinned valley. One who desires only what is enough 
ptitber stormy sta disquicta OOr the fierce violence of 
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setting Arctiirus or of tlit rising Kid: no vineyards- 
batb-Ted by iht- hail, or pi-omise-breaklng farm, whose 
trees now thfow the blame on the rainsj now on the 
stars that parch the land, now on the unkind winter. 
The fishes feel the seas narrowed as pile after pile is 
dung into the deeji. There is the contractor with all 
his staff busy sinkiiig the stones and nibble, with the 
servants and the lord himself, to whom life on dry land 
h not worth living. But Fear and Forebodings clamber 
up the same way as the lord. Black Care has no awe 
of brazen trireme, and mounts on the horseman's pillion. 
But tell me, if when I am ia p«in nmther marble of 
Phrygia nor the wearing qf purples brighter than a star 
nor Falemian vines and Persian uard can make a pang 
easier, why should I file vtp a lofty paUce hall after the 
new fashion with gates to make the world envious ? 
why shoutd i exchange my Sabine valley for wealth 
which adds to trouble i 

II jingustam amice 

The 6ld Romm thatmitt — mdaranUy courage^ iitJef)en- 
Mart, relicenci. 

A BOY should learn thoroughly the lessotl to bear 
and welcome the restraints of poverty, and shonld 
grow hardy in the sharp school of warfare. He should 
mount his horse and hang on the skirts of the defiafit 
Parthiaos, and make them dread his Spear. He should 
spend his life under the open heaven and amid scenes 
of danger. As they see him afar from the foeman's 
walls, the wife of some warrior king and the maiden ripe 
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' Tnam'age should breathe the sigh, ah ! that th« prince 

her choice, aEI new to the Ewttle, may not challenge 

Ibn lion so dangerous to roiise, whose passion hurries 

tlu-ough bloodshed where the slaughter is thickest ! 

To die for fatherland is a sweet thing and a becomiog. 

)eal.h is at the heels even of the ruDaway, nor spares 

haunches and back of the coward and malingerer. 

Inue, which cannot know the disgrace of rejection, 

ktines bright with honours that have no staia on them, 

takes nor resigns the rods at die shiiUng breath of 

be people's pleasure. Virtue, which ppens heaven to 

dose who have deserved someUiing else than death, 

nounU by a way deaied to nan, spreads ber wings for 

Dight, and spurns the vulgar throng and the daoli air 

»f earth. 

Loyal reticence too has its reward secure. Who 

diTutged the Satred secret of Ceres *, him shall I 

rorhid to staad beneath the same roof or unmoor tiie 

ail bark with me. Many a time Jupiter, when men 

*?c slighted hisn, has involved the righteous wtth the 

uilty. Rarely has Puntshment^ though halt of foot, 

|eft the track of the criminal in the way before her. 

Itistum et tenacem 

Pirmneit and Justict, 

The rule of jfuguslus h to he rrsoluic. That has hcen the 

ircrei of lucint fo alt the wroes of dfiii^aiion — (o the 

ffounJfri ill Jo tf'p rejounilrr of the Roman siult. It it 

ffha tQ hs rnoral. This quafjfcalfoit, vhich occupies the 

^ Tbe ' secret of Caa ' it a. type of sanU g:cn«nll}'. 

W T- H. Q 
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greater pari of the Oik, Is put I'w thejarm of a myth, 
waj an antecedejit cnuiiilha af Rstmin grealnea t 
Rome ixiai Qoi to be a second Troy— Mn/ rs, it Ttra^ 
ht free from j^ sialic peiftfy^ luxury, greed. Horace 
thinkinj, no douht^ of 'what Rome had eieapea in avoidi\ 
ivhat had tonu io be the alfemalive to the rttlt 
OctoKtanm, vi^, the rulr of jintQity and CJcDpaira, 

THE just man and lirm of purpose not the heat 
feUow citizeas clamouring Air what is wrong, ni 
presence of threawning tyrant can shake in his rock- \ 
like sQut : nor Anst^r, disorderly ruler of the restles t 
Adriatic, nor the hand of thundering Jove in its might S 
If the round sky shoiJd crack and fall upon him, 1 
the wreck wtU strike him fcidess still. This wjJ i 
the art hy which Pollux and Hercules the wanderef 1 
climbed op and won the starry stronghold, bctweel I 
whom Augustus will take liis place and quaff witl I 
i-osy lips the nectarl It was for desen'ing by thi^ i 
Sire BacchuSj that thy tigers drew thee, bending idei 1 
stubborn necks to the yoke : it wasby thistliat Quirinu i 
Hed safe from Acheron in the chariot of Mars, whc i 
Juno bad first spoken to the gods in council thi 
welcome word: 'Ilium, see, Ilium, one' whose judg' 
mem was nitnous as wicked and a strange woniac 
have tumed to dust the city that was ^ven ov 
for vengeance to me and to chaste Minervii, peop 
and fraudful prince aliktr, from die dlay that Laomt-dt 
failed the gods of their promised wage. To-day 
longer Uw guest of evil fame adorns liimsdf for tl 
eyes of his Sjnirtin paramour j nor lias Priam's peiju 
' Paris anil Helen. 
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the aid of Hector to break the onset of the 

chaeans' baEtle. Tic warprolongedbyourJiflerences 
s sunk to rest. From (bis day fgrth my bitter 
alike and my hated grsndson, child of the Trojan 
iestess, — I will make Mars a present of bath. For 
that is hetwecn us I will permit him to enter the 
ight abode, to qualT the juices cS nectar, and to be 
enrolled to the quiet ranks of hearen. So long as 
leagues of stormy sea roll between Ilium and Rome 
exiles may reign where they please, and be happy4 
long as herds trample on Priam's and on Paris' 
Lonib,and wild beasts hide their whelps there undisturfied^ 
e Capitol may stand in all its glory, and Rome be 
ighty to impose laws at the sword's point on the 
humbled Mede. A terror far and near, she may spread 
her name to furthest shores, where the sundering water 
dix-ides Europe from the African, where the swelling 
Nile overflows the fields^ Only the gold unfound, 
and so the better placed, be her fortitude shown in 
despising rather than in gathering with hand tliat snatches 
fur mortal uses all that 15 sacred \ Whatever bounds 
have been set to the world, she shall touch them with 
htT amis, and rejoice to go and see ia what quarter fiery 
heat revels unchecked, in what quarter the mists and 
dews of min. But the destiny which I promise 10 
the sons of Quirinus I promise od this condidou^^ 
th^i ofVer, in mistakeq piijty or confidence in their own 
power, they should think to rebuild the homes of their 
irc9 at Troy. The fortunes of Troy, if under an evil 
' i.e. fiQin end to end of the MediiRranun. 
G 2 



OA^ 



es 



star it wakes to life ag:iin, shall \x: rc]>cat:Hl in a down 
as sad as ihe last : for I will ]fad the victorious ho 
It the -wife of Jove and his sister. Three- times wei 
the walls to arise in solid brass by Phoebus' buildii 
thret times should they perish utteily by the sword 
my Argives: three times should wives in slavery moii 
for slain husbands and bojs.' 

This will not suit a mirthful lyre. Whither awa 
my Muse ? Cease in thy wilfulness to repeat 
talk of gods and belittle high themes by thy pm 
strains \ 

IV Descetide ca 

^ Tbi rale qJ Jlnguslm h to he the rah tif ihr Mints— 
maJtratioB, refinantnl, liltrary cvhurt. ThoK 'Ofbo st'tl 
resist U lire fiie ike grants iryinglo overihrD'a ihe O/ymjii 

COME from the sky and give voice on the pTj 
O queen Calliope, to a sustained melody — on 
pi]w, if to-day thou preferrest a higher keyj if a low 
on the lyre or Apollo's cithern. Do yon hear it? 
is it a delightful madness that makes sport of me ? 
seem to hear, and to be wandering through haunted groyi 
into which sweet waters stray and sweet breezes. 

'Tis ever so : when I was a. babe as I lay on Apul 
Viiltur's side, a truant beyond motherly Apulia's boiin( 
tired out with play and sleep, the doves of leg* 
covered me with young leaves, to be the marvel uf 
who dwell in high-nestling AcKerontia or in the foi 
^ ' To dw»rf hi'gh iheines ia puay Htmo' CtHiingioni 
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p^of Bantia or on the rich uil of low-lying Foreotum, 
YK it coitid be Ehat I slept, my limbs kept safe from 
It p(»L>daoUs «ipcrs And the bc^Ts, that I WU buried if) 
heap of sacred bay and tuyitle, a brave babe, surely, 
and some god's special care. Aye» yours^ O Muses, ever 
fours I am, when I am u|rfxinie to my Sabine farm in 
the hiUs, yours whnher cool Praeneste or Tibur on the 
hillside or Baiae by the clear wat^r has pleased my fancy. 
Because I was the welcome guest at your fountains and 
dances, neither the rout at Fhitippi queacbed niy light 
nor the accursed tree\ nor FAlinurus ^ in 8iciliaa waters 
So long as ye will be wiiJi me I will gladly face the 
TBving Bosphonts oa shipboard and the burning sands 
of the Syrian shorv on foot. I will visit the Britons, 
savage though they be to strangers, and the Concan that 
revels in horse's blood ; I will visit the quivered GeJoni 
^nd the river of Scythia, and none shall lay hands on inc. 
Great Caesar too ye solace when, sosoon as he has 
^vea rctiremeDt in the couDtry towns to his war-weariird 
cohorts, he seeks repose from bis own toils in yourPieiiui 
cave. Ye give him gentle counsels, and joy to further 
tJwrm as ye give them, kindly goddesses- We know 
the tale how with bolt ready to fall he swept away the 
imfnous Titans' nionstious host, who swayS A.\A earth 
dv &ea^ and orders under nn^ calm rule cities of 

' See Ode a, 13. 

• Tlif procnontor)- it the wiutb«a *lid of the grff of Vdu. 
The sea between Italji ind ihc north ca2.sl of Sicilj' W3.S oiled 
* Mare Sac ultim.' Tbereji ild oth«T Dolke of Horace'l esCa.pt: fniia 
ihipwrcct. 
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a\t:Ti AaA r^lms of gloom and gods and moTtal routg. 
Mighty ttnat had they simett to Jove^s heart ; thaJ 
band of youths tmstiog in their forest of arms, and the" 
brothers who strove to leave Pelion set on the top of 
leafy Olyitipus. But what should Typhoeus avail, and 
Mimas for all his strength, or what Porphynon for his 
threatening stride, what Rhoetus and Enceladus the bold 
launcher of uptom trnnks, in their rush against the 
sounding aegis of PalEas? On this side stood eager 
Vidcan, on that matrtinly Juno and he that will never 
lay aside the bow ffom his shoulder, he tliat in the 
pure dew of Castaly bathes his loosened locks, that 
haunts the thickets of Lycia and the forest of his birth- 
place, the god of Delus and of Patarn, Apollo. Force 
without mind falls by JK own weight. Force under 
control the gods also advance and further : byt the same 
]K)wers hate strength with all aime stirring in its heart. 
Be Gyasthe hundred-handed witness of my judgements, 
and Orion known as the assailant of the virgin Dinnii 
who fell E>efore her maiden arrow. Earth travails 
hurled upon the monsters of her own breeding, and , 
bewails her children cast down to lurid Orcus. Neith 
have the lire's swift flames yet eaten through Aetna 
that lies on them, nor has the vidture, the warder 
appointed for his cnmc, ever left the liver o ( Ti 
the incontinent. Three hundred ;;h^^,: bo! 
lover Pirithovis. 
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Catlo lotmntem 

rejforiilron of ikf 9/rf mHiiry fpir'ft, Tvfo pcttiret 
toirtra-ftFii — //re disgrace of Carrhae and ijjt herotjin 
Iff Rrgalut. 

FOR bis thunder Wt: have belicvt^d ihat Jove reigns 
ia the sky. Augustus shall prove himself s god 
on earth by adding to the Empire the Britons and hutc- 
Ful Persians. 

Has Crassus* soldier lived on, the disgraced husband 
of a bartiariaD wife, and grown uld (ah ! for senate 
changed and old manners o\ers[:i !) in 0:e ranks of hts 

(w kinsmen — a Marsian or Apuli^n under a king, and 
b a Medt;, forgetful of sacred shields and name and 
wn and Vi.'sta's undying fire, while Jove's Cajntol and 
Rom^ siiU stand ? 

This Ttras the fear that was in Rvgulus' far-seejng 
soul when he said n:iy to the base conditions, and traced 
from the precedent a Stream of ruin for the ages to 
come, if the captives were not left to die as past pity. 
• My eyes have seen ' he Said ' standards nailed up in 
Punie temples, and armour chat had been torn from 
off soldiers ivJihout hloodihed. My eyes have seen 
citizens, fi-eemLTi, their arms turned and lied on ihrir 
backs, and gates no longer closed, and fields which 
bad been laid waste by our war again In tillage. Think 
the soldier bought back for gold will come home 
braver i Yoa but add waste tg disgrace. The wool 
dipped in the dye never regains its lost hue : no 
does true valour, when once ic has fallen away, car? 
replaced in degenerate souls. WHen the doe that 
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you have set loose .rOm tlic thick ttiils shiJ] turn M 
light, then will ht be a brave soldier who has trusted 
himself to a treacherous foe, and he will trample ■ 
the Carthagiaian in A Second dnittpiti^tn who has felt the 
thongs on his close bound arniSj the coward J and has 
feared to die. The fellow has not known where a 
owe his life, has confounded peace with war. Oh ths 
disgrace! O mighty Carthage, lifted higher for the 
shameful downfaU of Italy ! ' They tell us he 
from him, as one disfranchised, his chaste wift^ and Ii 
sons, and fixed firimly on the ground his manly fai 
till h« could brace up the tottering resolve of the Fathi 
by such counsel as speaker never gave before, and throu 
the ranks of his mourning friends could hasten his 
departure to his glorious banishmciit. And yet he kno 
fidl -well what the barbarian torturer was prejKiring 
him. Yet he moved aside tlie neighbours in his wl 
and the iicopL- tliat would liindor his return, far all ti 
world as if he were leaving the tedious business of son 
clients^ the suit at last adjudged, for a journey to i 
fields of Venafrum or to Spartaa-huilt Tarertum. 

VI Delicfa maioru 

The resioraiioH of religion and of tht jacrrdnesj of 
marrisge. 

FOR the sins of your sires, albeit you had no hai 
in them, yoti must suffer, O RoniaTi, till you h* 
set up again the temples, the falling shrines of l!ie gi 
and their images foul witli sooty smoke. It is bccaa 
you bow before the gods that yoL have Empire. Fro 
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lem entirely is the beginiuD^ of it : lo them look for its 
It is the gods^ because ihey fiave been forgotten, 
bave showered so many woes on Italy, the home of 

ouming. Thrice ere now Monaescs and the horde of 

'acorus have crashed our onst^ for it w^ unhallowed, 
'nod triumph u> hav^e added to tlieir petty necklaces spotls 
lea from us. Our city, while it£ heart was in civil 
!>roils, iheDacian ^nd the Ethiopian wellnigh destroyed 
— the one 3 tenot for his tiett, the otlicr more skilled in 
deaiiug arrows. The ages, fniiiful in births of evil, 
tainted Jirst the marriage state, our blood, our homes. 
F rom that fbuotain-hcad lluweJ the stream of ruin on our 
country and our people. Not from such parents .sprang 
die young geDcration that dyed the sea with Funic blood 
and smote Pynhus aad towering Aotiochus and dread 
Hannibal. They were the manJy sons of countrybred 
soldiers, brovgbt up to tarn the soil alj day with Sabine 
maltt>cks and then Cut and i:arry Ercwood ulj a Stern 
mother called 'enough,' when the sun wrs making the 

iDUOtain shadows fall angtbtrr way, and Telieviag the 
ired builock.§ from the yoke and bringing^ as hb chariot 
departed, the welcome hour. Destroying lime ! what 
does it not make woi^e! Our sires' iige was worse than 
Our giandsires*. We their sons are more worthless 
than they ; 4o in our turn we shall ^re the world a 

rogeoy yet more tormpt. 
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Tie imdtrs •wife. 
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t meant to relifVE 
ceding iJiJes. The namei are Creek, the if/e Roman 

WHY tear?, Asterie, for one whont with thi 
first days of spring bright skies and gpntL 
winds will bring home to you richly laden with Eith 
niati wares, that lover of loyal heart, your Gyge! 
He was driven t-O Oricus^ by the south winds tl 
follow the Goat's wild st;<r. There through the wial 
nights he lies sli^ejiless unil weeping many tears. Mea 
tim« her messenger tells him how Chloe, his lovesii 
hostess, sighs a.nd burns (jxior heart I) with a passii 
which belongs only to you, and tempts him in a thousal 
crafty wa.ysj recounts how ProetuS was driven by li 
false charges of a woman, treacherous as he was credulon 
to contrive- for Belleroplion an untimely denth as a retu 
for his prudery ; tells the story of Peleiis iill but do; 
to death as he ilcd in his virtue from the artns ; 
Magnesian Hippolyta^ and with guileful iotent reca 
all st&rics tliat teach the heart to stray. But it is 
vain. Deafer than the rocks of Icanis is the ear 
turns to her words, to this hour unscathed. Only i 
you bewtire that your neighbour Enipeus find not ti 
much favour in yOur eyes. Though there be n 
another as conspicuous as he on the grass of the Camp 
for skill in guiding a horse, nor one that swims as fi 

^ A port oT Epinis. In iviiitcr nU iaillitg was ivipendcJ. 
hss tried to crou late in tlie seaEon anit fallei], and jo is laid up 
OricDstill ipring. 
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down the Tuscan river, yet ai nightfall shut up the 
house, nor look into the street at the niii!;ic of ihe 

aintive flute ; and if he call you hard-heaned again and 

un, remain obdurate stitl. 

IT Martih caehbs 

Thfjirit of March. Addrcxsei} lo Maetinat. 

WHAT I can be about, & bachelor', on the 
Calefids pf March, what chtsc Howers e,in 
mean, and censer full of frankincense, and thq charcoal 
laid on the altar of fresh-cut turf, you are wondering, 
iaw friend, learned though you are in the lore of either 
Iwigu^ *■ I had vowed dainty cakes and a white goat 
to Liber when \ was nearly brought to my death by the 
stroke of the falling tree. This day, bs each year 
comes round, will be a holiday. It will remove the 
pitch-covered cork from a jar which first was taught 
to drink the smoke* when Tullus was consul. Come, 
Maecenas, a hundred toasts to your frieud^s prescrva- 

f! keep the lights alive till daybreak. No clamour 
, no angry passion ! Let be a citizen's cares for 
city's weal. Dacian Coiiso's horde is crushed; 
the Mede has turned on himself in civil suife the 
weapons which he and no one else will rue: the 
Cantabrian, our old enemy on the Spanish shore, is our 
slave, tamed at last to the chain : even the Scythians 

> The fcjiini of Marcb i wu ih« Malronalia. 
' i.e. the mnhs, aiititiuitiei, x'iA ritual uf Gnece anJ Rome. 
■ Wine, to melLow, was plured in an upper chamber ihroagh 
cll the filled paun)^ 
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have UHBtiiing their bows and think of retiring fro: 
their stcp]Ks. Be careless for a moment : be a privat 
citizen: spsire your anxiety lest in any way the peopl 
should take harm. Take the gifts of the present hoi 
and enjoy tliem. Leave more serious thoughts. 

IX Donee gratus erai 

The rtconatiation oftvjo laveri. 

HE, So long a& 1 found favour in your sight, at 
no rival preferred to me laid his arms on yoi 
white negk, I bloomed tn happiness greater than that 
the Persian king. 

She, So long as you felt no other and greater flam 
and Lydia was not after Chloe, a proud and faiiioi 
Lydia I bloomed in glory greater than that of Rome 
Ilia, 

He. For me, my queen now is Thracian Chi 
learned in sweet measures nnd tunning Avith the eilhen 
For her I should not fear to die, if fate will spare h 
dear life to survive me. 

She. For me, the lover now who kindles In me tl 
answering flame is Calais, son of Ornytus of Thur 
For him I would sufler death twice over, if fate w 
spare my lad to survive me. 

He. What if the old love comes again and brings t! 
divided pair under its yoke of brass — if flasen-hairi 
Chloe is shaken from her place, and the door opened 
offcast Lydia? 

She. Though fairer than a star is he. you lighB 
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an a cork and more rough -tempered ihan HadrLi 
r^n liis worst mood, wiih you I should love to liee, 

i' h you be ready to die. 
Extremum Tanain 
A iirmadt w a cold nighl. 
F you drank the water* of Taoats at the world's 
end, Lyce, the wife of a stem husband, yet you 
might weep to expose me, stretched at your cruel doors, 
to the winds which inhabit there. Do yqu h^ear how 
iJie gates creak, how the trees planted tvithin your fair 
palace walls groan in the blasts, how the Power of the 
dear $ky freezes the lying snow.' Lay down the 
pride which Venus hates, lest cord snap and wheel 
run back together. Your sire was a Tuscan — you 
are no Penelope 10 rebuff suitors, O lady, though 
neither gifts nor prayers can bend you, nor lover's face 
pale with viofet stains, nor a husband himself hard hit 
by that Pierian girl^ still spare your suppliants. O harder 
than the Stiff oak, more cruel than Moorish snakes, my 
back will not for ever endure your threshold and the 
iter of the sky. 

Ti'Iercuriy tfam te 

Lyde and the Danaidj, 
MERCURY, for thou wast the Master whose 
apt pupilAmphionmoved stones by bis&iii^ing, and 
thou, O shell, cunning 10 give back sounds from seven 
strings, thou that badst no" voice crewhile nor power to 
please, now art the welcomeguest at rich men's tables and 
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in the temples of the gods, teach mc some strain lo whi 
Lyde will bend her obdurate ear. Now like a thr 
year-old jilly she frolif:s and frisks in the broad meHdj 
and will let none touch her, uomatL-d as yet a 
unripe for a husband. Yvt thou canst lead tigers a 
forest trees to follow with thee, and canst stay \ 
course of swift rivers. To thy winning wiles yield 
the warder of the dreary palace, Cerberus, albeit a hi 
dred snakes ring his Fury-like head, and foul breath a 
venomous foani stream from hJs three-tongued mout 
Aye, and -Ixion and Tityos found their (a.ce^ fore 
to a smile : the pitcher stood for a moment em] 
while with thy sweet music thou charmcdsl the Dani 
maids. 

Let Lyde hear those maidens* crime and famC 
puDishmcnt, the vessel that wOutd never fill with E 
water which emptied itself through the bottom — I 
doom sure though late which nwails crimes even 
the depthof OrcuE. Theimpioitsmaids — forwhatgrea 
crime coidd they venture * — the impious maids ! Tl 
ventured with ruthless steel to slay their bridegroon 
One only of the numberworthyof the marriage torch,w 
glorious falsehood met her sire, a maid famous to 
time. * Arise' she cried to her young bridegroa 
'' Aiise, lest ii hand thou fearest not bring thee too Fa 
a sleep ! Fly from thy father-in-law and wicked siste 
Like lionesses that hase found a herd of calves, they ) 
rending each her owd. I ha^*? a softer bean than th| 
Aa for me, let my sire, if he will, load me with cr 
ch^ios because I had mercy, and spared a husband in 
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iteoBS hour. Let him banish me od shipboard to the 
liir distant Ntimidijin's land. Go whither thy feel or the 
sea brwzt's ai'c w^ting to snatch ihce away, while night 

avours thee and Venus. Co, and blessing go with 
thee, and gra.ve on my tomb my sad tale to keep tny 
name alive,* 

XII J^ftserarum est 

The maitfffri't diletnma. 
iVeoiw/t soJi/oquixej. 

POOR maidens ! who may neither let love have his 
way, nor wash away tlieir troubles in sweet wine, 
under pain of fainting for fear of the lashing of an unde's 
tongue'. Your wool-basket Cythereas' winged boy 
snatches away: your loom. Npobulc, and all your zeal 
for Minerva's busy tasks the bright beauty of Lipara's 

.ebrus, when he comes fresh from washing his shoulders 
from the oil in Tiber's stream — s. horseman he better 
than Belleropbon himself, nor to be vanquished for fault 
of hand in boxing or of foot in running ; skilled too to hit 
the deer as the frightened herd fltes across the opr>, and 
tjuick lo receive oo the s^>ear-point the boar who skulks 

the close thicket. 

' An ' uac1«' in a Komai/t mouth repicMnled the cemoiloui 
Jitposiiron !□ ihE f4inily ciiclt. Cp, ' don't come the umIc over 
Bie," Sat. a, 3. 88. 
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fans Bandusiae 

The Bamiuslan ipring. 
It II ivriUen on the eve of the ' Fcmtannlia.^ 

O SPRING of Bandusia, more brilliant than glass, 
right worthy of sweet wine, aye and flowers tao, 
to-monow shaSt thou have the present of a kid whose , 
brow now beginning to sprout with his first fiorns has 
presage of love and of battles to come. It is vain ; for i 
with his warm red blood he shaU dye thy cool streams, 
the firstling of the wanton fiock. On thee the blazing 
dog-star's hour of fury can lay no hand. Thou hast 
store of delicious coolness for the bull wearied from 
the plough and for the strayed sheep. Thou too shalt 
rank with the fountains of name, for I will be the poet ' 
to tcti of the holm-oak that crowns the hollow rod;* 
from whence ihy waters leap, babbling as they go, 

XIV Herculis ritu^ 

The return of AuguHm from Spain. 
AFTER the fashion of HercuJes, he of whom but 
Xm, now we were speaking, O people, as having 
gone in quest of the bay-crown which death buys — our 
Caesar — is coming back to his home-gods a conqueror 
from the Spanish shore. Let the lady ' whose one joy 
is in her husband come forth and do sacrifice to the 
righteous gods, and the sister' of the glorious chief; and, 
adorned with the ribbons of suppliants, the mothers of 
maidens and of sons just returned in safety. For you, 

' Livia, * OctBTia. 
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ig brides and bridegrooms, a tRn::e to words of iU- 
len. This day, to my thinking, a true holiday, shall 
ake from as all care. I aip not the man to fear tumult 
VI death by violence while the world is in Caesar's 
loldiag. Go, boy, seek perfumes and garlands, and 
1 jar that remembers the Marsic war ', if by thante one 
ZKxk had the luck to escape the raids of Spaitactia '. 
Bid sweE-t-VDiced Neaera, too, to make haste and knot 
her myrrh-scented hair. If any hindrance be made 
by that odious porter, come away. Whitening hairs 
soften tempers that loved strife and quarrelling. I should 
act have borne it in my youth's hot blood whca Plaacus 
was consul. 



^|XV IJxor pauperis Ibyc't 

An old 'u.'oman •u.'ho forgeU her age, 
itt hittfrruu of mJiricai font tie Ode behngj ratfrer to 
tbe Epodst. 

HE wife of Ibycus, a poor man, put an end 

once for all — It is full time — to yotir good-fbr- 

hing ways and scandalous employments. As you come 

rer to a not uTitimely gravcj cease to play among the 

idens like a flying cloud over bright stars. What 

becomes Pholoc well eaough does not therefore beseem 

'U,Chlori$. To storm young men's houses like aThyiad 

The rElerence! are to the Sod a J wai,B,c. go-8S,ainl theSemle 
arliCtcvn f emiaicr. It witJ be noticed ihit both the iniiraclioits 
the hoy carry an allegorical suggwtion : ' We have lived, 
I lationaUj a.wA iadividnally, oat of a. itaii, of tumult and hoi blood 
\o one of ptMeand good temptt.' The CoifiSlIihip of P!incu» 
in the ycai of PhUipili. 
*■- r, H. H 
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frcnz-ied by the beating drum suits your daughter bet 
than you. She canuot help gambolling like a you 
kid for the love of Nolhus : you are an old ivomi 
Wool from the famous flocks gf Luceria is what I 
comes your hanils — -not lutes nor scarlet rose-bloonis, t 
wine-jars drunk to the dregs. 
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7 he power ofgaid^ and the ixi'itdom oj mmlf ration in res/ 

of it. 

WHEN Danae was in her prison-house, tower 
brass and door of oak and surly guard of wal 
ful watch-dogs hiid fenced her well enough from nigh 
patamouts, had not Jove and Venus Jauglied at Acrisi 
the frighKned jailor of the secluded m;iider, bccai 
ihey knew that & [ath would be found safe and o] 
when the god took the fonn of offered gold'. Gi 
loves to find its way through the midst of bodyguai 
and breaks through stone walls with greater force t] 
the lightning stroke. It was for gain that the Arj 
augur's* house fcJI, swallowed in a gulf of ruin. 
was by gifts that the hero of Macedon ^ burst Open 
gates and sprang mines beneath rival kings. Gifts ca 
in their meshes fierce sea-captains. 

As money grows, care follows it and the hunger 
more. I am right in dreading to lift my crest into 
world's sight [am I not ?), Maecenas, pride of 

'■ Pretivm almost = ■ hard caih," or "a bribe.' Htnacc re 

to ralionalizi; the lEgcikJ, 

' Amphiaraiw. * Philip. 
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ahis '. The more a man denies to hfmself, ihe more 
he receive from heaven. I strip myself, and join 
camp of chose who wish for nought, and am fain to 
By as a deserter from the side of the wealihjr, more 
coud. as the lord of 3D estate which the world desj>i^5 
han if the saying went of me that 1 boarded in my own 
riaoaries all the produce of the sturdy Apulian^s plough, 
_ vhiJe I was a pauper in the midst of wealth. A streain 
if pure water, aod a wood a few acres broad, and 
rrops which ncTer hrtrak faith with me-t arc a happier lot 
^has his. httJe as be thinks it, who glitters in the lord- 
ship of fertile Africa '. For all that no be^ in Calabria 
a Wp making fapney for me, ngr wine tnelJowing in jars at 
jFonniae, nor thick fleeces growiog in the pastures of 
jGa«l, y« Poverty never comes to break my peace; nor 
_if I would hare more, would you refiise to give it. By 
iwing my desirts I may better extend my revemws 
if I could lay the kingdom of Alyattes to the bniad 
IS of Phrygia, Who ask. fqr much always Want 
/iDiMih. Well for him to whom God has given with 
. Slaring hand, but eiXHigh \ 

^VTI ^eli vetajto 

^B To jicSut Landa, 

^M ELIUS, whose nobility is from ancient Lamus ' — 
,X~\. (since the world has it that it was from him that 

COM bad ddibeniTcly remained -x ' knight,' tt^amg the 
' of ihe Seiuie. 
A h^pcrboLkil cjiprcuioD fei the ownei of rut estato in the 
Idorit'gi owing coUnby of N. Africa. 

Tbc king of the Laeittygpntt io the Oiytatf. 
a 2 
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the Lamiae of old days cook their name, aai. the whoU 
race of their children's children whose memory lives in 
Fasu, he doubtless is the founder to whom you trace 
your origin who, history tells us, first ruled the city « 
Formiae and the Liris where it swims on the shore^ 
of M^irica ', a lord of broad realms) — to-morrow a stomil 
descending from the Kast wfill strew the forest withi 
a carpet of leaves and the sEiore with useless seaweed 
unless my seer deceives me, the old raven who proi 
phesies rain. Whilst you may, houSe yOUr wood in th< 
dry. To-morrow you will be treating your genius witJi 
wine and A two months' porker, with your householc 
freed from their tasks, 

* 

XVni FaunCj Nympharum 

Hymn to Faunui, 

FAUNUS, as thou pursuest the Nymphs, thy flying 
loves, through the bounds of my Snnny farm pass 
gently to and fro without harming my little younglings, if 
the tender kid falls duly in thy honour when the year is 
full, nor flowing wine is wanting to the bowJ, Venus' 
mate, and the oM altar smokes with heaped incense. 
Ic is play for cattle of all kinds in the grassy fields wher 
thy day retumsj the Nones of December. The village 
make? holiday, and is free from toil in the meadowa, 
together with the idle os- The wolf wanders among 
the lambs and they are not frightened. The forest 

' Marica waja. nymph worshipped it Mintuma'C at thr marshj 
mouth of ihfi Line (Gariglima). 
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fteads its rasdc caipet for thw. The ditcher rejoices 
3 strike with his foot in triple time his old enemy^, the 

1= _ ^,- .... ...... 

Th^Jiuist it honour of Afurfria-, <ie iie'OJ jfugjtr. 

HOW great the spasc from Inachus' to Codras', 
who feared not to die for his country's sake, and 
ill the pedigree of Aeactis, and the tale of the war fought 
rt the gales of sacred Troy, all this you are ready to 
«11 us. What is the cos: of a jar of Chiiin, who is to 
indtbe warm water, who offers the house, and at what 
xxiT I maj hope to be quit of this PetigDian cold — on 
lU this you are silent. A toast, boy, quickJy to the 
mf moon — a toast to midnight — a loast to Murena, the 
Mv 2ugur 1 The cups are mixed io proportious to suit 
he taste^ nine ladies to three, or three to oiaev The 
■apt poet, votary of the Muses nine, will ask for thrice 
hiee each time. The sister Graces unveiled and hand 
n band will fear brawls, and forbid the further thr^^. 
^tad riot is my humour. Why pause the blasts of the 
SerecyntiaD pipe ? Why hangs the flute with the lyre 
iilent as it^lf f For my part I hate grudging hands. 
Fling about the roses. Let morose Lycus hear the 
HMOus juerrimeDl, and our neighbour so ill matched 
vidi old LyCus, For youj Telephus, with your thick 
[lossy locks, for you, fair as the clear star of evening, 
Uiode is looking, as young and as fair. And I am 
Eying in slow fires for love of my Glycera. 
' Mjilhica) kiiigi of AJgos and Athow. 
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Non vides ^uat 

ji hottie royaK 

DO you not see at what peri] you lay W\aAi 
the whelps of a lioness of GaeiuJia ? A 
moments more and you wi)! be flying from the une^ 
combat fou craven-hearted for a plunderer, when throu; 
the josding crowd of rivals she shall come to reclaim hi 
chosen Nearchus^ and there shall be a battle royal whet 
theprizc is to fall to you rather, or to her. MeaTitinie,w 
you draw your swift iirrows and she sets her formidi 
beeth, he, they tell me, sits as umpire of the fray, 
the palm-branch under his bared foot, and lets the gi 
breeze pky on his shoulder beapre^td with his seen 
locks, Fair as Nireus was, or he that was snatched fi 
many-fountained Ida. 

XXI nata mec\ 

The pQiver of^omf •wine, 
Addrttitd to ajar of luine th'trt^-jive ^ears eh!. 

OBOilN with mc when Manlius was con 
whether what you bring ua be voice of compl 
or of mirth, whether strife and blind passionate !ov 
rather, my gentle wine-jar, sleep that comes a.t will,- 
whatever issue the Massic grapes were gathered wh 
juice you have in store, — you deserve to be distuibec 
9 happy day! so come down now that Corvinus fc 
broach a mellower wine. Think not that he, drenc! 
ijloitgh he be in SoCfatic lore, will be Cynic epqug,!; 
despite yoa. They say that even old Cato, for all 
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I Stoic vin-ue, warmed Kis heart many a dmt- with good 

wine. You lay on the racL of genite compulsion the wh at 

other times stiff and lacimrii. You make the wise confess 

their secret burden of thought in the power of mirth 

and fr^ttiafli. You briag hope again to anxious souU. 

and to the poor streo^tb to lift up his ham. When 

yoo hart bet;n with him be trembles at the anger □either 

of crowned kings nor of aimed soldiers. Liber and 

- Venus, if she will come with good will, and tin; Graces 

' slow to loo«e clasped bands, with Dight-tosg lamps ^hall 

^ proloDg the reTel til! the returning god of day routs 

■ the stais. 

iXXII Moniium custos 

^V~^ UARDLAN of mountaios and woodland, O maid 
B(_X who listeoest to young wives in their travail, if 
tfuiee they call thee, and ^natche^ tfaem from death, O 
three-formed goddess, to thee I dedicate ifac pt-ne-tree 
which hangs above my ferm-house. As each year comes 
ntunil I ■*>iall be fain 10 hOaOor it with the btood of a 
young boaf just dreaming of his first sidelong thrusL 

^KXLll Caelo supinas 

7he modftt offtfiagi of l/rt humhlt. 
PUdfle'i Bdnu h choifn to iuit tftf fhararter of a ^ thrift f' 
Sa&ittc iinite-Urife. 

IF at each dcw moun you have tai^«d upturned bands 
to heaTeo, country-bred Phidyle, if you have propi- 
tiatetJ the Lareswitbfirankinceiiseiinddiisyear'^comzod 
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a greedy little pig, then neither ^all your fruit-bearin; 
vine feel ihe blighting sirocco, nor your crop the bai 
mildew, nor your sweet youDgJings the sickly time wh 
the year yields its fniits. The victim already doomed 
who is now browsing among rtie oaks and t^ms on 
Stiowy Algtdus, qr fattening on the herbage of AJba, shaB 
dye at its throat the axe of some pontilT Nu business 
is it of yqurs to besiege the ggdj' goodwill with piles 
slaughtered sheep, so long as yd|i crown their littlf 
images with rosemary and a sprig of myrtle. Though 
your hand when it is laid on the altar has held no gift^ 
it has softened the displeasure of the Penates with thl 
pious offering of meal and crackling salt, and wouli 
please no more with a costly victim- 

XXIV Intactis opuientitn 

Moral reformaiian. 
The Oik travels over much of the ground of the gred 
Odei ai the beginning of the Boot. 

RICHER than the virgin treasure-houses of tfa{ 
Arabs and of Ind with all its wealth, thougj 
you fill witli the foundations of your building all Ul 
sea On Tuscan and Apulian cOaSts, yet if Fate have se 
her hand to drive into the roof-tops her adamanlJne naila 
you will not free your soul from fear or your neck fron 
the noose of death. Belter live the Scylhians on thd 
Ste[ipes, and the hardy GcLie, whose acres which rOi 
has never measured bear their produce of com for ch 
free use of all, nor care they to till for more than on 
year, and when one has fulfilled his toil a successc 
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ndieves lum on the same terms of service. Tbere 
a wannn holds her hand from hanniog her motherlt^ss 

ssepduldrm, nor dotfs a u-ife^ on the strength oi her 
dower oTenule ber busband or trust the protection of 
a sleek pajamour. Their ample dowry is their paieats' 
worth and a chastity which in the in^'tolate bond sbrinks 
fivm toodi of aoy nun but ooe. They may oot an, or 
if they sin the price is death '. Ho ! whoso will away 
with impious bloodshed and the fiiry of ciiif strife, if he 
siuU sect ta have his name -wrinep beneath statues 
' (Ite Father of oar cities^' let him take heart to put 
a bfidlc on the untanird bceoce of the time, and he 
shall be glorious to those who are born afar us ; 
$i|ice ^ah, ^a and shame!) Worth, whiJe still safely 
OHirs, we hate, when liiied from our sight (such isenvy) 

»' seek for it in tain. What avail sad complainings, 
the ^ be Dot Cut olT by ]»misfanient ^ What proHi: 
laws, which withoat lives are empty, if neither the 
i^uaitcr of the world which is fenced in by buming heat, 
nor the ade which neighbours the North wind, with 
its snows caked hard on the soil, frightens a^way the 
trader ; if, though seas are rough, seamen arc cunning to 
ovncome them ; and poverty, the one great shame, bids 
men dare aod suffer anything, whiJe it leaves the road 
which leads up the steep of Tirtue ? For us, for us, 
either to the Ca|Hto! whither the shouting calls us and 
the applauding populace, or to the nearest sea, let us 
coQvey CFur gems and precious stones and gold for which 
bate DO use, the occasion of the chief oifending, if 
"Vbcj iaat not tfa, or if llu;y un Ihey die.* Coniii^oa. 
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we are truly tired of our wickednesses. The iirat lessons 
of depraved desire must be obliteraied. and minds now 
too soft must be mnulded anew in a rougher school, 
The free-born boy knows not — 'he has never been 
taught — how to sit a horse, and is afraid to hunt ; he 
has his lesson better if you should bid him play wJEh the 
Greek hoop, or, if you lilce it better, with tht dice which 
the laws forbid: what wonder when his father is busy 
with his perjured w^Ord fooling the partner of hts 
fortunes and his guests^ and making haste to gathefl 
wealth for an unworthy heir? This is the end of the 
whole matter : money is shamefess. It grows and growsj 
but the possession is always incomplete : something U 
for ever wanting. 

XXV" ^0 mcy Bacche^ T&pts 

A D'uhyraml. 

WHITHER, O Bacchus, art thou snatching : 
filled full with thee I To what woods, wt 
caves, am I carried in the speed, swift as thought, of 
my new self? In what grots shall my voice be heard 
as I seek to set Caesar's glory 3S a star for ever in the 
skies and at the council-board of Jove .' Of something 
notable is my song, something new, untold before by 
other tongue. Even as on her mountain-top the sleep- 
less Eviad gazes in rapt astonishment over Hebrus and 
Thrace glittering with its snows, a.nd Rhodope ttodden 
by Savage footsteps, so I wander w^iere I know not, and 
look with delighted woader on river-baaks and solitary 
woodland. O Lord of Naiads and of Bacchantes, 
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svong Eo uproot chc uU ash-lrec, nothing small or of 
mean Kraia, noiliirig of men." man's utterance ' may I 
speak. It is a rapturous peril, O Lord of the wine-jiress, 
to follow tht; god who wreathes his temples with thr 
green Tine^^hooL 

XXVI Vixi puellis 

An imperfect farfx/eU to old pumitr, 

THOUGH that life is past. I was but now stil] 
meet for ladies' love, and fought my battles not 
without glory. Now my armotu' and the luce, whose cam- 
paigDS ar? over, will hang here dd yonder wall which 
guards the left ade of Venus of the sea. Here, here 
lay down the Ughted H&Ils and crowbars and bow and 
arrows that threateoed the doors which were shut 
against me. O goddess who dwellest iu happy Cyprus 
and Memphis whi-qh knows nothing of Xhracian snow, 
lift high thy lash and give Chloe for her haughtiness 
one licUe touch of it, 

XXVII Impios parrae 

t Galatea and Eurcfa. 

oaten of hooting owl go iiith the wicked 00 
their way, and bitch in pup and tawny wolf 
descending from the hill by Lanuvtum, or mother rixeo. 
Their journey, ere it is well begun, let serpent breat off^ 
darting like an arrow across their path and frightening 
the ponies. For myself, if I am anxious for any one 
ball use my augury to forestall the future : before 



tol 



Odi 



es 



taven with her prophecies of coming storm can fly 
back to ihe stagnant fiools, I will cal! her by my prayers 
to give good omiMis by litr voice from the east. Go and 
be happy wherever you like best, Galatea, and think 
sometimes of me. Your journey may neither pie on the 
left nor restless crow forbid ! Yet you see amid what 
commotion Orion is hasting to his setting. 1 know 
myseif what the gulf of Hadria is when it blackens, and 
what the treachery of lapys* for all hi's clear skies. 
May the wives and sons of our enemies feel the dark 
movements of the rising south, and the blackening 
water's roaring, and. the shores quivering under the lash- 
ing surf! 

It was even so that Europa laid trustfully her snowy 
side OP the cheating bull's back — even so that she saw 
the water seething with monsters, and the treachery 
when she Was in the thick of it, and paled at the sight, 
for all her boldness. A moment ago in the meadows 
hunting for (lowers and making the garland she had 
promised the Nymphs — now in the darkling nighl she 
Saw nought but stars and heaving water. So soon as 
she set foot on Crete, the lordly land of U hundred diticS, 
' My father ! ' she cried, ' ah ! name a daughter has left 
behind her ! ah ! childly duty by madness overborne ! 
Whence, whither am I come \ ToO light a single 
death for maiden's faults \ Am I awake and weeping 
for a deed shamefully done? Or am I ionoixnt, and is 
-t an empty phantasy that brings a dream from the i^ory 

"f^ Od. 1. 3 : the wind moit looked Ibc bv llioic who crossed 
WOO<li.,[iclisiucD ro Greece. 
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gate ? Whether was It better^ to be traversing the weary 
waves or plucki&g the fresh flowers ? Ah ! if one 
would give to my anger now the xccursed bull, I would 
use aU ray strength to wouod him with steel and break 
his homs, the monster but now caressed so fondly. 
'Twas shameless to leave my father^s home. 'Tis 
shameless to kcqi death waidng. Oh, of ill tht gods 
if one hears me, that T might wander naked among lions ! 
Before the malnng hand of deCay touch my comely 
cheeks and ihe sap withers from the delicate prey, I 
would my beauty were food for tigers. '* Worthless 
Europa," my father's voice rings in my ear, though he is 
far away: " why delay you to die J It is easy froni 
yoD ash with tbe kiitle. that has happily come with 3iau, 
to let swing your neck and break it- Or if the cliifand 
its rocks set sharp for death please you better, come, 
trust yourself to the speed of the storm-wird — unless 
you choose rather to card your portion of wool for a 
mistress, you the child of kings, and live a concubine at 
the mercy of a bartarian queen 1 " ' As she wailed, 
Venus stood by her, with a sinile of treachery on her 
fage, and her son with his bow unstrung. Presently 

«en she had enough of pfay, ' Hold,' she cried, ' from 
;er and hot words of strife ; for the hated bull shall 
give thee once again his horns to tciir at thy will. 
Thou knowLst not that thou art the wedded wife of 
dmighty .love. Let be thy sobs: learn to bear wisely 
thy mighty fortune. Haifa world shall bearthy name.' 
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XXVllI Festo quid potius dU 

WHAT better could I do on Neptune's holiday ? 
Quick, Lyde, bring out from its secret bin 
the Caecubsn, and push the siege of our deep-entrenched 
seriousness. You sec the noonday past its full, and yet 
as though the flying day were standing stiU you spare 
to snatch down from the store-room that loitering jar 
of Bibiilus' consulship. We will sing in Turns^of 
Neptune and the Nereids' ses-green tresses. To your 
curved lyre you shall sing in answer of Latona and the 
arrows of flying Cynthia. Ere our singing cease we 
will remember her who ndes Cnidus and the shining 
Cyclades and visits Paphos on her car of swans. 
Night too shaiJ find place in the liyrnn which i% her due. 
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7*1 Maecenas. 



Tyrrhena regum 



Written^ as much ar iht foUo'wing Ode, for its pLice al the 
end of ihe (hret Bpoks. It repeali ihe'tr JalieaiiQn to 
Maecenas, and the expretiKa, the mere grateful that it 
u indirect, of affietianate admiraiicm. And it sunt up 
talthforre and dignity the philorophy of life, such as it is, 
•juhich under at! the irony of form has been at the heart 
of the Odes. Eagfish readers tvili he famii/tr with 
DrydetCi noble paraphrase of the Ode, 

HEIR of Tuscan kings, all has long heed ready for 
you liere — the niellow wine in a jar never tipped 
yet, witli rose-blooms and the oilof the baLn-nut pressed 
fpecially for your hair. The delay is on your side — snatch 
^Q^gelf from it. Gaze not for ever dreamily on moESt 
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Hlbur and the upland fields of Aefiila and the ridge of 
Ihe parridde Telegona.^, Give the slip to the abund- 
ance that anly tires, the massy pile that ncars the clouds 
OB high : abate for a time your admiration for the smoke 
and the grandeur and the noise which make die happi- 
ness of Rome. Often a change of life hasa zest for the 
rich, and neatly serred suppers under the humble roof of 
the piWr, though there be no haogings or purple tapestry, 
hare rubbed wrinkles from the brow of care. Now 
Andromeda's sire shows bKghily fonh die lire he hid : 
DQw Procyon rages and the sign of the fLtrious Lion. 
as the SUB brings back the days of drought. Now (he 
shepherd m^kc^ for the sbade and the stream, with his 
^intirig S^ock, and (qt the thickets of uncouth SlItaous, 
and not a breath of wandering wind stirs the quiet of 
the nTcr-batik. You only are stilt full of thought what 
consCitutiDA best hts the State, of auxj&us fears for the 
City, what the Seres may hare in store for ns, and 
Bactra. Cyrus* old realm, and Tanais which has c]uarrel5 
of Its OWtl. 

In tus good prandence God whelms in the darkness 
of night the issues of the coming time, and laughs if 
fDOTTal man frets himself beyond the just Limit. What 
is at your hand be mindful to order with equal mind. 
All else IS Jike the course of a river, that now runs peace- 
ftilly between its banks to the Tuscan sea ; pre&eody is 
whirling waTe-wom boulders and upiom trunks and catde 
and homesteads aJi together amid the echoing of the hills 
and peighbi>unDg forests, when a wiSd deluge wakes to 
fimzy quiet streams. He will thnmgh life be master 



1 I z 



Odi 



es 



of himself and a happy man who from day to day 
have said, ' I have lived: to-morrow the Sire may fill the" 
sky with black clouds or with cloudless sunshine ; h^ 
will not undo aught that is left behind me, nor change 
or make as though it had not been aught that the hour, 
fast as it flies^ has once brought.' Fortune, who joys 
in her cruel business, aor ever tires of her tyranDous 
sport, shifts from one to another her fickle honours, now 
bounteous to one, now to some one else. While she slays 
I praise her: if she shakes her pinions for flight 
I return all she g-ave, and wrap myself in my own ?irtue, 
and seek the hand of honest, undowered Poverty. It 
is not my way, if my mast groan in African stonnjj 
winds, tg fall to abjeet prayer and bargain in voWS^ 
that my wares of Cyprus or Tyre may not add their 
wealth to the greedy sea. In that hour, safe in the 
guardianship of ray two-oared shdiop, I shall be carried 
through the turmoil of the Aegeaji by the wind and 
PolluK, the twin brother. m 

XXX Exegi mQnumentum 

The Epilogue. 

MY work is done, the memorial more enduring 
than brass and loftier than the kingly building 
of the pyramids — something that neither the corroding 
rain nor the wild rage of Aquilo can ever destroy, nOr 
the numberless succession of years and flight of ages. 
I shall not all die: a large part of me will escape the 
Funeral-queen. I shall grow for ever, fresh in the 
praise of the aftertime, as long .^5 pontiA* with silent 
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'biaid shall climb the Capitol. I shall be spoken of 
'tis one who, where Aufidus is rough and loud, where 

jDaunus in a thirsty land ruled over his rustic tribes, 
''rose from humility to greatness, and was first to lind 
' a home among Italian measures for the lyric poetry of 

Aeolia. Assume the proud place thy deserts have woo, 

ind crown, of thy grace, my locks, Melpomene, with 

the Delphic bay. 
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Book IV 

[It will be remembered that this Booli was addej 
after a considerable intervaJ, during wliich Horace had 
tald aside lyric composition. Several Attempts had 
been made, as we gather from Epist* J. i and 3* 2, to 
induce him to resume it. In b. c. 1 7 he was appointed 
lo write the hymn for the Secular Games, with which 
the sixth Ode of this Book connects itself; and eventually 
he yielded to the personal desire of Augustus that be 
should celebrate the victories of his stepsoDS, Tiberiua 
and Drusus, which occupy the Fourth and fourteenth 
Odes. To these are added Odes 5 and 15, to give 
Augustus himself his proper place. 

The first three Odes form together an apologetic 
prelude to the Book.] 

I Intermissa^ Venui 

Ttvo purpotti arc on the face of iht Ode : (l) to form 
a link <wii/j ihe preciding Boali by ibe ref^emt hac\ 
both to 1. 19, the frit of the /o-ve-fioems, and to 3. 20^ 
in mthlch Hornet had declared ini io've-campaigns lo li 
at an end j (2) to itiggest •uiilh eharacleriitic jroflj 
that the purpose of ihe resumption of Ijrii: poetry it ong 
fo -write more love-songi. 

WHAT, Venus, dost thou wake again the wa: 
after long truce ? Spare me, I pray, spare me 
I am other than I was when poor Cinara ^ was queen 

^ Cinara li the one female nAiii« of Horace*! Odes li 
which something more than a itiadc^wy existence leenu to tM 
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-ynonwrc, *imp«io«sni(rth«qf swertloves',' tobend 
tfay 90ft behests 3 heart which nigh on icn lustra* 
rc hafdenwl G« the* gone whither the coaxing 
lyers of young voices are calling thw baclu It will be 
ire timely to lead the revel on thy winged car of 
trCkuS swans to the home oi" Paulus Maximus, if thou 
kest to £re a fitting iieart. For he is hig^-txnrt, 
1 be i^ handsome, and no Corgue-tied champion of 
cnbling prisooers at the bar. The young hero of 
lOfKlred AccomplishitieDts, he will be^ far abroad the 
odards of thy warfare. -And so soon as he has 
gbed triumphant over the gifts of a, large-handed 
il, he wiJ] make thee stand in marble near the lakes 
Alba coder 3 roof-tree of cedar-wood. There thy 
arils shall drink clouds of frankincense^ and thou 
dt delight thyself with the mingled strains of lyre 
i Berecyotian ilute and pipe besides. There twice 
h- day boys and tender nuids shall praise thy deity 
1 beat the ground with their white feet in triple 
asure after Salian ' want. Fgr me. no ftind hope 
answering heart, no drinking-bout has charms, nor 
sh flowers to bind my brow. But ha! what is 
s i Wby, Ligurioe, why steals once and again the 
r down tny cheeks f why, when I would speak, 
lers ID awkward silence my voice cf ready utterance I 



tn by hb refierenai to il m his n^a nriiiagi (Eptit. i. 
ina 14). 

A V-o* poFpoMrly lepeited from the beginniDg ofOd. 1. I^ 
' Honc« «Mt fifty in ihe Decwnber of b.c. 15- 
Se* now on [\ 5S, 
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tn dreams of the night now 1 have caught thee, n 

I am following thte as tfauii fliest thee down the grass 
Campos Martins, hard heart, lhe<? down the roUing ri« 

II PinAnrum quis^u 

To Iu!ut j4n]omuiy ton of iht Triumvir^ aaJ eoejilvOi 
thr hashanti of Qiia'biri^ the nttit af Augmtui. 

Lite 1 . 6 ami 2 . 1 2 j> tt On Ode in prafitted depretiiA 
if the ta'k -frt hm- ' A'o/ /, buiyou. I am na Pin, 
ro ivr'rte Odes abtfuf great -viiiurict- I can only sk 
•ufilb the ernvrd.' 

WHOSO would risal Pindar, lalua^ is poisii 
himself on wings that some Daedalu? 
fasieiiMl for him with wax, and will give lits name 
some gl.issy sea. Like a stream down a mounts ifi-^ii 
when storms have Swollen it above its wonted banks,. 
Pindar boils and rushes in a flood of deep-mouthccl 
utterance. ApoUo's bay mustbehis, whether* thniiig 
the dsrJEig dithyramb he roEl his novel words as he poi 
along in lawless rhythms; or sing of gods and kin 
the children of gods, by whose bands fell the Cental 
in well-earned death, fell the terrors of the fe 
Chiniaeraj or tell of those whom the palm of E 
sends to their home very denizens of heaven, boxer 
charioteer, and so ^ve them a gift better than a huodi 
statues; or bewail the young husband snatched fn 
his weeping bride, »nd lift to the stars suength 
courage and life all golden, which he grudges to see 
prey of blaclt Orcus. Strong 3re the winds, Aatoni 
' Ti)c following liiiE3Cl4ar3cterise the dilfcT-eDl kindi of Pirii 
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ir the swan of Dirce ^ as oft as he soars into 
udy spaces. For me, after the fashion of a Mntint 
that through iciccssani toil makes boot* upon the 
aai thyme about the woods and river-banks of 
ming Tibur. I humbly build ray laborious verse, 
poet of loftier quill, shall sing of Caesar by-and- 
he shall drag along the sacred hill the fierce 
iri, his brow decked with the well-earned bay^leaf. 
Iter or better gift than him have the fates and 
gods given to the world — no, nor will give, 
sough the cinies go back to the gold of the first age. 
in]] sing uf the days of joy, Rome's commoD 
f, in honour of rfie return of the gallant Augustus 
to our prayers, and the courts empty of suitors. 
D my voice too, if aught I can say merits hearing, shall 
. part ungrudgingly, and * O fair, O glorious day ! ' 
png, in the delight ofhavLDg rcc«vcd Caesar home 
And for you, as you go in the procBssion 
\i Triumph 1 ' again and ag^n, ' Ho ! Triumph ! ' 
cry, the whole city, as we ofFcr frankincense 
kind gods), ten biJls and as many cows will be 
lischarge; mine a tender calf just weaned which 
iecing in the rich pastures (o py my vow, on 
BE brow is the resemblance of the crescent brightness 
■ moon on her third day's rising, there, where the 
s, snowy white to the eye, the rest all red. 

fimaui rounliin «.t Thcba, Pindat's bonie. 

the honey'bces . . . 
Make boul upon the summeA l^dVcl blldi. 

Htnrf 7, Art 1.5c a, 
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The PnrCi caiSng. 
Cot^dtTtce ii repfttenfed at reiMmmg to him in 
of htt poetic ralfing and ht ncagnition in Rome, 

ON whom thou, Melpomene, haSt cast Once 
in hjs birth-houf thy kiftdly glaflce, for (t 
Isthmian traintog shall win renown as a boxer, no ^ 
horse shall drag him in Grecian car of victory, nOi! 
business display him crowned with ApoKo's bay 
Capitol ikA having crushed the vaudting thr«2ts of 
Bat the waters that flow past green Tibur an 
tangled tresses of the forest shall mould him 1 
a name in Aeolian song. The sons of Rome, the 
of cities, deign to place me among the sweet ch* 
poets; and now less fiercely bites the tooth of 
O Pierian maid, who nJest the dulcet sounds 
golden shell, O lady, that couldsi give, if so 
pleasedsl, Eo the dumb fisies the notes of the I 
It is all of thy free gift that the finger of the pad 
points me out as the tuner of a Roman lyre. \ 
of song and power to please, if please I ma 
of thee. 



IV Slua/em mt 

Tht Puiin-y of Druius. 

Drutui, the younger of ihf tnt'o fmn of Ltvia 
former huibimd-^ Ti, Ciaudiui Nero, had drfetiA 
tribr^ in the nftghiiottrhood of the Brenner poA 
Mti-ivnk'i Roman Empire, vol. ivj ch. 35). i 
attribultj Ur protuea to the bhod of the Ncros < 
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hii bringing up in the home of Augustus . The glory of 
tht houtf of N^ero it mmmtti ap in the ■virlory -wan hy 
C. C/auJiui Nrrtf ever Haidmbai at ihi rifer Mftaurui 

I'bB. c- 207, the Ivrnifig-point of the ie€ond Punie tuar. 
■ UCH as the winged bearer of the thunderbolt, to 
^ whom the king of the gods granted to be king over 
efowlspftheair when on gQlden-haired Ganymed* he 
had proved htm faithful ; whom erewhiJe his young 
blood and the force of liis race drove forth fironi the 
eyrie when yet he knew not life's labours, then the 
^ring- breezes, when the storms had cleared, teax:h his 
timproDS wings their first strange eCTorts ; soon with 
I ightning-rush he if swooping as a foe on the unresisting 
hecpfolds; presently his thirst for the feast aad the 
.ght is driving him on the serpents who will stniggle 
aard — or ^uch as the liOn iVesh weaned tVom his tawny 
dsm whom a kid, her whole heart in the rich pasture, 
'looks up and sees, a ntoment before she dies by hi^ 
tonfleshed tooth — ^just such seemed Dmsus to tlie 
Vindelici of Raetia when they saw hint waging war 
beneath their Alpine hdghts. Whence comes through 
immemorial time the custom that arms their hands in 
war with Amazonian axe, I have not found time to 
inquire — man cannot know all things. Be that as it 
may, their hosts, long victorious over all tlie country- 
side, were vanquished in their turn by the young hero's 
skill, and learned to know what is the force of a mind 
^d heart duly nurtured in heaven-blest homes, of the 
fatherly care of an Augustus for young Neros. 

Gdlant soos spring from the gallant and good. Good 
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blood tells even in bullocks and horses, nor do bold mgli 
brred the timid dove. But teaching quickens ttf nati' 
powrr and right training fortifies the heart. If ever 
be that the public manners fail, faults discredit even tl 
nobly bom. How great thy debt O Rome, to 
house of Nero, -witness Me«urus' stream and mute 
Hasdnibal and that fair day which scattered the darkLn< 
of Latium, the first day that smiled with Viaoiy's cfai 
from the time when the dread African first rode h 
foray through the towns of ItaJy like flame through a pi 
forest or the east wind across Sicilian waters. Fro 
this day forth liie young strength of Rome grew, 
ever more victorious efTorts, and the shriues desolate 
by the sacrilege of Punic invaders saw their gods om 
more on their pedestals ; till at hst false Hanni' 
outspake, 'Weak deer, the doomed prey of robber wolv 
we Tcnture to as$^ those from whom to steal aw; 
were a rare triumph. That race which, sprung from tl 
fires of Ilium, through the tossing of Tuscitn waters ho 
safely its sacred treasures, its sous and aged sires, hoi 
to Ausouian cities^ like the holm-oak shorn by ruthJe 
axes on Algidus where black leaves grow thick, dirou] 
loss, through havoc, from the very edge of the st( 
draws new strength and heart. Not more persistent] 
when he lopped its limbs, the Hydra grew sound aga 
in face of Hercules^ chafing at the foil ' ; not Strang 
portent did the soil of Colchis breed, or Thebes 
Echion's djiy. Plunge it in the dep^th — it comes to 
the fairer. Close with it — mid loud applause it will I 
' Fcom Conington. 
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' its conqueror, though his powers were stlE! unbroken, 
w0! wage a war for wiv?^ lo tell of. Not to-day 

I seod [irotjd itmsages hotnt u> Canhage. F^cO, 
Iro is al) our hope and the fanitne of our name in 

death of Hasdrahal/ 
Their is nothing that Claudioo hands cannot peffonrif 
Joie with his kindly blessing protects thtm^ and 
providenee guides their way thrmigh the rocky 
inels of war. 



Dh'is arte bonis 

The JtbioKt of jftsguitui. 

lUu kjt Rome in tbf awiujnn tff 9,c~ id in con- 

^te^eme of a ierioui deftat tfLxUius ly the Sygam&n, a 

tribe Hviag on the Rhitu. The imrbariaai an the i^proaeh 

of reinfnrcffneiiU ma/ie ptaee, hat ^tigtttiiu remained in 

Gaul till ll.'c lummtr ef '&. c. IJ. 

OBO RN ID aa hour when the gods were good, best 
guardian of the race of Romulus, diou art absent 
already too long. Tbou didst promise the sacred con- 
cbse of the Fathers a speedy return — keep now thy 
promise. Give hack the fight, dear chief, to thy country. 
For, like spricig-dde, when thy prrsmce ha« shone tqion 
thy people the days pass more pleasantly and the suns 
beam moj^ brighdy. As a mother for ber boy whom the 
9outh wind's unkindly blast keeps liEigering beyond the 
waters o( the Carpathian sea far from his dear home past 
the term of his yearly absence — with vOws and oiTienS 
a^ed and prayer she calk for him, nor can shift her 
eyes (ioin the windings of the shore — so for CaeSar longs 
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hb country, smitten with loyal yearning. For in cob 
scious safety now the ox stalks about the countryside,* 
the countryside that Ceres nurtures and kJndJy Plenty. 
Sailors fly to and fro across the Seas now at peac^ 
Faith shrinks from breath of blame. Purity of homf' 
is never stained by deeds of shame. Habit and law 
have vanquished the taint of vice. The sire's likeness 
In her babe's face is the mother^g glory. Puniiihment 
follows close on the heels of crime* Who now would 
fear Parthian or frozen Scythian, who the teeming brood 
of rough German forests, while Caesar still is ours, 
or give a thought to fierce Hiberia's warriors ? On 
his own hilli^ideeach sees the sun down as he is wedding 
the vine to long-widowed trees, and then goes home lo 
the wine-cup with glad heart, and when the cloth is 
drawn invokes thy name among the gods. To thee he 
prays often, to thee pours the iibation, ranks thy power 
divine among the gods of his hearth, even as Greece tn 
her pious memory of Castor ard mighty Hercules. 
Long he the happy time of holiday, dear chief, that 
thou grantest to Italy. So say we in the sober morning 
before the day begins, anil say again at meUow evening 
when the sun has sunk under the sea. ^ 



VI Dive^ quern proles 

To jipoUo. J 

An invocation lo ihe Gvd of Greek poetry, the God W 
•athom Rome mued her exhttnce^ to help the poet in the 
compojition efthe hymn tuhkh ht hat hem telested ta^ 
pare for the Seeuiat Gatacs, 
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GOD, whose hand Niobe's children knew in the 
punishment of a vaunting tongue, and Tityos the 
*J- ' rairisher, and Phthian Achilles, stayed in the moment 
'^i of Victory over lofty Troy; a greater warrior than all 
"^ else, but no match for thee, though he was the s^n of 
the sea-nymph Thetis and made the Dardan towers 
qiiake before the repeated onset of his terrible spear. 
Like a piiie smitten by the biting Steel, of a cypress 
under the force of the east wind, he bowed and fell 
™ at all his length and laid his neck in Trojan dust. 
"^ He was not one to lurk within a horse that falsely 
-'^ feigned Minerva's rites, and stiq>risp llie Trojans in the 
"E. midst of foolish merrymaking and Priam's palace when 
"I it was blithe with dancing. His foes were taken in 
'= open day; but his heavy hand (ah, horror !) had burnt 
"^ in Grecian flames lisping children and the babe yet in 
its mother's womb, had not the Sire of gods, won by 
ihy voice and kindly Venys, pledged to Aeneas walls to 
''^ be built under happier omens. Oh, thou that taughtest 
'^' Thalia her sweet voice and lyric music, Phoebus, that 
■^Sj javcst thy locks in Xanthus' river, protect the honour of 
5L a Daunian Muse, O young Agyieus* ! Yes^'tis Phoebus 
^■that has given me the breath and the an of song and the 
^H poet's name. O flower of maidens and boys sprung 
JB front noble sires, wards of the DeJian goddess who stays 
f with her bow the flying lynxes and the deer, come, keep 
the ni'Sasure gf Lesbos tq the time of niy thumb, singing 
;^ in due course of Latona's boy, in due course of her who 
lights the night with crescent lamp, that prosprs thefnuts 
1 A Qreek nime «f Apollo. 
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^uent Uingue nor pety, will iriostate you. For 
ither does Diana, set free from the darkne'Ss of Hades 

[ippolyiu^ thecba^K, nor caDTKeseus break the chains 
" Lethe from off his dear Pinthpus. 



Til Donarem pat eras 

H Tee * dtatbhii ponueri thfti ' to Merit Mans' 
I WOULD send to my fripnd? gob[ei5 and nice 
L bronzes, Censorinus, 10 suit their taste, I wouid send 
ipods, the prizes of Greek heroes, and you should have 
le best of my presents, if I were rich, you understand, 
. works of art such aa Pan'hasius gave to the world, or 
coipas, masters in representing now a man, now a god, 
te one of thifm in marUe, the other in tiquld colours, 
ut my force lies not cSiere ; nor are yours the circum- 
ances or the taste that you should desire such dainty 
fts. Verse is wh^tt you love, aad verse is what I can 
5er, and tell you the value of the gifl. Not marbles 
i^red with inscriptioas by order of iJie State, which 
.TC breath of life to dead captains of good service 
-a second breath of life — not the swift flight of 
lannibai and his tlireats fluag bac)( in his teeth, not the 
unes of sacrilegious Carthage, show forth more bril- 
SOtly the praises of him wbo C3me home with a name 
on from the conquest of Africa, than do the muses 
f Calabria, If the poet's page should be silent of your 
wd deeds you will miss your reward. What should 
e know of tfie son of Ilia and Mars, jf chuiiish silence 
irouded Romulus' great deeds? 'Tis by his virtue— 
fs, and by the goodwill and by the toogw «£ ^ 
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whom that power belongs — that Aeacus was rescued 
from tfap waves of Styx, and blest in the hajfpy isJands. 
The hero who is worthy of her praise the Muse will not- 
let die, — the Muse makes happy in heaven. That is hoi<M 
the streciuous Hercules attained his wish and is a guest 
at Jove's table ; how the sons of Tyndarus, as a star of 
light, rescue shattered barks from the depths of the sea 
how Liber, his temple?^ wreathed with the green vi 
shoot, guides his votaries lo happy issues. 

IX iVff forte credo. 

Whai the lyric poei tan and lufil do for LolHiii, 

THAT you believe not, as mayhap you do, ih^ 
■words must needs die which, by art till now a secret 
I speak, whose birthplace was by far-sounding Aiifidus 
words to be wedded to the lyre-strings, bethink you that; 
if Maconian Homer holds the first place, this does no 
mean that Pindar's verse is lost to sight op that of 
Ceos^j AlcaEus' threatening op Stesichorus' stately 
Muse. Nor has time blotted out a playftil line of 
Anacreon's. Still breathes the Eove, still lives the 
pa&sion, whii:h were told as secrets to her strings' by 
the Aeolian maid. Homer's Helen is not the onlyl 
woman that was ever Jlred by a lover's smooth locks, 
or admired gold-bespangled robes and kinglike adorn- 
ments and train of follower?. Nor was Teucer the fi 
to send arrows straight from Cretan bow. Not once 
ooly was an Ilium besiegedr Huge Idomcneus and 
' i^e. of Simonidei, ' From CoLington. 
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lus were not the only heroes who ever ioiight 
worth the Muse's le^ling. Hector the detianc 

Ecn Deipliobus were not the drsi lo meet rough 
in defence of chaste wife and boys. Gallant 
lived before Agamemnon, not a few ; but on all 
unwept and unknown, eternal night lies heavy 
e they lack a sacred poet. When they are in 
frave the difference is little between cowardice and 
ar, if they be hidden, I do not mean to leave you 
ce unadorned by my pages, Lol!ius, nor to allow 

ur strenuous fife 10 be the prey of envious oblivion, 

ui you have of foresight, that holds its balance in 
of success and of doubt, quick to punish greed 
rotig, and proof against the charms of money 
tempts all the world — the soul of one who has 

consul not to 3 single year, but so ofteu as, on 

jement-sest, generous and leal he has set honour 
expediency, has flung bagk With lofty mien ihe 
of the guilty, has carried his arms victoriously 

jh opposing hosts. It is not the possessor of 
things whom you wiU righdy call happy. The 
of the happy man is claimed more justly by him 

las leamt the art wisely to use what the gods pve, 

who can endure the hardships of poverty, who 
disgrace as something worse thaji death. He 

lot fear to die for the friends he loves, or for his 
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XI Eit mihi mmtt 

MaectriiU' hirfhday. 
Thu h l/je only recognition of Afeucenas in thi-t Soa 
Tie old regard is still exiiient^ iitt flfafFrinr it no /ps 
th protfiineni Jigurt he -Wflj when tbt Jirtt three Bern 
<wrre wrrillfn. He is ou/ offo'vour iiAth ^ugustuTf 
Horace hat a more iadependeiU potttieti. 

HERE I hare a jarfd of A(ban more th: 
nJDC years old ; here in my garden, PbyllLs, 4 
parsley fqr twining garlands, is good store of ivy, to 
the bright adornment of your knotted hair- The ho 
gleams cheerily with silver : the altar ready bound wit 
sacred boughs waits eagerly for the springing of 
slain lamb's blood. All the house-hold is astir, 
mixed throng of boys and girls is bustling to ;ind 
The very flame !s in a tremble as it rolls up in wbirlio^ 
column of dingy smoke. That you may understand 3I] 
this time to what merrymaking ii is that you are bJddd; 
know that you must keep the Ides, the day that halv^ 
sea-born Venus' month of April, by good right to tA 
a holiday and more sacred almost than my own biithda] 
for that from its shining my Maecenas dates the year 
as they add themselves to his tale. Telephusi^ a 
whom your heart is set, is no youth of your degK 
and another has foreswlled you, one rich and a 
manners free, and holds him fast in chains whid 
he hugs. Scorched Phaethon's doom should scare 
from too greedy day-dreams ; and winged Pegas 
that could not brook Bellerophon his rarth-born ridi 
gives stern lesson that you pursue always what befll: 
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a, and, by counting it srn to hope beyOnd what is 
OwhI, avoid an ill match. Comc now, last of my 
ves — foT DCTCT again shall my heart take fijt at 
Bman's face — come, Icani weU the melody which thy 
rwt Toice 15 to render. Black care will grow less 
we siDg. 

^1 lam verts comitij 

H j/ji invitation la VergiTitU {>i6t the poet). 
LTQW spring's companions that mate calm the sca, 
.\| the breezes from Thrace, arc swellittg the sails : 
te meadows no more- are hard frozen nor the sireams 
luing, swollen with winters snov. Now lays her nest, 
aitirg sad moan for Ilys, the unhappy Innd, the eternal 
t»ine of Cecrops' palace for her ill revenge on barbarian 
inces* crime. Now they that tend the fettening sheep 
I the soft youdg grass discourse rousic on the [«pe, and 
IcasDie the god who loves the flocks soA black hills 
f Arcadia. The year has brought the thirsty time, 
«gilius ; but if you fain would quaff Liber's juices 
am the press of Gales, O client of noble youths, you 
lall earn your wine with some nard. One tittle box of 
aid shall coax forth a jar which now lies resting Id the 
tt^Hcian stores, the generous giwr of new hopes and 
je power that washes all their bitterness out of cares, 
f such delights make your mouth water, come quick 
nth the wares that you are to bring. 1 have no mind to 
!C you see the bottom of my cups and oat pay your share, 
5 if I were a rich host in a house of abundance. Away 
nth excuses and covetous ihoughis: now while you 
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may, remember the black fiincral fires, and mix with yi 
sage counsels some brief folly. In due |>l;iee to forgi 
one's -wisdom is sweet, 

XllI Atidivere^ Lye 

Rfvmge. 

Like ihejirtt Qde^ thu it a sequel, taking up the ima^m 
story of %. lo in itthkh he camplaitud of Lyef'j /u^ 
airs. 'I'his may cxtmpt us from the aecrsiity of suppos'tt 
that the situation ii more than an imaginary ont 

THE gods have heard, Lyce — Lyce^ the god 
have heard my prayers. Vou are turning iiA 
afi old woman and yet you are wishing to be thoug) 
beautiful, and yau play and you driok without sham 
and in your cups you appeal with your trembling ditU 
to the ioattecitive ears of the young god of love. Hi 
sentry-post is on the fair cheeks of Chia, still in tl 
green leaf and skilled with the cittern. Aye he flii 
without ruth past the sere oak trees: he will ha' 
nothing to say to you, disfigured by the blackened tecti 
by the wrinkles and snows of age. No purple gauzi 
of Cos, no precious jewels bring back the days of oli 
when once Aytng time has prisoned them in cdenda 
which a[! can read. Whither has fled the cbam 
whith<^r^ah me!— the tints, whither the gracefi 
movement ? What have you left of her, of her who] 
I remember, in whose breath was love, who had stok 
me from myself, that face, Qext oaly toCinsra, divine, 
well known, so full of winsome wiles? But to Cinai 
the fates gave short ycara, while Lyce they meant to k< 
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long alive, to maich the times of an ancient crow, 
that voung men with their hearts still warm might 
g2Z€ and laugh at the torch bunit down into 4 Iieap 
of ashes. 

IXIV ^uae cura patrum 

Tht vicforieui rampais" ofTihtni'^, 
^TTOW can Senate or Roman people by largess of 
^p3. honours ample enough immortdize in graven 
Sues or records for all time virtues such as thine, 
-Augustus — cliou, in all the space over which the sun 
lights coasts where men can dwell, greatest of princes ! 
"Whnt thy might in war, the Vindelici have just learnt, 
vho had never known the rule of Laiium before. For 
diine was the soldiery with which Dmsus by his 
vigorous onset repaid with heavy interest the Genauni, 
that turbulent race, and the fleet Breutii, and flung their 
fortresses down their terrible Alpine heights. Sogn 
»he elder of the Nero brgthers joined shock of buttle, 
and under a happy star drove la rout the giant Rhaetians. 
A brave sight he was in Mars' contests, for the mighty 
earth qua ke-!^hocks with which he shook that line of 
breasts th^t ofl^ered themselves so readily to a freeman's 
ideath (much as Ausler drives, but cannot tame, the 
waves, what time the dancing Pleia^ds are shining through 
torn clouds), unwearied in assailing the foeman's squad- 
nins and setting his foaming charger through the midst 
of the fires. Even so rolls down hul!-lilte Aufidu5, 
who skirts the realm of Apulian Daunus, when he 
grows furious and pkns dread deluge for the welt-tilled 
^m s Z 
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lowlands, as Claudius by his devastating onset lai 
ruins the steel-clad lines, mowing down the first 
and ihe last, like com before the reaper^ a conq' 
without cost of blood. Acid it was thou that gairest 
forcejthatgavesttheplan^and gods all thine own. Ayi 
was for thee that on the self-same day that Alexandria 
her knees hi3d opened lo thee her port and empty pal. 
prosperous fortune, five lustres aftei', crowned the 
with success and claimed one more glory, oor en 
laurel to thy piist campaigns. To chee the Cantabi 
who could never be tamed before, and Mede and Ia< 
to thee the Scythian of the steppe, look with awe. 
presen: guardian of Italy and of Rome, the queen of 
world, thee Ntlus, who keeps secret the springs of 
waters, and IsKr, thee rushing Tigris, thee the moas 
teeming Ocean that roars round distant Britain, thee 
Gauls, fearless of death, and hard Hibcria's land, ot 
The Sygambri, whose joy is in bloodshed, lay to 
their amis, and worship thee. 

XV Phoebus volent 

The nth of Auguttm. 
An EjiHogut to the Bvoh, the Jitial anstuer lo Aupu 
requett. 
\WAS Phoebus who^ when I was thinking to 
of battles and conquered cities, thundered at 
on his lyre and bade me not set my puny sail aci 
a Tuscan sea. Thine age, Caesar, has brought b 
plenteous crops to our fields, and to our own Jove 
n-stored the standards plucked down fram the pi 



T 



r 



BooJ^Wy odes xivy xv 133 



■portals of the Parthian, and has closed the gate of 
^^us Quirbus, for the war was over^ and has put 
^Bridle in the mouth of licence that would stray beyond 
nght order, and has banished vices find recalled the old 
ways of life through which the name of Latiuin 2nd the 
strength of Italy grew, and the majesty of the empire 
was spread to the sun's rising from his bedchamber in 
the west. While Ca£sar guards Uie world, no civil 
madness or violence shall banish peace, no anger which 
forges swords and sets at variance wretched cities. 
Neither thgse who drink the dee[> Danube shall break 
ihe edicts of the Julian hodse, nor Getae nor Seres not 
faithless Persians, nor those whose birthplace is by the 
river Tapais, And for ourselves, on working days and 
DD hqEday^ amid the bounty oi mirthful Liber, with 
our children and our wives, when we have duly prayed 
to the gods, with song accompanied by Lydlan pipes we 
will sing after our fathers' fashion of chiefs who- have 
lived their lives like true men, and of Troy and of 
ichises, and of the offspring of kindly Venus, 



THE SECULAR HYMN 

Phoebe^ silvarumq 

In ihe Mutes Najdanate at Rams there are mme ft 
meiiti of a eaiumn pitceil togefhfr which wert. ihig ifj 
iht year 1 890 neat the Tiber during the foifnal'ioit 

. ihe ne-ut tmbatthTmat- The tnicripUnn upon thcnigtuet 
account of ihe celebration oftheSecuiar Gama by Angus 
in ihe yepr b, C- 1 7. AccQrding to this, sacrificti -a 
offered by ihr Emperor m person on ihrtt luctei. 
night* is ' the Fairs, iht Jiiihyiae, and Mother Mar 
and on ihrte suueisive days ie Jupiter and Juno on iS 
CftpitaSne anJto Apfilln and Diana on the Palatine, Oj 
the fast day, when the sacrifice tuaijxnishid^ iwenty-i, 
hoyi und the same number of gfi'ls ^ang a hymn, audi 
added that ihe ' hymn ivas composed hy Quintus Hora, 
Flaccus.' 

It "was io be sung both on the Pidatine and on 
Capiiofine. Jt is mainly addressed in Apollo nadDi, 
but itgulheri up the tdeat of the whole celeiratitfn, 

PHOEBUS, and queen of ihe woodJand, Dia 
lucent glory of the heavens, to be honoured 
as ye have beea honoured in all lime, grant ye now 
we ask at this sacred season, nt which the Sibyl's v< 
have taught us that maids and boys, chosen and chasK 
should sing a hymn to the gods who have loved 
the Sei-en Hills. 

O life-giving Sun, that with thy chariot of lij 
bringest forth and hidest away the day, and art 
bom anew oilier and yet tfae same, mayest thou 
find aught to look, on nughtiej* than Rome cily ! 



The Secular Hymn ijf 

O tilou whose gentle hand, after thine office, can open 
the W&y for the birth whcO the ripe houT iS come, 
guard, Ilithyia, our wives and mothers, whether 'the 
Bright One ' be the name thou loseSt lo hear, or * the 
Mother of life.' O goddess, nurture our children, 
-|irosper the Fathers' decrees on the iniirriage yoke and 
the kw of \ve(Uock, that is to be the fruitliil seed of 
a young generation ! So without fail the revolution of 
ten times eleven years shall bring back the songs and 
games that gather crowds thrice in the bright daytime 
and as often in the pleasant night hours. 

Atid ye, Fame, whose song is tfuth, as once and 
for aye has been promised (and Time's landniarit, that 
may not be removed, protect the promise !), link happy 
destinies to those already acconftplished. May Earth, 
bonnteous in increase gf fruits and of cattle, dower Ceres 
with garlanded corn-ears : may wholesonte waters and 
Jove's breezes flurture all that grows from her ! 

Listen with gentle heart and kindly, thy t;^w\yvT 
closed, to the boys* ])rayer, Apollo ! Queen of the 
Stars, with hofoed brow, listen, Moon-goddcss, to the 
girls ! If Rome is of your handiwork, if from Tltum 
came the cohorts that settled on the Tuscan shore, 
a remnant bidden to find a new home and city after a 
heaven-directed wandering, for whom, uninjured through 
the fires of Troy, clean-handed Aeneas, saved a!i re when 
his country perished, found safe and free passage on his 
way to give them more than all they left behind^ — then 
grant. Powers Divire. to youth teachable hearts and 
honest lives^ graot to old age peace and rest, grant to 
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Romulus' race wealth and increase and. all 
and happy ; Aye, and what with sacrifice of white C 
the glorious son of Anchises, Venus* lineage, praj 
you, may he win, etfer master of the fighting foei 
ever gentle to the ranquished ! 

Already the Mede trembles at the anns pdssan 
sea and !and and the rods that came from A 
already the Scythian asks as of an oracle our bid( 
and the Indian a moment ago so proud : already G 
Faith and Peace and Honour, and the Modesty o] 
days, and Virtue long dishonoured, take hean to rel 
and Plenty with the blessings of her full horn is 
amonEst us. Phoebus, the Seer, whose adornment ii 
shining bow, the welcome friend of the nine Muses, 
with his an of health brings relief to the body's h< 
ladea limbs, as surely as he looks with kindly eye i 
his ^jtar on the PaJ^tine, bids advance Rome's greal 
and the happiness of L.atium for another lustre an< 
ages that grow ever belter. And the goddess 
owns the Aventine and Algidus, Dcana attqnds tt 
prayers of tlie Fifteen ^ and lends friendly ears t^ 
TOWS of the young choir. 

That this is the will of Jove and of all the gods, 
hope and sure we carry honiPj we the chorus that 
learnt to sing the praises of Phoebus and Diana. 

' Tbe CommiuiuD wtocc tniiineii it was lo atiftnge II 
Secular Gamfs and tfac t\\ti bdoui^ng TO Ihcm. 



EPODES 

[Thk name 'Epodcs' was given to these poems by 
the LatiD grammatical and metrical writers, afld meant 
properly conplet-s Consisting of A loogrr aod a. shorter 
verse, HoraCe^s o^tl aamc fot th«m was ' lamhi^' 
which not only described their metre, but also their 

r"'""racterj for the metre itself had been named from its 
by Archilochus and others in the poetry of tHveetire. 
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Befort tht haStie oj Aet'tum. Mat^enai h expecling to^oanJ 

jiorace froteiti that he will^tj loo. Whether they really 

' latat it not quite certain. {SeeEpode 9 and Intrad.]i. 1 8.J 

SO you will go, dear friend Maecenas, in the light 
galleys among the ships' towering bulwarks, with 
our heart set to meet at peril to yourself every peril that 
waits Caesar. And what shall we do? we to whom 
life, if it be while you live loo, is a delight, if other- 
se, a burden. Say, shall we obey you and live on in 
e, ease which has do charm s^ve in your company ; 
[>r face this toil, and bear it with the soul with which 
heroes should? We will bear it, and in your train, 
whether over Alpine ridges or the unharboured^ Cauca- 
sus, or ev«n to the furthest gulf of the West, we will 
follpw with staunch heans. Would you ^sk how with 
my poor etforts I c-ould second such zs you, no warr' 

' S« tlPte on p- 46. 
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1, Dor man of might I If I am with you, I shall be 3es* i 
fear. Feaf b*tmts us with more power when we ara] 
apart. Even ds a bird, when she is sitting on a callo"* 
brood, fears more for them the sliding serpent's approach 
if she haTe left them ; though, for all her presence, she 
could give no whh more aid if they were by her. 
Gladly will I fight through this campaign aod eTcijr 
other for the hope of your favow — not that ploughs mpy 
struggle behind jnore teams of bullocks on my land, or my 
cattle move from Calabrian to Lucanian pastures before 
the dog-star's heat, nor that 1 may have a shining white 
villa dose on the Circean ' wa)ls of Tusculum on its 
hiU. Enough and to SpSfe, your bounty has enriched 1 
me already. Far be it from me to gather in order t 
bury the hoard in the earth like a miserly Chremes *, 
to scatter it like a dissolute sj^endthriA. 
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Prahei of coaniry lifi. The lityll, ai has irrn said, i» 
tartteri iitto an Kpode hy tht irony oj iht oineluiWfA 
Vihch has iht font of '/o men toy — bui their acts tl 
bow Rule they believe it.' 

APPY ihe man who far from schemes 

business, like the early geueratioas of maakiii 

ploughs andploughii again hie ancestral land with oxeij 

of bis own breeding, with no yoke of usury on hid 

neck 1 He is not wakened like a soldier hy the fie 

clarion ; be dreads no angry sea. He avoids tl 

^ Built, according to legend, by TcJcgonus, sen o( Circe hi 
Ulysses. " A cbaneicr in some uulinown Cocntcly, 
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Foniraand tht iosuliMit portals of the great. And so 
he is either wedding the tail poplar to the full-grown 
vine-plant, or looking forth on his herds of lowing 
cattle as they stray in the shady valley, or cutting 
off with die pruniog-hook useless boughs and grafting 
^ in those of happier fruit. He is either storing in 
B^an pitchers the squeezed honey, or shearing the 
Himresistiog sheep. Or when Autumn Las lifted over 
Bthe land his head wreathed witii mellow fruitage, what 
joy it is to gather the pear from the tree he grafted, aad 
the grape that vies with the purple dye, uj present to thee, 
Priapus, and thee. Sire Silvanus, guardian of his bounds ! 
Now it is his fancy to lie under some aged holrn-oak, 
now on the soft deep grass, whilst the streams slide 
along id briitimidg cour&es, lurds make moan in the 
woods, and springs babble with gushing water, sounds 
CO invite light slumbers. And then when the wintry 
months of Jove the Thunderer gather storms and snow, 
he either drives this way and that with his pack of dogs 
the wild boars Jnw the toils set for them, or spreads on 
smooth pole the wide-meshed nets to catch the greedy 
fieldfares, or sets snares for the timid hare and the 
crane from over seas, sweet prizes. In such a life who 
■ does m»t forget any evil cares which belong to love? 
But if a chasw wife do her part and grace his house 
with its sweet children (such a is a Sabine spouse 
or the sunburnt partner of the sturdy Apulian) ; pile the 
&acred hearth with old logs against the tetUfn of her 
wearied lord; and, a$ sJic shuts the glad cattle in the 
wattled fold, drain dry their liUl udders, and biuaching the 
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sweet cask's wine of the year make ready the unbov^ 
banquet, no LucrirH.* shellfish could give me ml 
delight, no turbotor scar', if the storm that burst 
thunder on Eastern waves should direct any to 
waters. The bird of Africa would not cross 
palate, nor the woodcock of Ionia, with more pleas 
flavour than the olive gathei^ed from the tree's rich 
boughs, or the sorrel plant that loves the meadow U 
and the mallows that give health to the laden body, 
it may be, the lamb slain on the festivals of Termio 
or the kid snatched from the wolPs jaws. While 
^it at such a banquet, what delight to look out attd 
the well-fed sheep hastening home, to see tlic wear 
bullocks dragging with tired Oeck the reversed plou, 
and the home-born slaves, tlie swacm that makeji 
wealthy home, all gathered round the glowing imaj 
of the home gods V 

80 spake the usurer Aliius, on the jHimt of turn 
farmer. He got in on the Ides all his money that was 
interest : next KaleDd:i he is seeking to put it out agi 

III Parentis oh 

A mari heroic invective agaiiut garfie 'whuh Horace . 
tiawrUihgly eaten in the ieaionmg of some Jith 
^aetenai' tahU. 

HENCEFORTH tf any one with impious lu 
shall have -wTTnig an aged ]iarent's neck, nl 
him eat garlic ! It is more deadly than any hcmlo 

' TEie r\omh^a ii IraditioniUy rendered ' inrbot,* but nelthl 
lUI ihfi &tar»i Is identified as a Mcdilcrnincaii fish. 
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^K) iron siomachs of the harvesters ! Wliat imiaon is 
^Bhts that is burning in my viuls^ Had th? cook put 
^niper's blood without our k^ou'll^dge in Uiat dish of 
^|berbs \ or tiad Canidi^ handled the poisonous iuess I 
^BWhsD Medea fell in lo?e witli the chietUin, of young 
^^peautv beyond the other ArgonautSj ere he Wfnt to 
^Ba§ten the noFel yoke on the bulls' necks this was the 
HtmctiQn with which she protected Jasofl. With this 
^^nhe smeared the gift by which she took her veilgeanCe 
^K>ti his paramour ere she fled on her winged serpents. 
^B^ot of such power was ever the star's vajwrous heat that 
^uetUes on thirsty Apulia, nor with such fervour bumt 
^■bis wife's gilt on the shoulders of stalwart Hercules. 
^Bph, if ever you set your fancy on any such dish, Mae- 
^fceaas, may you find, in return for this pleasantry, that 
^kou caoDOt get a kiss when you ask. for ooe ! 

HiV Lupis et a^nis 

j4 wlitit aildik oil some lueailhy freedman tvLo had riitn to 
^^ iht command of a cohort, and luho affronted Horace and the 
^1 tiihum by hit arrogaace and d'upiay. 

^M y^ RCAT as the quarrel which fate has set between 
^1 VJf ^^ wolf and the lamb is the quarrel betwixt me 
^nnd you, O Sir, whose brick has been scored with Spanish 
^■Topc-ends, whose legs with the iron fetters. Though 
^■you may strut ia the pride of money, FortuTie cannot 
' change the blood. See yon how, as you march from end 
10 end of the Sacra Via with your gown 1 dfe 

d, frankest indignation marks the 
lat pass you to and fro? — 'This fellon 
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the lashes of the triumyirs till the crier was tired, now 
ploughs a thousand acres of Falemian soil, and drives hts 
ponies on tlie Appian way, and sits in state as » knight 
on the front benches, and snaps his fingers At Otho ' 
What mean we by lauaching all these beaked and heavy- 
weighted ships of war against a gang of brigands an( 
slaves ^, when such 35 he, aye he, commands a cohort ol 
our soldiers ! * 

V ^t deorum 

CaniJca. 

Compafi EpoJ, 17 and Sat. i. S. Cnnidia h rtpre 
ttnitd ai a 'Oj'ilch engaged in Jraiving to herjelf/iy ipdlt 
of magic a luretched oia man, ifvho u namftf fanix, 
The Schoiiatii (f!l uj ihal under ihe pitudonym of Canidia 
Horoic atfacted a Imly namid Gratidia. That the fern 
of ihi allack is not la bi tsksn quit: terisuily ii clear 
from the S/iltre ( prohahiy the earlieit of the three poemi): 
hut i/je feeling behiru! U eattnot he fully meaiured. 

The Kpode opens 'wiih the criet of a hoy it/As hm been, 
let in the miJtl ly the hags and see i that ihey have sttme 
dreadful p urpose. 

* ^~\ H, every god in heaven that rules the earth and 

\^J the race of man! what means this tumult, and 

what so many eyes all gkritig fiercely on one poor boy ! 

Oht by thy own children, if in une pangs Lucina haa 

• One amorg tevera] reference! to th law of L. Rokitis Otho, 
which 5ci npatt fourteen rowi in the Ihcatie foi the knighls an:^ 
lh«e of 'equcslrian census.' Il was intended lb b* «dlisive iti i 
effect: but ihls mA.n has got the money and 10 cannot becxcludcd, 

* la reference to the war agajnst Sextiu Pompeiiu ( 
Gpod, 9 with note). 
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jd. helped thee, by this purpie's empty adoroment ^ 
' ihe^f by Jove, who will surely disallow thy deed, 
why dost thou gaze on me like a stepmother or like 
3 woyrded wild beast?' When, despite these piteous 
■cries fromhis trembling lips, the boy is set, stripped of the 
entblems of boyhood, a childish form such as might 
soften the hard hearts of Thracrans, Canidia, with short 
vipers entwined in her dishevelled h^air. bids bring wild 
fig-trees rooted up iimong llie tombs, bids bring funereal 
cypresses, and eggs and feathers of the nightly screech- 
Dwi smeared with the blood of" a hideous load, and 
herbs sent from lolcos and Hiberia, the fruiifiil gardens 
of magic drugs, and bones snatched from between the 
teeth of a sian-ing dog, and bum them all in the witches' 
flame, Sagana meanwhile, girt up for the task, sprinkles 
all orer the house waters of Avernus, her hair on end 
like a sea-urchin or a boar as she bustles about. Veia, 
not deterred a whit by the full knowledge of her crime, 
was scooping out of the ground with the stobbom spade, 
groaning as she dug, a hole where the boy might be 
buried and die within fiiU ^ght of food changed twice 
or thrice in the long day, his head standing above 
ground just so much as a swimmer's body is aboyt 
water when it floats by ihe chin, that tliey might take 
out the marrow and the liver, wliea it bad dried up, Co 



' The Roman* eJcpreised the reverence due to childhood by 
clothing boys in the bordered gown which bcbngtd 10 the 
bigbest civil offi.cei- Thli and Hit buiia, an oraainen't hong 
roon-d tb-c Deck, its the ' emblems ' spoken of in the following 

lines. 
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make a philfrc, so «oon as his eyeballs, fixed 
forbidden food, had wtthered in their Sockets. 
Folia of Arimmum had her part to play is tht 
of gossiping Naples and all the towns neaf 
Folia who can chami from their places by her word 
witchcraft the Stars AaA maaa titiA snatch them j 
the sky. Just then Catiidia, gnawing in jealous rag) 
taJon-like nails, what said she and what said she | 
*0 witnesses not unloyal to my purposes, Night] 
Diana, who nilest the silence when mystic rite^ 
performed, now, even now be present; now turn! 
wrath and your power on the homes of our foes ; 1 
every beast is in its lair in the awfiil woods ovei 
with sweet sleepj let the dogs of the Swbura bark 
food old lover, that all may laugh at him as he 
dripping with unguent, the masterpiece of my 
What has happened? Why fail lo-day the i 
sorceries gf barbarian Medea, with which ere sha 
she took her revenge on her haughty rival, great Cn 
daughter, what timethe robe, herprescnt, dipped in pq 
took off in fire the new-made bride ? Surely no hel 
root, though it lurked in rough places, has estapefl 
The bed he sleeps on has been smeared with that ^ 
brings oblivion of all other loves. Ha ! I see it 
He goes free, for he Is loosed, by the spell of 
witch of greater skill. It is no vulgar philtre 
shall bring thee with speed hack to me, O VamsJ 
soul that must shed many tears, nor are they Nu 
spells at whose summons thy heart shall return I 
I h^ve a more potent plan to try, a more potei 
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to brew for thy haughtiness \ and sooner shall the 
heaven sink below the sea, and the earth be spread 
ibove it, ihan iJiat thou shouidst not bum wtlh love for 
me even as the pitch in yon smoky flame.'^When he 
heard this, the child no longer as before with gentle 
words would soften the ruthless hags, hut doubling 
only how first to break the silence, uttered prayers as 
of Thyestes : ' Sorceries may overset the mighiy laws 

I of right and wrong : the Jaw of human retribiilJon they 
cannot. With my curses I will foUow you: for the 
curse once prQpounced hq Tigtim can make atonement. 
Kay, when you haTe bidden me die, and I have breathed 
my life away, I will meet you as a. fury of the night, 
a ghost with hooked talons will I claw your faces — 
Such power have the spirits of the dead — and ^tting 
as a nightmare on your hearts that know no peace, t will 

' eke sleep from you for terror. The mob from street 
to strvet shall assail you on all sides with stones till they 
crush you for filthy hags. Afterwards your unburied 
limbs shall be torn by the jackals and birds of the 
Esquiline. Nor shall my parents, who (ah mc !) must 
simTe OK, mas the pleasure of the agbt.' 

VI ^id immerentu 

The right atui tvroag ute of the poetry of intyert'fue. 

WHAT mean you, O watch-dog, who fly at the 
harmless guest though you dare not attack 
a wolf? Nay turn, if you have the heart, on me your 
impotent threats, and assail me who can hiic back again. 
For like a Molossian or tawny Spartan hound, the 
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shepherd's sturdy friend, I sha!! prick myears and ttirau 
the deep soow shall run home any beast in whose trsi 
I follow. For you, sir, after makifig the forest ri; 
with yOuT terrible voice, you stop to snuff the mt 
thrown in your way. Beware, beware ! Of sternt 
puqjose towards the bad, my horns are lifted and read_ 
as was the son-in-law ' whom faithless Lycambes hi 
spumed, or the keen enemy of Bupalus '. Think yt 
that if one ass^s me witii a renomous tooth I shall ui 
it and whimper like a child i 

Vn ^Pj ?'■"' Jre/^j- 

One of the earlifii of the poems in luhlch Horace expreti 

his horror of ihe aimkjs priflon^aliori efiiiiii war, 

WHITHER rush ye, O wicked people? "W 
are hajids grasping again the swords that h 
been sheathed ? Has too little of Latin blood be 
shed on dry land and on Neptune's realm, not tl 
Romans might bum the proud towers of rival Cartha 
or that the Briton yet antanied might walk ia chai 
down the sacred way, but that the Parthians' prayi 
might be granted and Rome might perish by her m 
hand ? This was never the wont of wolves or lions, 
turn their fierceness save on some other kind. Is 
madness or some oTermastering power that hurries y 
on — or wickedness? Make answer. They arc muti 
and ashy paleness dyes their faces ; and their conscienc 
fitricken hearts sink within them. So it is. A bitter doa 
piirsues the Roman race, the sin of brother's murdi 

' Atchiiochui and Hipponax, both Greek writeri of luajKHtpf, 
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From the day when the blood of Innocent Remus flowi^d 
oa the ground to be the curse of children's children. 



^ando repostum 



IX 

It hai hm ujuaRy thought thai thh Epoae Ivaj cumposed 

•when the newr of thf iiictory at Acituni Srst reached 

\aRomei hut rtcently it has been held more Ukely that it 

Wojas nurilten on the spot, perhaps for an extempore banquet 

*■«! hoanl Maecenas' galley [tee Irtlrod, p. iS). 

"XT T'HEN shall I drink with you, O h;ippy Mae- 

VV cenas, in our joy at Caesar's triumph, under 

our lofty hall, so Jove has pleased, the Caecuban 

for such a banquet, while the lyre gives forth its 

F5 miRgled with the pipes, the one a Dorian, the others 

[barbarian strain ! Even as we did 50 lately when the 

leptune-born chiefs fled, driven from the sea and his 

fiC^ipg burnt, after threatening the city with the chains 

( which he had struck off from his friends the traitor staves. 

.'To think of Romans — after-ages will not credit it— 

*.»ld as bondsmen to a woman, carrying stake and arms 

'a soldier and yet brooking to slave at the bidding of 

ikled eumiehs, while amid the warriors' standards — 

i"0 sight of shame— the sun looks down on a mosquito 

I tnt L Chiifing iit sight of them twice a ihousiind Gauls 

I timed their horses' heads and raisedthe cry of 'Caesar!*} 

i»d the foemen's ships back to the left and hide them- 

i.tlves in the haven. Ho, Triumph-god, is it thou that 

■delayest the golden chariot ;ind the unyoked heifers? 

I Ho, Triumph-god, he was not puch a captain whom 

^ Sextui Poripdua, defeaied by Agrippx at Nai^lochut b.c, 36. 

He ii Hid to have given Iiimseir out tn be a spti of N«ptuiie. 

L 2 
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thou broughtesl home from ihe war of Jugurtha', no 
of Africa wbose momiment his valour buiEt him on 
ruins of Carthage'* Vanquished by land and sea, the 
has changed his scarlet for a cloak t>f mourning, 
is making either for Crete, with her famous hum 
cities — ^but he will not command the winds which 
him— or for the Syrtes, still vexed by the south w 
or he diifts on the patlilegs si^a. Briag, boy, E 
hither larger goblets and wine of Chios or Lesbos 
rather, to chc{;k any rising qualms', measure out 
us the Caecuban. All care and fear for Caesar's i 
we would cast free by help of the sweet Enfrauchii 

X Mala joii 

U^e onfy ino'iv ihe poel Maev'iui frftm this Epa/ie uitdj 
i-'~trgil*s fontnnptnalis 'wish for atti 'OjoQ aiiei not 
SaviuJ that he may love the poans of 3facvius. 
OtU 1 . 3 Horace •uihtiej V^irgi! a good lioyuge^ so in 
Epode lie vaimi:! JlfafuiuT a bad one. 

UNDER an evil star she slips her mooringsand 
forth, the shij) whose stinking cargo is Mae 
Forget not, O south-west wind, to laah bath her i 
with ugly waves. May the black south-east strew 
upturned sea with cables and shattered oars ! May 
• north wind rise as high as when on the mountain' 
he breaks the trembling holm-oaks ! May no frie 
' MariuE, 

^ A diDicuh iJite of whii:li »eitlier the reading iior the m< 
can be ::Dn&iJi:red as ^eltltd. 

^ It is difficult to think that th^^e wardi do nQ\ imply ihj 
vrriler vixi 3.\ fgn qt ifalukii-ig (■<* people 9,\ -it-^. 
' See uote pn p. 33. 
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appear all through the black night on which Orion 

in gloom ! May he ride on a scs no csliuer than the 

[jquffrtng Grecian host, when Pallss turned her wraih 

Ilium in ashes od to Ajax' impious baxk ! Ah me, 

shail your mariatrs soon be sweating, and your- 

tutning pale and yellow, and crying out in that 

iLsh fashion, and praying to Jore's averted face, 

I the Ionian gulf, roaring before the rainy south wind, 

sprung a leak in yoiir hull I But if a dainty morsel 

flung on the curving shore to glut the cormorants, a 

ly goat and 3 ewe lamb shall be sJaJn tn sacrifice to 

' Tempests. 

[Ill Horrida tempestas 

^ttotii of Sficartaniim draisn from 'OfirMrr {^orry much 

in the vein of Ode i. 9). 

^HE sky is lowering with hideous storms and 

Jove descending Id rain and snow ; now the sea, 

the forests roar in the north wind : let us snatch 

[■rtunily, my friends^ ere the day passes, and whilst 

knees have still sap ia them ' and we fitly may, Jet 

dear our brows ac least of the clouds that old age 

aers. Go, dear friend, broach the wine that was 

under my own consul Torquatus*. Speak not 

of aught else. Heaven, may be, by some kindly 

nge will bring it all baqk as it was before- Tonday 

Tbe Litin lUfgesli a contract hAtil tv iiulicite in English 
wwnilw winlei oaijidcj andtbefreilioMioFipringaDd frwJom 
~i|TDin clouiU which it ii %x\\\ poEtibli^ la keep wlthiQ. 

" Od, 3. 31. 1. L. Macilius Torqnatus, codsiiI in the year of 
Boiitcc'i birtli, *X. 65. 
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our aae jay is to be drenched in Persian i>crfiinii;s, 
widi the music of Cyllene's lyre xa make the heart II] 
of hateful care. As the glorious Ctntaur sanjj to li 
mighty pupil': 'Hero, morta! though the son 
goddess-mother Thetis, thou must yet see the bol 
Assaracus, which the icy stream of tiny Scamai 
furrows and the sliding Simois. Return from th 
the sister Fates have cut off from thee by the fi 
length of the thread they spin : nor sha!! thy sea-ny 
mother be able to bring thee home again. There iig 
all the ills of liii: with wine ajid song, the sweet 
solatjons of grim melancholy.* 

XIV Mollis imm 

why the Epoiles are so long In Jintshing. 

WHY soft sloth has steeped my inmost sens 
such forgctfulness as though I had dra 
into a parched throat som* cup that brought 
slumbers of Lethe, O truth-loving fjiend, Macce 
you kill me by your often asking. A god — I can 
answ«— a god forbids me to complete the roll of 
iambics, the poem so long promised. Even so 
tell us Anacreon of Teos loved, and oftentimes wi 
over his passion on the hollow shell in artless rueiisi 
You yourself feel the fire and its pain. Yet rejoit 
your happy lot. She that fired beleaguered Troy 
not moie loTely. She whom I pice for is Phr 
afreed-woman with a score of lovers. 

J The itoiy of Chiron (tlie Centaur) and Achiltes. 
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XV Nox erat et caelo 

WAS n!ght and the moon was shining in a cloud- 
less-sky amid tht host of lesser sun, when, with 
the heart to wrong the majesty of mighty gods, you swore 
after my words, clasping me all the while with dinging 
.arms closer than the ivy clasps the tall holm-oak, tha.t 
whiJe wolves were the foes of sheep, and Oriqn of sailors 
when he troubled the winter sea, and while Apotto let his 
unshorn hair toss in the winds, this our love should be 
mutual. Alas, Neaera, you shall be sorry that I am the 
man I am ; for if Flaccus has in him aughtof a man, he 
will not hear your favoiirs showo to a rival^ but in his 
anger will seek a heart as constant as his own. Nor 
will his resolution yield to the charms of a beauty 
which has once become odious, if the pain has entered 
and fixed itself. And for you, sir, whoever you are, 
my happier rival who now triumph in my pain— though 
you may be rich in cattle and broad acres, or own 
Pactolus' stream, and though no secret be unknown to 
you of Pythagoras and his second birth, and though 
in beauty you surpass Nireus — alas for you ! you shall 
yet mourn over love that has fled elsewhere, and then 
in my turn I shall have the laugh. 

XVI Jkera iam teritur 

To lie ifi •wUh JSpedt "j at a lively expretaion of 'weariness 
and disgust al civil v/ar, tut btfort Horace had sttit in 
the ruh of Octftvtamis the escape from it. * Let ut smi 
off to the Happy Islands ' h a viay of laying ' thtre is 
no escape.' 
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A SECOND age already is w^-aring 
wars, and Rome i? tumbling under the stren 
her own arms. The city wHich neither the neigtb 
Marxians could destroy, nor the Etruscan hands of t 
ening porsena, nor the rival valour of Capua, nOi 
Spartacu>i and tlie Allobroges faithless to revolu 
nor fierce Germany with her blue-eyed sons COuId 
and Hannibal, the loathing of parents' liearts — th: 
we shall destroy, an impious iige and a doomed 
and the ground it stands on shall be tenanted once 
by wild beiHts. Ah me, a barbarian conqueror 
stand over its ashes, and trample the city und 
horse's ringing hoofs, and scatter in contumely (0 
of horror ! ) the bones of Quirinus that lie shelier« 
winds and suns. 

May be you are asking with one Toice, or the 
port of you, what can help you to get quit of yoi 
troubles. Let no advice be preferred to this: ei 
the whole state of the Phocaeans ' having sworn & 
went forth in exile from their lands and the hof 
their sires, and left their temples to be the lairs Oi) 
boars and robber wolves, even SO to go whither 
our feet shall carry us, whithersoever over the ^ 
the south wind or the wild south-west shall invi 
Is it your pleasure so \ Or has any aughc bet 

' This refers to the part pla.ytd by the cmtKiSfy of the Alli 
in respect of the CatLliiiarUn cE>nBpiracy. 

'' Herodotoa tdli (i. 165) tbe itoiy how hxlf cbe papola 
Phodei in Ionia, when pressed by the Persians, sailet] 
wcitward lo CorNo and Italy. Ari^t^tl^ adds ihat c^c 
they founded Muiilia (Maneillcs). 
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? TJiert, Since the omens favour, why dtlay lo 
I ? Only let us swear to this : So soon as stones 
ise from the water's depth and swim on the surface, 
Et it he no sin for us to come back \. no shame to 
iir sails and set them for home when the Po shall 
the Matitie hill-tap» or lofty Mount Apennine 
ma out into the aea, when strange loves shall 
Eonstrous unions of unheard-of passion, when tigers 
i to mate with stags and the dove with the kite, 
cattle grow trustfiJ and fear Tioi the tawny lion, 
le goat crows smooth and teams to iove the salt 
Such an oath let u5 swear, or any Other that may 
f for ever aJt sweet returning^ and let us go — the 
statf, having sworn our oath, or at least the part 
than Ihe wilful crowd, — leave softness and 
r to hag still their ill-starred bed of sloih. You 
lave men's hearts, put aside womanish wailing, and 
1 your sails along the Tuscan shore. For us is 
g thp ambient Ocean. Let us look for ihe land, 
ippy [and, the islands of wealth ; where the soil 
Ighed gives its corn-crop year by year, and the 
ird ever blooms unpnined, and the olive shoot 
and never breaks its promise, and the dark blue 
arns its own ungrafted tree, Honey drops from 
oUow holm-oak, light streams dance down the 
iain-side with tinkling foot. There the she-goats 
unsummoned to the mllkiDail, and the flock for 
rings home its full udders ; no bciir of the evening 
Bround the sheepfold, nor the ground heaves high 
■ipers. And many another -wonder shall our happy 
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eyes see — how neither the watery east wind sweeps the 
Jand with floods of nun, nor the foiitful plants xie burnt in 
a dry soil, for that the king of heaven tempers either 
extreme. Hither Qor the sturdy rowers of the Argo 
brought their pine bark, nor the shameless Colchian s«t 
her foot. Hither saiJors from Sidon never turned 
their yard-anus, nor Ulysses' tqil-wom crew. No taint 
of plague destroys their herds, no dog-star's furious rages 
fever their flocks. These shores Jupiter severed from 
the -world for a people of the good, when he debased with 
brass the limes of gold — with brass and then with iron 
he made hard the ages, from which now a happy escape 
is offered to the good through my prophetic moutb. 

XVII lam iam efficacl 

Under the form of a recantation ^irtd by himtslf ana, 
rejeirteei by Camdia, Hsraa repgatr and aggravates hir 
aliiKi upon her In Epode J and Stil. 1. 8. 
Horace. X YIELD, I yield to the power of thy 
\_ science, and on my knees I pray — by the 
realm of Proserpine and by the might of Diana that none 
may provoke ; aye, and by the book of magic spells that 
can draw the Stars from the sky and bring them down to 
earth — Canidia, stay at length thy raysuc words, and let 
go, loose and let go, the spinning wheel. Telephus 
touched the heart of the Nereid's son ', though he had 
marshalled against him in defiance the hosts of Mysia 
and hurled sharp-pointed weapons. The Ilian matron 
anointed for burial man-slaying Hector's body^ thougt 
■ AcliiLI. 
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I triumph. What, though I can make waxen imager feel, 
' as you kaow through your prying, and caO snatch the 
I. moon from the sky by my spells, can call up the dead 
tfrom their unia and brew a philtre of desircj must I 
[moum the issue of an art powerless against you ? 
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Book I 
I §lui fit, Maeccna 

IViihitt^ ami enjoying. 
The sulfject s/" thf Satire i^ the u'tahuss whieh Hsrate i 
aiiuays aJtacUng, that of wishing for what we ha' 
Dot, instead of enjoying what yJt bave. 1'he Jolly ij 
jfrtt in it] extreme form in tM maracr of money, Hii 
caie, bis unreaionahSentit, and the •vanity of hh ixcatei 
are let out at Itnglh ,- but the Satire begins and end 
mure genercrlly. 

HOW comes it, Maecenas, that, whether it be selfi 
chosen or flung to him by chance, every one i 
discontented with his own lot and keeps his praises fo 
chose who ti'cad some other path S ' O happy traders ' ! 
cries the soldier, as he feels the weight of years, 
limbs crippled with hard service. Hear the trader, oi 
the other hand, when his ship is tossing ia the soutl 
wiiid^ : ' Soldiering is the better business. Do yo 
doubt it ? There is the battle sliock, and in a few 
minutes' 5pg,ce comes a speedy death or the joy of 
¥ictoiy.' The adept in law and statute, when a cJic; 
is Imttering at his door before cocJccrOw, ha? a word 
praise for the farmer. Thit pOof fellow yondef whi 
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3S been dragged into town from the country to keep 
kis surety cries tliat they onJy are happy who live in 
town, The other instances which I could add — so 
many are they — are enough to tire out the tongue of 
Fabius. To cut it short, hear t!ic inoral that I draw. 
If some god were to appear and say, * Lock you, I will 
Lgtant your desires this moment. You who were but now 
soldier shaU be a trader, you who were a counsel 
CountrymaQ. Now, sirs, change your places; your 
ts are changed. Quick ! why do you stand still ? ' 
They do not wish it. Yet bliss is theirs if they will. 
What reason can be pleaded why Jupiter should not; puif 
Iboct his chicks, with anger aX. ibem and say that never 
un will he be so easy as to open his ear to vow of 
beirs ? Once more (not lo dismiss the question with 
a laugh like a mere jester — and yet, why may not one 
be tdling truth while one laughs, as teachers sometimes 
give little boys cakes Co coax tliem into learning their 
;tters?-^st.ii], let us put play aside and treat the question 
iriously) yonder fellow laboriousiy ploughing the 
heavy sod, my cheating host here, the soldier, the 
sailors who cross so boldly every sea, all say that this 
is the purpose with which they bear their toil, that when 
they ate old they may be able to retire and securely 
taJte thdr rest, when they ha^'e gathered enough (their 
"^ phrase is) to give them therr ' rations,* just as (it is llle 
^■roTerbial exampFe) the tiny toilsome ant is to be seen 
^ffragging whatever she can get hold of with her mouth, 
1: and adding it to the heap which she builds, because sbc 
i knows and plans for whM is to come. Yes, but in her 



1^' 



itfo 



Satires 



case, so soon as the Water-carrier ^ Saddens the invertt 
year, she stirs 00 mote abr-oad, but uSes that Store 
wfiich you speak^ the store which she has gathered befort 
hand, for she is wise ; while as for you, neither summei 
heat nor winter's cold, (ire, sea, nor sword, can turn y. 
from the puisuit of gain — nothing stops you, if otil 
there may be no riyal richer than yourself* What pro: 
is it to have gathered a vast weight of silver and gol 
and then in stealth and in terror lo hide it in a hole 
the ground ? 

' If once you were to break in on itj it would son 
dwindle to the last worthless brass coin.' 

But if you do nolj what beauty has die heap yi 
have piled ? Your threshing-floor has threshed, suppo^ 
a hundred thousand bushels : you cannot for riiat reasa 
swaEEowmare than I can, anymore than if you chanct 
to be the one in a train of slaves to carry on yoi 
shoulders the heavy bread-net you cotild get more of 
for yourself than the slave who carried nothing. O 
again, teli me, what does it maUer to the man wh 
Uves within the limits which Nature sets whether he 
ploughs a hundred acres or a tliousand ? 

' It is HO delightful to take from a large heap,' 

Provided you let me take from a small one 
the same quantity, why should you laud your grana 
aboye my bin -' It is as if you required not more th 

' T)^P svin was m the sigti of Aquarius frunt the middle 
Januarj' to the middle of Febiuiry. The phrase ' hiv^rt 
year ' has hceo adopted, iulo English portiy by Djydeu, ThotaS' 
atuj Cowper. 
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I jutc^er, Or eved a ladlefut, of watCTj and were to say, 
tlf I had the choice 1 would rather draw frani a broad 
Ivcrthan the same quaniily fram this mean little s]jring.' 
That is how it hapjicns to those who set their jahcy on 
quantity beyond the bounds of good sense to be swept 

t&way, with the bank which they stand on, by Aulidusin 
Us fury ; while the man who asks only for the little that 
he needs neither finds His draught fouled with mud nor 
i_ loses his life in the waters. But half the wortd says 
H(£ucb are die illusions of greed] '' Enough you can never 
^have; far the more you were to have, the mon? you 
^would be thought of.' Wh»t can you do to a man 
^■rho talks gg i Bid him be miserable, since so he 
l^hoQses. He is tike a man at Athens, as miserly as 
^ he was richj who, they tell us, was wont to pour con- 
t! temjJt on what the [>eople s:nci after this fashion : 'The 
,E- people hisses me, but I applaud myself, as often as 
I gaze on the moneys in my chest.' 

Tantalus, ever thirsty, catchis at the streams that ily 

rom his fips: why do you smile f Change but the 

|iame, and it is of yourself that tale is told. When you 

lave ransacked the world to fill your money-bags you 

Lit them under your pillow and ^leep with p^irtcd lips, 

lit you do not dare touch them any more than if they 

clonged to a god^ or take any pleasure in them save 

pictures to look at. Do you know what mptiey is 

ant for, to what uses it may be put ? You may buy 

loaf with it, garden stuff, a pint of" wine, and other 

jlhings which our humaq nature would feel pain at beii 

I. Perhaps it is a pleasure to you to lie aw 
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half-dead with lerror, to spend flights and days a? 
io itar of those wiclted thieves, of fire, of sla 
that may rdb you ind run away. Ih such blessir 
as those I for my part should wish all my L 
poor indeed. 

'But if you have caught cold and are racked witb 
pain, or some accideot has made you a prisoner in bed, 
you have some one to sii by you, prepare the applii 
tions, beseech the doctor to raise you from your 
and restore you to your children and dear relatians/ 

Why, even your wife does not wish you well agi 
nor your sod i every one hates you, neighbours ai 
aci^uaintapces, man and maid. Can you wonder, whi 
you rank everything after your money, that do o: 
renders yoD the love which you do not earn ? You 
hardly think, when Nature al hO tlOSt to you gives ' 
kinsmen, that to take a little trouble to keep their 1 
would be as sad a waste oF patns as if one tried to bre 
an ass to obey the rein and bIiow its paces in the Campi 

The yum of my answer is, let us end our mont! 
getting somewhere. As what you have increases, 
your fears of poverty diminish ; begin to bring your 
to a finish when you have gained that which you c 
sired ; lest that befall you which once on a time befi 
Ummidius,^ — it is not a long story — so rich that 
measured his money by weight, so misL'rly that he 
never dressed better than a slase j down to his li 
hour lie was always in terror lest he i>hould die 
starvation. Bat his end was that A ffeedwoman split hi 
down the niiddle with An axe, a second Clytemnestra 
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'Wetl, what then would you have medo ? live the life 

Cfi Naevius df A Nometltartus ^}* 

LYou insist oa pittiDg opposites against one snolheras 

ugh you were making up A fight. I Certdinly, when 

fjid you DOt be a miser, am not hndding you turn fool 

spendthrift. There is some mean between a Tanais 

V'iwllius' father-in-law. There is measure in 

thing. There are fixed limits beyond which and 

of which right cannot find resting-place. 

tl retura to the question with whiih I set out. how it 

that, 'like ihe man of avarice, every one is dis- 

rtented, and rather ^ves his praise to those who tread 

paths, pines with jealousy because another's goat 

e^ more milt than his own, and, instead of comparing 

■self with the greater crowd of men poorer than 

tself, is bent on surpassing first ooe and then another. 

ce suit on that race, and there is eser a richer in 

way. Just as, -when the harriers are slipped and 

chariots are flying behind the horse-hoofs, a 

iotter RI'eK his whole- thought to the tearn in frQDt 

bim, recking nothing of that poor fellow whom he 

just now and left in the ruck. Thi^ i§ how it 

To paM that we can seldom find one to confess 

ihe has had a happy life^ and rise contented, -when his 

is lip, like a satisfied guest from the banquet. 

enoughs If I add a word, more you will think that 

■Tc been plundertng the portfolios of Crispinus. 

f Komealifiiu in Horti^e i* a name ihal npr^Kiiti i ip«n>I[hriru 
I Or ' Ro oiw, Uktr ilie miMT in my Ftory, approTcs himseir, but 
' ane rfttber gi»M &c.' 

31 2 
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ji JooVs -way of avalJing onefoHy is io fallinto anoll 
This Siilire, only pari of iiffiirb is IraruIa/fJ, Tciaj ifilti 
Joult amffs t!?e mrJiff <wori 'wh'ch l^Qracis matari 
taitc prrvmied him from rvenSualiy giving to thevnor, 
li it cenjecittr(d thai lit prtservathn -Ufiu iluc Io 
tieiire ef Matcenai, ittba had leen amused by a pern 
jett in it at hit eivn expente^ * Malunui vi/atij 
ivieh his tunic datutl to his heels ,-' for Iradition li 
us that * JUaltiauj ' rtiennl ^ lifaeienai.' jinalhrr tine 
it * Ruji.'lus smrHs if ptrfainrry, Car^ofiiuj tif iht gotii 
is made in Sat, I. 4 w type of his personal and ctiiSQrl 
Satire, 

THE guilds of street players, the drugsellC 
beggitrs, mi me-ac trusses, buffoons, and all th 
kich and kin arc in mourning and distress at the dciith 
Tigdiius, He was ' so gcrerous,' they will tell f 
On the other hand my neighbour here, for fear he ab 
be called & prodigal, vould not give to a friend in i 
the wherewitiial to keep at grm's length coM and 
pains of hunger. Another, if you should ask him why 
gratify his thankless gluttony, he is stripping bare 
inheriundc of two gencratioiis, buyEng up cVery CO) 
dainty in the market with borrowed money, ansui 
that it is because he docs not wl^h to be held mean 
poor-spitited. He wias praise from one side at cosi 
blfinie from another, FuAdius, rich in lands, rich' 
moneys on loan, fears the repute of a fuul and a spe 
ihiift J so, when he lends, he deducts fr«m the sum 

■ Another dfrclrine habiluil wtih Honrn. I;i the An of Fi 
he gives ii a litcniry aF]ili»lioii> 
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: paynWDts of interest '; the nearer one is to ruin the 

he presses him; he touls for borrowers among 

youths just in the gown of manhood and with 

fathers. ' Mighty Jove 1 ' — who does not cry as 

as he hears it ? — ' but such a man suttly spends on 

Bself propoiticmatflv to hisg-iinJ' You would scarcely 

Ev« how poor a friend be ts to him&elf. The father 

JTerence's play% who lived such a miserable Ufc 

banishing bis son, ncTer torm^nced hirns*lf worse 

he. 

If any one should be asking by this time 'to what 

al\ this tend ? ' to tliis : JWt ia •rvoiiltng a vice 

Omnibus h(tc vitmm 

Safin and personal tentorioasntti. 

main tabjett u perKJiijd eensonnuinea — ili fr-eqi^ncy^ 

incoasaiKnce. ill tsnfairneii, the need of mutual for^ 

Iflrtfflff, of some JijCrimitidt':an (^ the relative graraii^ of 

'fulti, Thii tost point Uadt to an attaci on the S.'oti 

tirine of thr tquitfiiy of offcncfi. But there is a 

rthrr purpose in tbr Setire- The first paragraph i$ 

I tatirkal piEturi of Tigtlliui as the type tf a charactrr 

up of inconsirtencui. Horact stippQsci hrmielf to 

' interrupted 'Uiith the qwstien, ' Ha-ve you nofauUi of 

vr o^un i* ' ' ?'''J,* i5i" ansm^eri^ ' not that partiirular 

If//, posjihiy smaller OOirs, but f am not like Magniut {the 

Prtientalive of self-righteQui ernsarhustttii in ptvoate 

The worJsmij'ineaan.thtT 'hcgctl Anlnrhil i;»[)ital (thongb 
Ikci a kciFe to Aa it) G«e tim-M the usiul inieresL' The luuil 
DAti intecest wai I p.c. ptr mAntb, i.e. 13 p.c, p«r 

The HeauIontj'aiorQiiicnDi, -Cil Scir'tOfltiCiittrf, 



166 



Satins 



f'lff)^ ivha thuit hit eyet to his ownJauliJ* ^t in S 
4 1 luJjtk he ifrihi at a common vser, he U defending 
poiiiioii of thr Sallrijl. 

A.L singers have thisfAult: wh«n they are begged 
sing in a party of friends they can never persu 
ihemselTes to do it ; when they are not asked they ne' 
leave off. This was the way with Tigellms, that true S 
diaiiin. Caesar, though he could compel him, If he 
sought him by his father's friendship and his own, coa 
make no way with tiinir If the fellow was in the hum 
for it, he would sing over and over, from the eggs to 
apples ', ' lo Bacche 1 ' up and down the whole sea 
There was nothing in hira on one level. You wol 
often see him running as though he had an enemy at 
heels, very often stalking as though he were carr^ 
Juno's §acred vcSseU. Often he would keep t 
hundred slaves, often ten. At one moment his t 
was kirgsand letrarchs, all on the grand scale; atanot 
^ Give me a three-footed table and a shell of clean si 
and a gown as coarse as you pleast' if it can keep out ' 
cold.' Suppose you gave a million to tliis pattern 
thrift and contentmenij in five diiys he had nothing 
his purse. He was awake all night till broad daylij 
and snoring all the day. Never was a crealure so inc 
sistent. 

Now some one will say to me, 'What of yoursi 
Have you no faults ? ' Yes, I have, not the same on 
it may possibly be less ones. WhenMaenius once 

' i.e. from the flrit cQun<! [o ihc Ii^ti See inuodcction to! 

J, 4. 
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^wking Novius to pieces bebiod his back, ' Ho, sir,' 
^d some one, * do you doi know your own faults J Or 
do you thlnkf as though we did not know them, that 
you are itnpo^ng on us i ' 'I shut ray ej'cs ' to my own 
&ults,' answered Maeoiua. Such self-love as that is 
foolish and outrageousj and desenres to be Inanded for 
whai it is. Your eyes, when they are cast over your 
own faults, are weak aod still smarting from the oint- 
ment. Why to those of your firieods are you as keen of 
TisioD as an eagle or as a serpent of Epidaums ? The ic 
Cum you get is that they again look closeiy tnto your faults. 

' He is a htde too hot-tempered. He does not quite 
suit our exquisite modem usee. He may evep raise a 
smile by the rustic cut of his beacd, ihe ill sit of his 
gown, his loose shoes that will hurdly stay op his feet.* 
Aye, biit he is a good map, nooe better — but he is your 
friend — but updci that uncouth outside are hidden f^st 
gifts of mind *. Lastly, gire yourself a good shaking ' : 
Sec wbelhef ilature, or eVtn (it may be^ bad habit, have 
sown in you any seeds of fault; for once neglect land, 
fern grows in jt for the bonfire. 

Let us aim first at the loner's practice, whose eyes 
blind to his mistress's blemishes, or *ven find them 

uties, as Balbinus did with Hagna's large nose. 1 
d wish that we made that mistaJitc in friendship, and 
rirtue bad given the mistake an honourable name. 

* Thcic is. a pl>f I impossblc Ut keep, od igmofas, ignotum, 

SCO. 

The Scbolitrtj ftiv* i iloty, nwst frobiblj aa taTHilioo, Ihil 
1 the Dominie Sunpion pacinyei is Honce'i &ieni, tbe poet ViTgQ. 

* As if jtra *at uarehiog 1 tbieft po<k«u. 
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But at least wc might do for a friend what a father i 
for bis son— not be disgusted for a single blcmisiu 
Of a boy who squints his father says that he has a IJttli 
cast'; if he has one who is as dwarfish as the misbei 
gotten Sisyphus, that he is a chickeD, One with handjl 
leg* he fondly calU his little 'Varus,' one that cai 
scarcely stand On his twisted ankles his ' Scatirus. 
Has a friend thrifty habits ? Let us say he is ' steady.' 
Another is deficient in tact and is a little giveo to brag 
he claims that his friends sliould set it down to the wish U 
be good company. Or again, he is more bluff and fiffi 
sjjoken than he need be, let htm be taken for frank am 
courageous. He is too hot-headed; let liim be reckons 
a man of energy. This, I believe, is what both make 
friends and keeps them when made.! But we turn eve 
virtues the wrong way upwards, and want to foul a clea 
vessel. Have we among us a worthy fellow more un 
assuming than others^ We tiicknamc him slow and stupid 
Anothtr is on his deftrnce against snares and bent oi 
ofiering no exposed side to malice, ^seeing that we li 
in a world where envy is keen and slander? arc rife i in^ 
stead of speaking of his sense and caution we call hin 
Aitfiil and deep. Is one somewhat simple^ and sue! 
as I dare say J have often shown myself to you. Mae 
cenas, interrupting you perhaps when reading or restin^ 
with some troublesome chatter: ' he is utterly withon 

^ There IS a doublr poiot id some, if not in all, or Lh« Uflmt 
iupposei to be used by lh« UWiir, In tonte ease^ ihej ccrtniiil 
doignatcil n Ic&s cxtrtmc form of the blemish. But titey w« 
tt]» all names ofmoie or less distinguished Romiu famiLies. 
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:* we say. Ah me! how rashly do we 

our HBcdoQ t-f a. lursh Uw which wiU recoil upoa 

oursdns i For hoik in this world is without failings : 

he b bnt vho labours under Lhe smallest oses. My 

friend who wishes me tu love him must be indulgent, and 

wti^j AS is fair, my gwd qqahtie^ against taj EiiEing^, 

and Cntn the balance in (a* ~)ut o( these as the more nit- 

mmous — ti, as I bopCi the g-ood are the m-Ore ouiiieftKis. 

On this CAOditioi] he shall be weighed in similar scales. 

He who expects his friend not to be annoyed at his 

wens will excose the other's warts. 'It is fair play that 

one who asks ioddgeoce for shortcomings should £tre 

it ID return. In fine, since no knife will cut away the 

filing of aiiger and all the others thai ding to us poor 

jlbots', why does not Reason etnploy her own weights 

■■■1 measures, and ajipordoo the seventy of punish- 

Hknt to the redity of esch oSimce? If one were to 

. tmcify a &I»*e who. wheo bidden to remove a dish^ has 

• beat tempted to taste the h^-eaien lisb to it& lukcwann 

, sane men at least would call him more iusape than 

How much madder and grrater a crime is this : 

has cominitted some small offence, which it 

Jd seem ungracious not to excuse ; you hate him 

tdy sad «hun him. as Ruso is shunned by the poor 

tcb, his debtor, who, if by the time the sad 

Jends c»ine he cannot haol up from somewhere either 

^ Honcehiaaatoviiy lecepiiftkr hinHcIf and the mast o( mankiDJ 
cittkwtticb the Stoici would {[in t« alJ ifvl the perlMl mui «f 
aoMpfaer. He h going pfanily to bare fau lercoge upon 
il.cnl. 
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But at least we might do for a friend wJat liku a captive 
for his son — not be dEsgusted for les. Say a frie-nd 
Of a boy who Squints bis father sayie table a salt-cellar 
cast^ ; if he has one who is as d'jiis offence, or because 
gotten Sisyphus, that he Is a chJQ me a chicken set on 
tegs he fondly calls his littloi-efore to be less pleasant 
scarcely stand on his twist-Jp if he commits theft of 
Has a friend thrifty habits Ks. pledge ? 
Another is deficient in cag'ls that all oflfcnces are pretty 
he claims that his friends I'riculty when they come to face 
be good compaoy. 0-,ingg rebel, and e^en utility, the 
simken than he need ; of justice and right, 
courageous. HeistL-ings first crawled on earth's sur- 
a man of energy, beasts, they fought for their acorns 
friends and kccpfth nails and fists, then with clubs, and 
virtues che wror to stage with the wea[)ons wl:iich need 
vessel. Ha^shioned for them, until they discovered 
assuming tVjy which to make sounds express feelings. 
Aiiothcr ^t moment they began to give vp war, to build 
offering fid to frame laws that none should thieve or rob 
in 3 wenmit adultery. For there had been wantona 
stead,'e Helen who had been Uie sharaefuf cause of war ; 
arf Sm Sat. 2. 3 {f, 317). There seems to have bteii :i con 
33ierable sale to RtMne for ' i>ld mrio&iiics.' 
f ' TheStfics. 

' Tllk ikdcli (3^er (te epicurean doclrjne as set hii 
eipedally \n Lucretius 5, 925 foil.} of the origin of society 
Intended to justify the siatemcat that utility, and not al^ 
tnLDtcendental distinction ofrighl anil wion^, i> the origin of la' 
If this hso lib evident that, tried by that test, all olTencei ve no 
equal, foT they arc iial equally kTijuriuus. 
* Literally ' verbs and nouns." 
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but in those days they died iqgloricms deaths whom, 
snatching the pleasures of lawless love after the manlier 
of beasts, some superior in physical strength struck down 
like the bulJ in a herd. If you examine the d^Ies of the 
world's history you will have to confess that the source of 
justice was the fear of iDjustice.' As Nature cao draw no 
line between the unju§t and the juSl, in the way that she 
does between what is advantageous and the reverse, 
what is to be sought and what is to be aToided, so 
Reason will never pr&ve to us that the offence is one 
and the same to cut a tempting cabbage in a neighbour's 
garden and to rob a temple in the night-time. We 
need a rule to assign fair punishments to offences, lesi 
you assail with the executioner's scourge what deserves 
the schoolmaster's strap. For that you will chastise 
with the cane one who deserves severe stripes, that is 
not what I fear when you say that larceny is on 
the sainc level as robbery with violence, and threaten 
nhAt you would cut back smxlt crimes and great with 
much the same pruning-hook if men would make you 
king. Nay, if the wise man, aod be alone, is ' rich and 
a good cobbler and beautiful and a king ^/ why iire you 
sighing for that which you already ha7e ? * You do not 
know ' he answers ' what our father Chrysippus' means. 
The wise maa has never made a slipper for himself of 
Greek cut or of Latin ', yet the wise man is a cobbler/ 
How I ' As Hcrmogencs, though he may not be singing 
a note, is still the best of singers and musicians ; as the 

-* Sec the end oF EpUt:. i. i. 

' Chcj'tippui, the iccond faaudcr of Stotclin. 
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Tersatile Alicnus', after he taJ chrown awsy every 
tool of his art and shut up bis shop, was a barber ; so 
the wise man is the only master of every craft, so he i: 
a king.* Wantoa little boys pluck at your beard, an*! 
unless you beat them well with your staff you hare 
a crowd of them swarming round you and teusiDg you, 
while you snarl in impotent rage, O mightiest of mighty 
kings. To cut it short, wbik your rpajesty goes tQ 
your farthing' bath withouta single attendant except thi 
foolish Crispinus, my indulgent friends will pardon m? 
if t make a stip^for I am 'not a wise man'- — and 
return I ahall gladly suffer their Bhoitcomings, and i 
my private station shall have a happier lot than you 
a king. 

IV Fupolis atqiie Cratinoi 

An apsh^^far ivniinj Satin. 

The purposrt are ( i ) to mikale Horae^i attitude t\ 
ijiardi hh great prrdfcisior in S'aiire, Ludlius [compan 
lite \Qlh Satire of ihii Boni); (2) to jwlify an 
delerrnine sLe pOfiiion of Satire {la Horace's jjrnje Oj 
the 'ojord} as a form of tilcrafure ; (j) to defend himiei 
again tt Ibe charge tr^'e/hd against Satire as the expreniot 
of misanthropy or malijnity. 

It is to be tiQiicgd that he repudiates the intention 
publishiag his Satires, He composes them for his cufi 
pleasure and profit, and oa/y reads ihtm to friind] ai 
w/ten pressed ta do to, 

' According lo the ScholiiisU te migrnleiL lo Rdnicaod becAmi 

^ (Jiiadram, the fourth part of Ihe as, was ttie rccogniZi 
fee al the jmblic |iu)|iE. 
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EUPOLIS and Cratinu* and Aristophanes, those 
ports indeed, Mid the other ime men to whosi 
e Comedy of old days belongs, jf any one dirsened to 
be drawn ag a rogue and a thief, as a rake or ccit-throat, 
or as infamoua ia any other way, branded him -with 
great freedorn. It is to them that Lucilks owes wlut 
he Is, They are the masters whom be followed in all 
but tJwif inetre. He was witiy, of keenest perception, 
harsh id the construcdcfl of his verse. His defect was 
this : be often as a feat would dictate wiihoui effort two 
hundred versR in an hour. In ihe turbid strvarn there 
was much which you would desire away. He was 
garrulous, and slow lo bear llie trouble of writing — of 
■writing correctly, I mean : for quantity I do not count. 
Srre, Crispinus IS ready to chaUeDg? jnc at loag odds : 
'Take your tablets, if you please: I will take nijoe. 
Let place be fixed for U5, and time and arbiters; and 
let us see which can write the most,' Thank H^vcq 
which, when it moulded me, gave me few tdeas and 
a poor spirit and a tODgue of rare and scanty utlciance I 
I leave it X» yon, as yon prefer it, to be like the air 

Iimprisoncd in the goat-skin bcllotirs, which puffs and puffs 
till the Eire softens the iron. 
What a happy man is Fanmus ' when he has sent 
• A poelxitci nuncd ilw in Sat i , lo. but oqbiowo oihciwise. 
*rbc muning uTitiC' fQlinwing vorAv can onl} be ^iiMicd. Thcj 
tbonld implj- hU le-lf-iuffici-mie)' atvd love of poblldij'. Pfitij le!!i 
v^ ikat vrfam Pulliu founded the firu public Libtaiy at Rome Ik 
|«t iiita it imagiati at wuca nijiki of grCal lulhari, but tnily 
mdnritlcJ Vano oi living ddO. It it tu^ctud ihll fanniu 
«oiiLa(oci«d rm wme loct bonoilr. 
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unasked his books nnd his mask to the library ! My 
writings no one reads^ and I ft-ar to rffiid them in public, 
for ihe reason thai there are |xxip!e who particidarly 
dislike my styk of composition, knowing wdl that 
more than half the worlii deserpes the satirist's lash. 
Choose whom you like from out of a crowd : he is 
suffering either from avarice or some miserable ambi- 
tion. One is mad with love for somebody else's wife. 
One is attracted by ihe sheen of silver: Aibigs' 
whole soul is in broflzes. Another Is busy trading 
from the rising sun to thai which warms the lands of 
evening; nay, rushes headlong through pains like 
3 column of dual before the whirlwind, in terror lest he 
lo?e an atom of his earnings or in hope of adding to his 
wealth. All of these dread vcrsc-writing, hate the name 
of pott ; ' He carries hay on his horns ^, give him a 
wide berth : provided he can raise a bugh be will spare no 
fiiend, and whatever he has once daubed on his paper he 
will rejoice to have known to every boy and old dame 
as they come home from the bakehouse and the tank.' 

Come, now list™ to a few words in answer. First; 
I must strike my narne from the list- of those whom 
1 shall admit to be poets. For you must not call it 
enough to make a ferw scao, nor give & man the name of 
poet ^vhile he writes, as I do, in the fityle of common 
talk. Who has the native gift, who has the inspired 
soul and tongue of lofty utterance, to him you may give 
the honour of that name. And so some have ques- 
tioned whether even Comedy is or is not poetry ; since 
' AwMpofbayon Ih^liotni wulhemark&fadajigeroui ball. 
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it lacks the fire and fqrce of inspiration both in diction 
and matter, and, save that it diifers from talk in the 
fixity of rhythm, is mere talk. ' But surely,' you say, 
* there is fire when a father is storming because hia 
j^iendthrirt son, mad after a wortliiess mistress, refuses 
a wife with a large dower, oi in a drunken fit parades 
tbe town (a great scandal) with torches in the day- 
time.' Would Pomponius iiear words less vehement 
than those if it were a father in reai Jife \ It is dear 
that it is not enough to make up your verse of plain 
words 5uch that, if you broke it up into its mateiials, any 
lathcr you choose would express anger in the s^me 
Style as the one in your play^ With the verses which 
I write, pr which Lucilius in old days wrote, if you took 
iway the regularity of quantity and rliythm, and altered 
the order of the words, yOu would not, as you would if 
you decomposed such lines as 

'When foul Discord's jar 
Had burst the steel-clad doors and oped the gates 
of war ' ' — 

ignize, even in his dismembered state, the limbs of 
poet. 

But enough of this. Whether this kind of composition 
be proper poetry or not is a questioB for another time. 
At this moment I am asking only whether you are 
stifled in looking so jealously on it. Sulcius * with his 
scent aad Capriun ^go up and down with hoarse 

» From Enniut. 

* Piciresdoiial accusers. The names are probably literary, 
Trpm lome comedy or fiom LuciIIik, 



IF 



17' 



Satires 



ill-oineiiL'd voices and armed with tbrlr not?-bouks, 
terror, bocb of them, wf robbers. If a man's life 
honest and tiis bands cicaa he may ihink scorn of boi 
of them. Even suppose you are like Caelius 
Birrilis, the robbers, ■while I am not like Capcius 
Sulcius, why should you dread me ? It does not (olio 
that shop or pillar ' disjilayi^ my book.? to be thumbed 
the crowd and Hermogencs Tigellius '. Nor do I 
them to any save to friends, and to them only whJ 
I cannot help it^not anywhere or before every on 
There are men who read their books in the middle 
the Forum, men who read in the baths i ' It is S' 
a good place ' they say ' for Eound,' That is what the 
empty-headed like. They do not ask whether wha 
they do is out of taste, or out ot sejson, 

* You delight in giving pin ' niy critic says, ' and 
it pQiposety from some crook in your nature.' 

Where did you find that to throw at me ? Di 
a single person with whom I have lived vouch for 
The maa \&ho backbites an absent friend, nay, wl 
does not stand up for him when another blames ht; 
the man who angles for bursts of laughter and for 
repute of a wit, who can Incent what he never saw, w 
cannot keep a secret — that man is black at heart : m: 
and avoid hiin, if you aie a Roman indeed. You 
often see out of a party, with four upon each of I 

' i.e. I pillai !n. m aicadc again&E whkb boo-k-seUen expot 
their wirti.. 

' He is, with Hotace, the repccscniaiivt of ihe ^ITcmbiie 
foppiih uae of the day in Tinisi<; and pactry. 
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three couches, ane wbo lov^s to b^&patter with water 
cEean or foul every one except the host, and him also 
.iiresCcltly, when he has well dronlt aad tlie trUth-telJifig 
of freedom unlocks his heart. This man you 
'thitik a good fcUoiV, well bred and frank^ — yOu who SO 
hate the ' bEack-hearted.' J For me, tf I have had a laugh 
at ' the foolish Rufillus for smelling of perfumery, 
Gargonius like a goat',' do you think I have poison in 
my fang I SupjKise the talk turned in your presence on 
the thefts of Peiillius Capitolinus, you would defend 
him a.ftcr your fashion ; ' CapitoliDiis is an old comrade 
of mine, a friend from boyhood ; he has often done me 
A good torn when I have asked him, and that he is 
alive and at large in Rome is a joy to me — yet how he 
I ever came safe out of that trial, I own, I marvel ! ' 
■ffhat is the very blackness of the cuttlefish, the sheer 
'poison of verdigris. That vice I promise you, if I caa 
promise anything truly, will be far distant from my 
fages, and, to go further back, from my heart. 

If my words perhaps are rather frank and rather play- 
ful, you will be kind and grant me this licence. The 
best of fathers taught me the habit by the way he had of 
branding one by qpe by means of examples the vices 
Mfhich I was to avoid. When he would exhort me to 
lire thriftily, frugally, and content with, the provision he 
l>ad made for mcj ' Dn you not see' he would say 
* what a bad life young Albius has of it, and huw IBaius 
has come to beggary ? A great warning to you not to 
uander your patrimony! ' When he would deter me 

' Quoted from Sal. I. a. See p. 164. 
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from ba5c amours, ' Do not you be !i1te Scetanus, 
eKposuTC of Trcbonius is not a pfvtiy story. 
sophers will give you better reasons than X can why 
thing is better thsn another to ayoid or to seek. Ii Is 
enough for me if I can k«!p the rule which I inheti' 
from my forefathers, and guard safely youi life and n: 
so long as youneed a guardian. When years have brou| 
strength to body and mind, you will swim without 
corks.* With such talk he tried to mould me in 
boyhood ;. and whether he were advising me to do some- 
thing, ' You have a good pattern in so acting ' he would 
say, and point to some one on the judges' panel j 
forbidding something, ' Can you doubt whtiher this 
dishonourable and incKjcdient or not when Such i 
such a man is In the futi glow of ill repute ? ' Wh 
the greedy are feelinj; sick a neighbour's funeral frights 
tliem, and drives them, from fear of death, to be care 
of themselves. It is thanks to his training that I 
whole from all the vices which bnog ruin ; that 
faults which stilj ectangSe me are lesser ones and sui 
as you would excuse. Perhaps even these may 
largeJy reduced by length of years, honest friends, 
counsel ; for when I retire to my couch or to a walk 
the Colonfiadc I do not forget myself: '■This course 
right. . . By acting so I shall be a happier man. . , This 
ihe way to be ■welcome to my friends. . . That is i 
pretty conduct of so and so. . . Is it possible ihnl wil 
out knowing it I may some day do soinethiTig like them 
So, with my lips shut tight, I talk to myself. Whei 
find a moment of leisure, I waste some paper. This 
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one of those lesser faults of which I spoke. If you 
should not grant it indalgence, then there would come an 
aijny of poets to my succour — for we are more than half 
mankind — and, like Jews, make a pro^l^ of you. 

Egresium ma-gna 

The Journey to BrunAisium. 

A hitmatotii ihdch of a jounuy lalsn hy the poel in the 
company of Maecenas. Miiecenai u going on liate 
buiiness, not inflicafir/i more particuliirfy except thai il 
concerned tjse relations irl-ween Octaiihinus ami j^ulony. 

One purpose of the Satire luas, no tioubt^ to give a piclure 
of the poet's refalioni to Maecenas, the fnethm and 
abtenre of servility ivhUh e-haracteriired them, the literary 
eirele toilh "which they 'were thand^ the abseaa of any 
pnHti/ral hearing in the intimasy. It it a comment an 
this last point that the poem jo eniirely lads rtference t6 
political evSntf thai lue cannot fix iviih any certainly the 
occasion or dale of the journey. 

It is to be rtjttcmiered that to the Romans a Journey to 
Bruniiisium {Brindisi) •uiitj luhat a Journey tp Dover 
•ujaj a gmeratioji or fanf a^P Jo £n^Jis/jmen, BrunJisium 
beinj; the port from ii/hich the passage to Greece was made, 
Thejourney begins ontheAppian isiay. At AppH Forum 
the travellers leave ihrroad and pass iheaight in a bar^e 
on the canal through the Pompline marsh. Prom Anxur 
they journey iy Fundi, Farmiae, Sinuessa, to Capaa. 
From there they strike into the Apennines by CaueVxum 
and Bene">icttt am, dcscendiag into Apulia imd sn by the coast 
to Brundisium. 

FRESH from Rome's grantlcur I found a resting- 
place in a modest inn at Aricia; my coin]>;iniun 
HcJjodonis the rhetorician, most learned of all Greeks. 
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Next Appii Forum 'j a place crammed full of bargemen 
and close-fisted innkeepers. In our laziness we m&A 
two days' journey of what is but one to better Iravell 
The Appian road is leas tiring if you take it slowl 
Here for the water's sake, which was most vile, 
broke otf all parley with my appetite, and sac ia a ba 
temper waiting till my companions had supped. Nigl 
was beginning to draw her curtain over the world and ( 
sprinkle her stars on Uie sky. Then arises a babel 
Toices — -slaves slanging bargemen, bargemen slaves 
' Ho, boBtman, thrust in here ! ' ' Are yoit putting ilire 
hundred on board ? HoM, there are enough already 
In collecting the faies and harnes-sing the niule an hoi 
is spent before we are olf. Rasca^Uy mos-quitoes an 
frogs of the marsh frustrate all efibrts at sleep, and mcai 
while the bargeman and a passenger, both fuddled wil 
bad wine, sing maudlin \o\s songs against one anoth« 
At last the passenger tires and drops asleep, and tl 
lazy bargeman turns his mule to grass, tethers it to 
stone, flings himself on his back, and begins to snoi 
Day was already breaking when we discover thai tb 
barge is not moving, until one of the party who has 
temper leaps ashore, cuts a willow cudgel, andbclaboui 
head and back of muleand man. It isquite ten o'cloi 
before we hind and wash face and hands in thy sacn 
water, FeroTiia. Then we breakfast, and crawl in 
riages the three miles uphill to Ansnr, perched on its fj 
seen white cliffs. It was here that Maecenas was to nif 

' It wii! be cemenilfeieJ u a iMff; lu Si, PpIuI'e toad fo 
Puteoli Id Rdjuc, Aces 38. Ij. 
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and Cocceius, best of men, envoys both of them on 

ITgh slate affairs, and old hands at reconciling estranged 
frieniia. My business here was to bmear my sore eyes 
with the black eye-salve. WhiJe I am so engaged, 
Maecenas arrives and Cocceiws, and with them Fonteius 
C^pito, the pLnk of ^ccontplishment, and without a rival 
in Antony's friendship. 

Fundi we are not sorry to leave, with its praetor 
Au£dius Luscus, laughing, as we go, at the high pre- 
ferment of the Crack -burained clerk, his edged gown and 
broad strijie and shovel of hot charcoal '. After a long 
day our next resting-place is the city of Mamurra ' and 
his Eike, where Mureoa finds the house and Capito stocks 
the kitchen. The next day's dawn was the most wel- 
come of all, for at Sinuessa we are joined hyPJotius with 
Varius and Virgil*, whitest-souled of earth's children, 
and to whom none owes deeper dubts than I. How 
we embraced, and how we rejoiced ! Never while I 
keep ray senses shall I campare anytfiing to the delight 
of a friend. 

The little house by the bridge where you enter 

' The praitexta or gown with a pucplc bolder bdoDged lo 
blghei aiagisltatc* at Rome, ihe broad ilripc dowa tlic fioQt of 
the 1un.:c lo icualort. Whil Ihii purpose of tbc shovel a{ 
charcoal wtt, is nol k[iuw]i. The jack-jn- office at Fundi is 
rrjJtcictilcd appirciilly as assuining holh in title aiid in dtcM 
dislinctions which Jid not beloilg \fi hjill, 

' The pUct l5 Fotintae ^now Mola di Gaet*"), Mamurr-i wa» 
a favf>urilG of Julian Cue^ar wh»v wealth aiid icsn<1a!i had occupied 
men's tbQUgE)T(. 

' PI'OliU'l and VariiJi were allerwards Vii^ir* literary exKHEorl, 
For Variui e« Od. l. 6, 
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CampanU gave lis shtliet, and die commissaries the i 
provision of" fuel and salt. After the nest stage i 
mules deposit llieir saddle-bags betimes at Capua. Hi 
Maecenas goes off to play, Virgil and I to sleep j foi 
game of ball is equally bad for 50re eyes and for I 
dyspeptic. Our next entertainment is at the wi 
stacked country house of Coccdus, which stands beyo 
the taverns of Caudium. 

'Now, my Muse, I would have you recount in bl 
ihe engagement of Sarmentus, the trencherman, 
Messius Cicimis, and the parentage from which 
two teroes sprung who joined the wordy fi 
Messius was of right famous stocky an Oscaaj 
mistress of Sarnlentus is still living — such the linef 
with which they came to the light. Sarmcotus opej 
' I call you the very image of a unicorn." We laogh, i 
Mcssius himself, ' Be it sO,^ and makes as though 
would butt. ' Oh ! ' says the other, ' if otily the hi 
had cot bcefi cut out of your forehead, what would j 
be capable of^ seeing that you are so formidable with( 
it ! ' The fact was he had a dIsGguitng scar on the left 
side of his bristly forehead. With many jests on 
disease of Campajiia and on his face, he prayed him 
dance the shepherd Cyclops: he would need neitl 
mask nor satyr's buskin. Cicimis had plenty to ans 

^ A. mock heiQLC con)Rienci;niei)T, Hcf^ce descrlbfSi 
encount« of wit between two buiTnnns, &.irraeiitus, a xi 
travelling in tie iDite of Ma.ec«iij.s, aid Messius, a native oFJ 
neiglibourhtKid und prpbaMy Ivlviiging to tJie hcusthiild 
Cocceioi, Thry figure as spme'ihlng lib* ihe jcitcis of fc 
tiiiin. 
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Had he presented his chain yet, he asked, to the Lares, 
35 he vowed. ? Cleric thoiigh he was, that did nqt ni4ke 
Iii« mistresti's right less good in law. His Ust question 
■was why he had ever nia away, sicce a pound of mea] 
■was enough for one so s!tm and puny, FuJlmerrily we 
spent that siipper-time. 

Thence without a hall we journey to Befievtnium, 
vhere the bustling host nearly burned himself out of 
house ■while turning some skinny fieldfares nt the fire. 
For the Fire-god slipjiod abroad through the old kitchen, 
and the ilame on its travels was well nigh catching the 
roof-tree. Then followed a scene— hungry guests and 
frightened servants snatching at the supper, and all trying 
lo put out the flames. 

From this point Apulia begins to show to my eyes 
the outline of its familiar hills \ which the sirocco 
scorches, and up which we had never crawled had not 
3 country house in the near neighbourhood of Trivicum 
l^ven US a night's, lodging, spoilt by smoke that drew 
tears as the stove was liglited with damp wood, the 
leaves atill on. 

Thence we bowl downhill in earj-iages four and 
twenty miles, to rest in a little town which I may not 
identify in rerse by its name, though I may easily by 
these tokens : it 15 a place where water, the cheapest of 
things, costs money, but the bread is far away the best 
on the road, so that the old traveller is wont to load his 
slaves' shoulders with it for the next stage ; forCanu- 

' They wae the hilli at the htad of the waieis of hit native 
Aufidui. 
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THAT ftf all the Lydians ' that are settled in 
Tuscan temtory none is of better blood than you, 
that you hast had a giaoddre on mother's side and 
father 5 uw who commanded mighty legions in days of 
Krtdd, does not make yau da, Maecenas, as the world 
Hpoes, hang on the crook of your nose tho&e of unknown 
* origin, suc^ as me» ihe freedman'^ son. 
' You say that If a nnn be himself free-born it matters 
not what bis parents were. When you say so, yon argue 
rightly, that loqig before tbereiga of TuUios', the lowly 
Dm king, there lived many who, though they had no 
\ of ancestors, were good men 2nd tme and were di&- 
igiashed with offices of honour ; that Laevinus, on the 
ler hand, descendant of the Valerius at whose hands 
Dud Tarquin was driren a fugitive from Iiis throne, 
bras never set at more than the value of a brass coiuj even 
^hen the people acted as censor, a judge you know of 
vhal kind — bow in its folly it give^4iigh oflice to the 
□woithyand i&the foolish slave of rumour, and is lost 
admiration of tides of honour aad waxcc masks. 
^hat then ought you and I to do, who i^nk ourselTcs 
far above the crowd I 

For be it SO that the people would prefer !a the cast of 

I office to give it to a Laevinus rather than to a Decius 

no family, and that an Ap^ius as censor would strike 

le off the listif I were not the son of a frec-bom fatlier — 

ad rightly too, since (Uke the ass in the fable) 1 had 

rested content in my own skin. 

The Lydiai) aiipn of the Eiruscaniit -iccHBmonplacein Latiu 
' S^Tviu Tullius, the Jou of a slave motbcr, 
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But, the truth is, glory drags bound at the wheels 
her triumphal chariot the unknown no less tbao 
well-bom. What did you g^in, Tiliius, by tvassnmi 
the 5tri|)e ' and becoming a tribune ? Envy has gathered 
to you which would be less v/eveyQu in a private staidoi 
For as soon as a man has been mad enough to embamU 
his leg up to the knee with the black thongs and hi 
dropped the broad stripe down his breast, forthwith 1 
hears : ' What fellow is this ? What was his father 
Just asj if one sufTered from the same weakness 
Barrus, of desiring to be thought handsome, where' 
he went he would make the ladies take the trouble 
ask about details, what his face was like, his ankle, li 
footj his teeth, his hair; «o if one offers w take t£ 
charge of his fellow citizens and of the city, of tl 
Empire and of Italy, of the temples of the gods, 
compels all the wgrld to care and to ask who 
father was, whether there is any flaw on his tnothcf 
side, 'Do you, sir, the son of Syrus', Dama 
Dionysius', dare to fling from the rock or hand over' 
Cadmus^ a Roman citizen ?' Ytm say 'Novius, ri 
colleague, takes a place a whole row behind me, for 
is now wha.t my father was.' Do you therefore fmcf 
yourself a Paulus or a Messalla ? You forget that he lias 
a stenCoriaa voice which, if two hundred tesms and th 
fuiiL'ralswere all iu the Forum Dt once, could be heard 
the hams and trumj>ets ; that is some claim at least on 

' See note on p. iSi, 

' Common njitiies oribves. 

* Siiid \o \x the name of an enecutioncT. 
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Now to muTD lo myself, the ' son of a frpcdmao sire,' 

R»honi as the son of a freedman sire all caip au oow 

rbecause I am your fretjuenl guest, Maecenas ; in old 

it wa& because 1 was s tribuDC in cDiqraand of 

Roman !egioa. The present case is unlike the 

ormcF. It does not follow that begauae it is ppeq 

any one lo grudge me the ofEce, therefore he may 

qually grudge me your frieodship, especially as you 

are so c-arrful to choose friend? for merit, with no 

room left for CrOoted ways of winning favOat. LuCky 

[] cannot call myself, in the spnsr that it was by chance 

at I gained your friendship. It was oo accident that 

[threw you in my way. Virgil long a£0, the best of 

tncn, and after him Varius^ told you all about me. 

When I was £ret introduced to you I stammered out 

a few woids, for tongue-tied shyness would cot allow 

to fray more. Certainly I did not tell you that 

vas of disQQguJshed pareotage. or that I was used to 

ide a Tarentine pony round an estate of my omto. 

' I told you the truth as to what I was. You answered, 

as you usually do, in few words, and I weoi away. 

N^ipc months afterwards you sent for me again, and 

bade mc consider myself one of yOur friends. For my 

part, I am proud to think that I pleased one who draws 

4s you do the line between honour and disgrace, not by 

a father's renown but by the blamelessnras of my own liJ'e 

and heart. But after all, if the faults are slight and few 

in a naiure oiheniise sound, as you might find a mole here 

of there to notice on a handeome person, tf no one will 

truly charge mc with avarice or meanness or debauchery, 
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iT my ]ife is without stain or harm (forgive my egotism),' 
and if my friends love me, for all this I have to th; 
my good f^itherj who. though a poor raan with a hnii] 
litde farm, yei would not send tne to Fiavius' schi 
whither the sons of centurions, bigger and grander th. 
I, with satchel and tablet hung on left arm, used to 
canyipg every Ides tiieir fee of eight brass pieces each K 
but veptured to carry off bis boy to Rome to be taugl 
aU the accompli shmtnls that any knight or senator woi 
have his children taught. Any one who saw ho' 
I was dressed, and what a train of slaves I had aft 
the fashion of a gceat city, would have supposed thai 
Such expenditure was furnished from inherited wea! 
What he did Tor me himself was to come with rae dail 
from lecture to lecture, the safest of possible goverDOTS. 
Need I say more? He kept me modest, which is 
virtue's earliest disiinction, and safe not only from deed 
of shame but from breath of scandal. He had do fe,ir 
that by-and-liy., if I should have to earn a small livelihood 
as an auctioneer, or, as he was himsdf, a collector of due: 
some one would say he had wasted his money, N( 
in the event should I have made that Complaint; but 
things have turned out I owe him the greater praise 
the greater gratitude. Never -while I am in my soi 
senses could I be ashamed of such a father* And 
1 do not mean to defend myself, as a large part of 
■world would do, by saying that it is not the fault 
malice prepense thai they had not free-born or illustrii 

• Of, aec. W the octier leading, ■ carrying their fee on the [i 
of eighi mttnthi' (i,e. tiety niontb whea ithooJi wett cpcn). 
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ireots. Such a reply is In a very differeni key 
Fftom anything ibat I diher say or feel. If Nature were 
to invite us after a. cycle of years to live our iivea over 
again and 10 select to die fu!! of our pride fresh parents, 
each might choose for himself — conteot with those 
'X bad, I sbould have do desire' fpr people distinguished 
by the rads-and ivory chair; and, though the world 
pronounce tat mad, 3 dare say you will ^ti!! hold me sane 
not wishing to undertake a burdensome load to 
khich I am not accusfomed^ For forthwith t shoidd 
lave to get a targer tcicome, to receive more visitors, to 
i.e with me one companion and another, for I must 
go into the country or abroad alone. I must 
?p a stableful of grooms and hoise?, and take a train 
wagons, ^s things are, I miy ride if I choose as 
as Tarentum on a bob-tailed mule, whose loins are 
e with saddle-bags and his withers with the rider, 
\o one wiU charge me with stinginess as he does you, 
Tillius, when 2s praetor you go along the road to Tibur 
(iih five boys behind yqu carTying a cooking-pot aad 
ine-baskct, This is a point in which my liie is more 
Jmlbrtablc than yOurS, my illui^trtOuS Senator,, and 
^ere are thousands besides. Wherever my fancy is, 
go on foot and go alone, I ask the price of kitchen- 
lifFand grain : I often stroll about the cheating Circus 
the Forum towards evening : I stop by the fortune- 
ers. Presently I return home to my dish of leeks 
pulse and macaroni. My supper is served by three 
lys, and a slab of white hXiXis sup]!OTts two drinking- 
ups with a ladle, ijy them btands a saEt-celiat of 
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cheap ituitena], a cruet aod saucer of Caiupan[a 
Then I go off to bed, viih no anxipus thought 
I must rise early m-morrow aad face poor Marsysi 
distressed by the look of the yoynger Novtus. 
still tiSI pa§t nine o'clock. After this, whcD I have 
or written in quiet as pleases my fancy, I take a, st( 
anoint myself with the olive oil of better quality thai 
whicb J]lthy Natta steals front the lamps. But 
I am tired, and the GerCer sun has -Warned iqe to 
the baths, I am off from the Campus and the gni 
three^ After a moderate luncheon^ just enough to 
my going a whole day on an empty stomach, I 
mysfi]£_at honie. Such is the life of men set free 
the pains and burdens of ambition. In this 
I console myself with thinking thai I shall live 
happily than if my grandfather had bc^ii s. quai 
aye, and my father and uncle to boot. 

yil Prascripti }\ 

Probolly, Rke the tecoml Satire-, onr e/ Horace t ei 
eomj>ajitie>3i. It ielli a story of the lime in a.d. 
43, 'o^heii he was with Brutus in the prawn 
jfijtii. 7'he main pomt h the piny on the nmne Rex 
tuhUh it etuh, a form of humasir ti'hhh the Romam , 
apprcciateii ,• hut the liory is told in a Bvrly itta 
the different types of the itao titigdnls rire iwell mar, 

' Msrsyai ma the aiyr who was t\3yei by Apolldi, 
was ■ ilalue of hun in ihe Ponim. Horace lium<i 
aitiibum dtti« a hok >?( pain oil ha fjce pr some gcituiti 
diipluRiuce at the frequent presence of ihi; youilgci N 
iccoidinj; ig the ScWJans a ntoiieylcud«[. 
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iic half-Grert traJer^ rourtfy, fiutnl^ wilty^ ami the 
eauniry-lred IlaTtan^ tlt'ick-^Hnncd and heavyhandfJ m 
\hu sanntm. 

OW [iie half-breed Persiits repaid iJie filth and 

venom of Ruptli^is, that outlawed ' King,' is a 

le familiar I think to every Sorc-cyed manAiid barber'. 

This Persius was a rich man, with business in a large 

ay at Ckzomcnae, vho had a troublesome lawsuit with 

tcx ; he was tough, one who in offensive manner could 

at even Rex. bold and blustering, and of tongue bitter 

ough to leave a Siseona or a Barrus nowhere in the 

ming. To come lo the story of Rex. When they 

mot settle iheir difference — (for men at law are always 

[troublesome to one another, or not, io virtue of the same 

(quality ■ as heroes who meet in single combat ; between 

lecCoF, Priam's son, and Achilles, the soul of courage, 

quarrel was mortal, 90 that nothing short of death 

suM jiart them, for no single reason but this, that in each 

'them valour reached its highest point : if cowards had 

he misfortune to quarrel, or if two met in war who were 

-matched, as Diomcde with Lycian Glaucus, the one 

'least sjnrit would retire from the fight olfering gifts 

propitiation)— well, wheo Brutus was praetor in 

liarge of the rich province of Asia, there was a fight 

etweco Rupihus and Persius^ a pair as welt matched as 

FBithus and Eacchius. They rush into court keen com- 

atants. each of thetn a sight to see. Persius sets forth his 

e, to the amusonient of all the bystanders. He praises 

Apolhccatici' mJ bafbcTs^ Gh-3p» *K ipokcn or 21 ihe chief 

Or *».\\ (juatreEtomt: ftrioiu hxvb the umt rigbL* 
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Biutiis, and he praises his staff". The *sttn of As! 
calls Brums, and 'starsofgoodinfluence'allhissuice- 
only exccjitec!, for his coming was that of the ' dog 
the fanners' bane? So he rushed on, like winter u 
down some ravine of uncleared, woodland. In ansi 
that copious flood of wit, the man of Fra^nestc has.. 
to hurl back like tlie juice wnmg from a viaeyai 
though he were the vinedresser tough and uoconquc 
who is often too much for the fosscr-by that 
' cuckoo" at him. But ihe Greek Persius, wh( 
was well soused with the Italian vinegar, cries ^ 
' By the great gods, Brutlis, I adjure you, since it i 
wont to put kings out of the way, why do you uol 
this Rex i Believe me it is a task for you.' 

VIII Olim tmm 

Canidia. 

The Satire mast be read ivUh iIk ^th and 1 "^th ^^h 
ifproiicihly m dale ihrjinl nJHtirati'f atiai^h vn '■Can 
The maei-Jjcro'sc tone sf the narralne and the Ja 
cata-itraphe jeem toforii'id uj to tais It quite ser'taus, 

Tht icene !j ihf * Cmitpus ETqailinus^ on a site a 
the *igg^' af Scfviiit TuUius^ "wtere there had 
faf^e hurial plate for the hnueit {his of the j 
Matcenai hild recently hau^ht ft ana leihi it tiut as gm 
hui the transformation srans icarfely i^aitiphte. 
are st'dl '■ sepahhral tnouiuh ' nnd Itonei to be Jqu\ 
scraw/jlnj ibt ground, and it is haunted by ivitdxs. 

The speaker thrQit^htat the Satire is a rvugh wt^oden 

i^f Friaptii. the god of gardens, 'whicL in (he ii/iSi 

jpiiif of Roman re/jghn jeri/es hi part as a scarect 

' To tall 'cuckoo' wrvs to imply l^ll the viiiedieui 

JtiU at uroik, which i.hoii]d (k don; liefore th« cuckog cQme 
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(REWHILE I was a trunk of (igwood, a fiieee 

of useless timberj when the carpenter after doubting 

:ier to make a stool or a Priapus made his choice 

the god^ And so a god I am, the special xerror of 

lieFes and of birds % For thieves arc kept in awe by my 

jht hand' and r«l po!e, and the mischievous birds are 

igbtened by the reed* set on my head from settling 

the oewly-cnade gardens. To this place in old 

slaves paid some one to bring in a cheap bter the 

rcass of a fellow siare when it was lossed out of 

narrow quarters. It was the common graTeyard 

the dreg* of the people, Panlol^us the trencherman 

ltd Nomcntanus the ^iiendthriA. A boundary StoDe 

sed to give here 3. thousand feet frontage and three 

undred of depth, |lie burying place to go to no heirs or 

$<^igAs. Nowadays men may live on the Es^jtiilinc and 

od it healthy, and take their walk in the sun on the 

ipart, from which before there was the sad look out 

Fcr ground disfigured with bfanching bones. For my- 

elf, ray annoyance and trouble now is not so much the 

bietes and jackals which used to infest the ] face, as the 

litches who with spells and sorceries torment human 

-these I cannot m;dLe an end of or stay them in 

sy manner, s-o soon as the moop on her travels has 

her fair face above the horizon, from gathering 

and hejbs of harm. With my own eyes I have 

ei\ Canidia come with bUck tnantle giit high, with 

inc feet and streaming hair, howling in concert with 

sgana, greater than herself, each of tliem terrible to look 

Wbicb held i licLlq, * Apfivcndy > ntil? fonntJ of (ceds. 
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on. Fir5t they dug the ground with their nail 
tore i black ewc-lsmb li> pieces with their teeth 
blood was collected in a trench that thereby they i 
draw the spirits of the dead, souls to give on 
answer, Tlien there was an effigy of wool, aij 
of wax; the one of wool th? larger, that it might 
the weaker io durance and puni5hinerit, the iVJiXel 
Standing in suppliant attitude as e^tpectiag sentence 
slave's death. One witch calls oq Hecate ; the 
oa fell Tisiphooe. You might sCc serpents and 
hounds moving about, snd the blushing moon th< 
might not witness such sights hiding behind the 
sepulchral mounds. Nay^ if I lii^ in anything, 
my head be defded by the crows and the worst of 
sex tisc me for basest purposes 1 Need I tell 
detail — how sad and shrill sounded the voices a 
shades in dialogue with Sagaua — how ihey I 
stealthily in the ground a wolf's beard pnd the to« 
a. Spotted spake — how the w^xen image made fire 
higher — and howl avenged myself for b>eing theshi 
ing witness of the words and deeds of the two F 
"With a noise a.% of a burst bladder my buttock. < 
wood split with a pop, and off they scurried int 
town. You might see Caoidia drop her teeth 
SagSTia her tall wig, and the herbs and the chi 
luve-knots from tht-ir arms j and great was the Jai 
and the nurth. 
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3am forte Via 

A morning srrell in Rome. 

iuhtrcf, Cn the fate of (/, u the ivfftringi of tlorate 

anJer ihe penccut'ton of a man of strong iv'ill and ihui 

tin tvha merli him during hit morning slrQit ; but, ttl 

"ipears in the iaUr pari of the Satire, this ii only the 

umaiie prtitntmtnt of a mnn Jerioui tbemt. In Sat, 

I. 6 Horact has given an accrual ffhii aien introdaetion 

lo Maeceaat' frieadihipy ho-ai itnaU a part he had him- 

ttlf had In it, and how csnsisteat with ielf-reipc£t fotry 

'age of It had been, Thh Satire givej, in eonltast^ a 

^picture of the ■way in tahkh iiulgar and pasUng people 

lOught, and sought in -liain^ to ohta'm an inlroduciion. 

T chanced I was strolling In the Sacra Via, conrung 

after my feshion some trifle I know not what, and 

qMj absorbed in ii, when a man I just knew by nsmc 

I up to me and seizes my band vrtih ^ How do you 

try dearest friend?* 'Pretty well, just now' I 

nswered, ' I hope you are the same.' When I saw 

at he was following at my heels I mm on him with 

[s there anything I can do for you J' He: 'You 

tely know mc, we are bodi men of let;ere,' ' Indeed ' 

hid I, ' that will tp a recommendation to me.' Longing 

Bsevabiyw shake him off, Ilirst quickened my pace, then 

ojjped short, made as though T was whispering something 

my slave's ear — in a fume all the time that made every 

3re stream- ' O BolaouS, yOu happy man,' t was say- 

iff myself, ' if only I had your hot temper ! ' while 

fellow ratdcd on upon anything and nothing, pi .li^in^ 

streets, ihc town. When I made hi' \ 

know you must be sadJy wanting to j 

o 2 
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says he, ' but il is oo good ', I cannot lei you go- 
T sliall attend you to your destinaiion.' 'There is i 
need to lake you SQ far round. I am going to mii 
friend whom yim do ool know. He lives A long Wi 
ofl", on the other side of the river, tiear Caesar's gardcQ 
and he is ill in bed.' ' I have no business aod am 
ihe humour for a walk — I shall come all the way wii 
you.' Down go my ears like those of 3 sullen a 
•wheo he is laden beyond his liking. He is tbe first 
speak next : ' We should be friends. If I know an 
thing of myself you will not value Viscus more, ni 
Varius. Who can write verses more in number or moi 
quickJy than I tan ? Who can dance more gracefuHj 
My singing even Hermogcnes might envy.' Here I 
gave me a moment's chance of inKmipting j ' Have y( 
a mother * or kindred to take care of you i ' * Not one 
— I have laid them all to rest.' ' Happy souls ', I am 
the only one left. Make haste and finish me, for the 
hour is come for that snd iate which when 1 was a boy 
the Sabellian crone foretold for me, after shaking 
lat$ in her divining um ; 

No sword shall kill, do |X)lsdq injure him, 
Nor aching side nor cough nor crippled limb: 
This lad a chatterbox alone will slay; 
Talkers let him avoid, if he would lire hia day 1 ' 
« 

' Of coune th» is mciiit ii a jeel The miD cannot cone 
that hii company is rtally dinplcaiiiig. 

' Putsibl^ Hora.cc mnns lo hint thai the man ii out of 
Riiii<l autl should be uktn cure of by hit cclatioui. 

' Eviileltlly lu ' aide,' far no re])l/ is mails. 
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to Vesta's temple " and it was past 



Wc had come now 
nine o'clock, and it sa chanced that at that hour he was 
bound on his recognizances to appear in court under 
penalty, if he failed, of losing his suit. ^ If you love 
me ' says he * wait a litde to give me your couDtenance.' 
' Nay, I protest I am not strong enough to stand so 
long, and I know nothing of law matters, and besides 
I must ha-sten whither you kcow.' * [ am in a strait ' he 
says 'what to do, to desert you or my suit.' ' Oh ! 
m?, please.' *I ciniut^ says he ; ^nd begins to lead 
the way. It is hard fighting with on« who is your 
master, so I follow him. ' On what terms is Maecenas 
^kith you?* so he starts afresh, 'a man choice in 
|Ciis fi'iends and who koQWS what'$ whaL No one 
has played his cards more dexterously. You might 
ave a strong backer, and one quite prepared to take 
..second part to you, if you would introduce your humble 
ervanl. Hang me if you would not lird that you 
ad cleared every one else from your way ! * * You 
lisunderstand the terms oti which wc live there. 
There Is no house purer or more free from such intrigues 
. that. It never stands in my way ' T say ' that one 
richer than I or more bamed. Each has his own 
dace.' 'Dear me, what you tell me sounds like a 
miracle.' ' Yet It is a fact.' ' You whet my desire for 
bis intimacy.' * You have only to wish for it — your 



' i, t. lbs tOTnct ivf ihe Paialine whcit the Sacra Via tniwed 
(he F^TDin and where Htiracc's- path would divttge to- llie lefi if he 
w«e goitig lp nDsc the rivet in ihs dirctlion dC C?c»['i guJetit 
on the Jiimculuni. 
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Talour IS such that you will storm the fort. 
he won, and that fs why he makes the first appr 
difficult/ *I will not fail myself: I wilt bri 
slaves : if the door is shut on me to-day I will ni 
it up ; I will watch my opportunity ; I will fall i 
him in the streets and escort him home. The 
of life are never to be had without trouble.' Wl 
is so occupied Aristius Fuscus^ met us, a dear 
of mine, and one who. I felt sure, knew him on 
well. We halt. ' Whence come you and whitl 
you ?' is asked and answered. I tried pluckii 
sleeve, sijueezing his arra, but it showed aa feelii 
nodded, winked fiercely at him, as a hiflt tl 
should save me. With cruel ImmOur he smile 
pretended not to understand. Iwas butning with 
' You sxirely told me you had something you wis 
talk about privately.' ' I remember fullyy but 
tell you at some better time. Do you not know 
is the thirtieth Sabbath ^ — do you wish to insi 
Jews ? ' * I have no superstitious scruple ' say I, 
I have — I am not as strmig-minded— one of them 
you will pardon me — I will talk another day.' Te 
so black a day as this has dawned on me ! He 
off ruthlessly and leaves me with the imfe at my I 
At that moment it so happened that the plaii 
the suit came down the road and met my comp 

' Horace's inlimale friend; lee Oil- I. 33 >nd Ep'af. t. 

' The fhraiA h )>rc>bib!y a tiddie withnut a k;y. It I 
compoiiiion of ihe iwc plira^et the 'Salibaih' and' ihe th 
5a.f of the monlb, i. e. ike new moon : mme words ' 

SomJ, but chosen al rajidom, 
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I* Where are you going, you scoundrel?' he cries, and to 
' Witness my siimmons.' I oiler my ear to touch ' — - 
he drags him off towards the court, both shouctitg and 
mob collectiog. So Apollo bore me from ihe (ray ', 

Nem^e incojnpotito 

L.o^iUux and Fforatt, Fair {tnd itnjmr rriiidnti, 
7/fe Satire, tu iii ia%i •wfrdi If-f'tjy, laas vifwed fy 
Horace as sn Epilogue lo (be Book. He reiterafei and 
dtfnei his posiiwn •Ofitb rispeeS to Lticilitir ai he had 
stated it in Sat. l. 4. defending himself fram the con- 
iempttious criiiiism af Detnetriui and Hermogenes llgeUias 
and tbfir school, and appealing to the judgement of the 
realtj good 'otrileri andrritks of the tirrur, 

IT is true I did sjy that the vcrS4;s of L.ucitiu5 hayc- 
A halting rhythm. Who is sueh a ally partisan of 
Z.uciUu3 as not to confess so much f But on the same 
fBge be IS also praised for having made the town smart 
widi his wit. Only when I allow this merit I do not 
ean to grant him every otherj for on tliat principle I 
should have to admire a mime of Laberius as a beautiful 
/J7ake it then thai it is not enough hy itself to 
;e an audience grin with laughter (although there is / 
e fnerit even in that) : there must he the power of 
escpressiop, that the ibovghts may flow on anim* 
ed by the verbiage, which only tires the overladen 

1- The fbiiBilily bj wbich a perton expmccl lui arillingnoa to 
ViUWU ctLC lernng of 3 iDmiiiDnl, 

* A' tit bore Hccior ia IL so. 443 : 

him wrapt in cEoudi Dpa.(]Qe 
Ap^^lo ctoghl vitb ease d'wlnf away. C'^wp^r. 
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ears : there must be the style that changes^ now serious 
and again playful, now suited to the part of the declaiioer 
or poet, now to the man of the world whohusbaoiishis 
strength and says less liian he means. Humour very 
often cuts ibe knot of serious questions more tree 
chiintly and successfully ih^in severity. This was how 
the true men who wrote the old comedy won success 
and this is where they are to be imitated. They are 
writers whom Hermogereg the fop has ne^er resd, nor 
that ape whose one accoftipJishtnent is to di^awl Calvu« 
and Catullus. 

' But it was a great hit ' you say ' his mingling Greek 
Words with bis Latin as he did ! ' 

you dunces turned pedants ! How can you think i' 
a difbcult or wonderful thing to do what Was within 
the refith of the Rhodian PithokuS ? 

' Language nicely compounded of the two tongues 
gains flavour, as if you niix wine of Fitlernian brand with 
Chlan.' 

When you are writing vei'ses only ? I put the 
question to yourself — or is it the CRse also when you 
hacea hard case to plead, like that of Petillius i Doubl- 
kss you would forget fatherland and father, and while 
Pedius Publicola and Corvinus were spending their 
utmost strength in pleading their case in pure Latin 
prefer to adulterate your mother-speech with foreign 
woi'ds like a bilingual CanusiaD '. 

1 too, though bom on this tside of the sea, had 
thoQght of writing some poor Greek poetry^ but QuirlnuS 

' Foi CaniKibn] and iti Qicek origin tee in Snl. I. ^ (p. 1S3) 
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himself appeared to me in the mprning hours, when 
dreams are trae, and forbade it with words like 
these : ' 'Twere nO greater madness to carry timber into 
a forest' than, ■when you hiVe the choice, to swell the 
Crowded ranks of Greek writers.' So while the turgid 
hero of the Alps' nmrdcrs Mcmnon and fits the Rhine 
with a ' head of mud,' T amuse myaclf with these trifles 
— neither poems to be read in the temple as oflered for 
Tarpa's ^ judgement, nor plays to be put again and again 
on the stage in the theatres. You alone of liting 
poets, Fundanius, can charm us with the chatter of the 
keen-witted slave-gtrl and Daeus cheating old Chremes. 
FoIElo sings of the deeds of kings in the measure of 
triple beat *. Varius builds the brave Epic with a spirit 
all his own. Tenderness and finished grace the Muses 
of the CQuntry have granted to Virgil \ Satire, which 
Varro of the Aiax and sonie others had essayed un- 
successfully, was what I could write, better than they, 
but below the IctcI of its inTcntor. I am not the man 



^ Aj wc My ' coals to Newcaiilc.'' 

' Futiut Bibicnk):, a pod laughed M in Sat, 2. 5 {p. 341). He 
.11^ [h« 'h,^n ol* lb? Alpi' uii account of bii verse rldiculti] 
.at place. He had wiillea apprentljr uu ihc Death of Merannn 
in by Achillei). Hs [ncuri Horj.ce'i ridicule For ^speaking 
the (ource of the Rtiiiie as 'muddy.' It -mas no douM un- 
pbclica] ;. but it was a truer tpilhet than pmbably either di them 
knew. 

* The Scholiaft identifiej hftn with the Mieeiiis of ArsPoet. 
387^ And with a person employed bj' Pouipey to apfTOTC of pNyi 
fur perfurmaflct! in hisi ihcait-e, 

* i. e. in Irigic iambici ; (ee Od. 3, I . 
rgil h^kd At thu time publUhed oiil/ the Eclogun, 



202 



Satires 



to rob tliat famous head of the garland which with the 
world's applause rests upon it. 

Bi(t, you repeat, I said his was 'a turbid stream, 
oft^^n carrying with It more that you would desire to 
remove than to leaTC* Come, I put it to you— you are 
ifsartof learning— do yoii find nothing to criitclzein the 
mighty Homer? Does Locilius, for all his good nature, 
wish nothing otherwise in Accius^ the great tragedian? 
Does lie not laugh at the verses of Ennius as wanting 
in dignity? But this does not mean that he reckons 
himself as greater than those whom he so criticizeSr 
And so for us also when we are reading the wridngs 
of Lucilius, why may we not ask whether it was his 
own fault or the unkind 'nature of things' that pre- 
vented his verses from being better finished or running 
more smoothly than those of 2 man who, <:Dntent wich 
merely putting his thoughts into correct six-foot rneasure, 
shoiJd pride himself on having written two hundred 
verses every day before luncheon ai>d the same number 
after dinner, after the way of Tuscan Cassius, with hi* 
genius like a stream in flood, who (the story goes) was 
burnt on a pile of his own works in their cases ? 

Grant, I say^ that Lucilius had good-tempered and 
well-bredhumour: granteventhat in polish he was beyond 
what the creator cf a new style such as the Greeks had 
never tried could possibly be, beyond what the ruck of 
the older poets was — still even he, if fate had deferred 
his Inrth to this age, would use the polishing-file freely 
on his own writings, would prune redundancies, and ia 
perfecting his verses would often scratch his htuid and 
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ite his nails to the quick. You must often tise the blunt 
enct of your stilui ^, if you are to ■write what deserves 
a second reading ; y6U must not care for Che admiration 
of the many, but be content with readers fii but few. 
You surely are not senseless enough Co prefer that 
your pOejiis should be lessofl-boolis in cheap schools. 
I at least am not. It is enough for me if the knights 
applaud — I care rot a fig for the rest of the house, 
as bold Arbuscula said when she was hissed, off the 
stage. Would you have me care for Pantilius, who 
' stinks and stings',' or be in agony because Demi;trtus 
pulls me to pieces beJiind my back, the tasteless boon 
compninn of HermogcnesTigdlius ? No! Plotiusand 
Variu&, Maecenas and Virgil, Valgius aad Octavius, 
snd Fuscus, best of men — let these approve my writings, 
aod the two brothers Viscus praise them. I have no 
base interest when I name thee, Pollio, thee, Messalla, 
with thy brpther, and you, Bibulus and Servius, 
Together with them thee, fair-soule^ Fumius, and 
many more, men of taste and friends to me, whom I could 
name if I chose. In their eyes I hope these verses, 
■whatever be their value, may be pleasing ; and I shall 
be sorry if they please them less thin I hope. As for 
you, Demetrius and Tigellius, I bid you go "whiae 
amotig the armchairs of your lady admirers. 

Go quick, boy, and write this as an Epilogue to my 
little book. 

' The th^rp end of liit stilia wai uicd to wiile on the waited 
tabid, ihc blunt end lo erase wfcat vat wrirtcn. 
" Pdpe, 
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I Sunt qiiibuf in sat 

Treiaiiui : er The ri^ht and •lomrrg of Safire. 

An iitia^inafy diahgue between Horace and C. Treha 
Testa, a great hwyir of ihi gtanrat'ton before^ ina 
to us from Cicrra'i eorrrtponiicacc fviifj hirn. Ti 
j-«nr lo bf SQ")' personal touches, for the devotion 
Trehatlut ts tivrmming and bis fondness for such ' n^ 
capt ' (/. 1 4) are tirbjecti of raiUtry in one or /w| 
Cicera'j ielUrs to him. 

It is an illustratiiin of ike careful order in •whteh 
Saiirej are arranged that ihii afiefagy far Satire, 

for Sitfire tvhkh has given ojfmci., is made to JrMS 
the prologue to a Second Bool. 



Horace, r ■ >HERE are who think that I am 

J. fierce in my Suire and carry ihi 
beyond lawful bound^^. The other half of the wi 
thinks all my comjiositioa nerveless, and that verses, 
good as mine might be spun a diousand a day. ( 
me your advice, TrebatiLS, what I bhall do. 

TrtBirtrut, Take a holiday, 

Horace. Not writ? verses at all, you mean ? 

Trebalius. I do. 

Horace. The best advice, after all— may I 
tanged if it isn't! But I cannot sleep. 

7're/rdtiu!. Those who would sleep sound n 
nib the oil in and swim thrice across the Tiber, and t 
a nightcap of good wine, or if the passion for wdtin, 
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iiTcsistible, be bold and icll of the hemic exploits of 
.Caesar, You will receive full rewaid for your pains. 
Horaet. Fain would I do so, good father ; but the 
culty fails me. fiattk-lines bristling with pikes, or 
auls dyiQg with lances shivered, or Parthian slipping 
otinded fioTii his horse, are aot what every one can 
im. 

Trebaliut. If so, you miEht paint himself, jusi and 
joug, as Lucilius, who was a wise man, drew his 

TO ScijMO. 

Horace. When occasion proiDjJts I will be true to 

lyielf. Unless the time be propitious the humble words 

if Flacciis will not find with Caesar entrance in an 

tentive ear. If yoit try awkwardly to stroke him, he is 

his guard in every direction and bas his heels ready. 

Trihamt. How much wiser this than to assail 

with ill-aatured rerse 'Pantolabus the trencherman and 

□mentanus the spendthrift ^.' When you do that, you 

make every one fear for himself and hate you, though 

you have not touched bim. 

Horaet. What am I to do i Milonlus, so soon as 
,e heat of the wine has touched his head and made 
e lamps look double, falls to dancing*. Castor finds 
joy in horses, the brother, bora from the same 
egg, in boxing. For every thousand souls there are 
a thousand tastes. My delight is to Jit words into the 

A line quoted iVoiTL Sal. I. B » a. specimen oi Horice'* 
ionti latiie. 

In men a gr»t MCii'iicc of Roman dccuium, Cictr> in tiii 
fence at Mutcnii (pro Mut. d. l^) i>yi Itiil ' bu oat dinccl 
i4uleij he a cliher drunk oi mail.' 
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frame of feet after Lucilius' fashbn, a better man 
either of us. He used of old to whisper liis secrctsl 
his parchtncots as to trusty companions, never running i 
any other haven, whether things had gone iU with hB 
or well. So it comes that the whole life of the vet 
Jies open to our view painted as on a TOtive picture: 
is he that I follow, a sod of Lucania^ or of Apuha— itl 
hard to say which, for the settlers of Veousia. ploB 
close to the borders of the two *, sent there, as the 
tradition goes, when the Sabellians were dispossesseij 
for the purpose that no enemy might Jind the gap empt 
and make inroad on Roman lands*, i eidierthe Apulti 
race or Lucania in mood of violence were at any tid 
threatcuiug war. But Jtilut ' such as mioc will nen 
assail any man ajive : it will protect myself, In 
a sword safe in its sheath. Why should I attempt! 
draw it while I am safe from the assault of robb 
O Jupiter, Eire and King, that the weapoa may be , 
rust away where it lies, that rone may ever atia-ck 
who desires peace I But for him who rouses 
(' Better not touch me ! ' I cry loudly) he shall wc 
for ix.^ and be the theme of talk and song throughfl 
the town. Cervius when he is angered threatens bl 
foes with the law and the jurors' ballot-bos i Ca 
with the poison of Albucius ; Turius with a bad 

■ Cp. Od. 3. 4. 

' A good dcicriplion of the ni!lit»rj' purpose of » RoJi 
■ colon ia.' 

' Theie u a play an ihe iloublt use poi>iible of the sliliis,\ 
wiiie ou iLm waxed tablet aod ti a weupoii tJkc the 
uihifa. 
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'If you come Into court when he is on the bench. 
Every one, to frighcen ih&se he fears, uses the weapon 
-with which he is strongest, and does this by nature's 
sovereigQ command. Tliat is the principle, and you 
may prove it thus : the wolf attacks with his teeth, the 
bull with his horns — where did they Iparr that but from 
instinct? Put a long-lived mother within spendthrift 
^Scaera's power : his filiai hand will commit no crime — 
^ki3i a marvel I no, not any more than a wolf will attack 
with his heels or an ox with his teeth ; but the villidnous 
ii&mlock in some drugged honey will carry off the old 
Jady. To make a short story — whether a tranquil old 
age is in store for me, or Death already is Sapping its 
black wings round me, rich or poor, at home or, if 
chance so order it, in exile, whateTcr the colour of my 
Jife, I shall go 01 writing. 

Trtbatius. My son, I fear your life is not a good 
one. Qctae one of your great {riends will smite you 
with a frost that kills. 

Horace. What! when LiiciliuS first dared to com- 
pose poems after this kind, and to tear off the sldn in 
rhich men wallied with fair outside before the world's 
^es, though base within, was Laclius ojfended at hi5 
|-witj or he who drew his weii-earnetE name from the 
conquest of Carthage? Did they smart because 
Metellus was hit haril, or Lupus pelted with lampoon- 
ling verse i Yet he laid hands on the leaders of the 
Liple aod on the people in whole tribes, la fact, he 
liad fellow-feeling for none but Virtue and her friends. 
lay, when Scipiu's virtae and Laelius''s mild wisdom 
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had withdrawn from the Crowd and public 
privacy, lliey were wont lo ptay like schodlboys <i 
while the cook vas getting ready their supper o 
Whatever I am, however far below Lucilius i: 
rank as in native gift, jet envy will be fain uouill 
confess that those whom I have lived with 
great, and, while thinking to close its teeth on soi 
that wil! break, wiU strikr on a solid substance, 
(hist Trebatius, in submissior to jioar judgeoien 

Trflatiat. My teeth at any rate can break 
off il^ But for all that, you should be cautio 
you get into trouble from ignorance of the Twelre 
So let itie remind you that if any hape written ^i 
upoti any maa' there aie courts and aajuj 
holds. fl 

Horaci. Aye, if they be ' ill ' verses, beit 
what if they be good ones and Caesar has praised 
if you have but giren tongue at tbe man who t 
abuse, while you yourself are clear ? 

Trebat'mt. In a tempest of laughter the Tal 
go to pieces ^ You will leave the court withou' 
on your character. 

* Theie \i a queitJon 1io;h of rea-diiig aud 
Echaliast Icok di^ndtre m a technical iwx, and 39 
' I cannot adjourn lh<' qutsiion,* i. e. ' 1 ■Heni at 
you Hy.* 

* Aanhci «pre(siuii m »hich poiiilily the due I 



Sook llj. Sat. iy a 2op 

^luae virtus ei quanta 

Ofeliuj : or Plain fvumg. 

' Satire it not a dialogue, aithoa^h there are Ilea 
ten, Harate Interrupting twice — at the beginning to 
plain that tue are Bttming not to himseifbut to Ojif/iu^ 
d again tov/anii the end to giv^ bis remembrame of 
iHu/ hahiti in olddayi and introduce iht moiidttnaginrd 
Kch, in iiyhich the old countryrnan applied bis philomphj 
his oivn life and thai of hit soni- 

Utii ii riprestntfd as belonging to the country in ivbich 
(trace's early boyhood •wcis spent, and as ihaving brrn 
tpoiscjsed of hi] propa-ly at the same fime us Horace 
mtejf or hit father. He hat lived tn at a Ituant 
■Jer Umlrtnvtf the vateras to luhom the land it/at 

^^e/teral eondftttnalion of laxurioat living suits the 
aracler of the sturdy yfpitfiiiH, luf there is !ill/e altetupi 
detail t6 distinguish the style or the argumenli from 
ore of a Sioie Seettircr, such ai 'oie hatre in the next 
liirt, Jifany of the special critidtms are such as att 
icure ivould have found it not di^uh la answer, 

i T 7"H AT the viitue, good sirs, and how great an 
V V one it is, of frugal liviajj' — this is no talk of 

fe^, but the teaching of Ofel]us, the countryman, a 
pher, thpugh not from the schools but of home- 
n wit — 'listen and learn, not amjd sheen of plaie 
[trim tableSi whtn the eye is dazzled by meaningless 
Ijiance, and the mind, having learnl to lean oti what is 
le, lusts its taste for whai is better : but ]ct us talk the 
:sdon over now ticfare brcaliing our fast.' * Why 
? ' 'I wiU tell you, if I can. A bribed judge 
ighs truth in false scales. When you come tired 
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from huDClag the b^rtr or breaking a hor 
soldierly exercises of Rome are too f^dgui 
accustonipd to Greek ways^ perhaps a game 
which the Interest ukes out the t9$te of the 
quoits, attracts you; if so, by al( means Rin^i 
thruu^h llie yielding air) — tlien when toil has I 
oicencsa out of yOu, wiaa yOu are thirsty sat 
despise, if you can^ plain food, asd refuse to 
muhum ' unless the hutley i5 from Hymrtti 
wine Falerflian. Sujipose the housekeeper is 
sea Is rough and fish not to be caught, same hrea 
will suffice to appease the wolf inside you, 
how do you tliinlt it gets that power! 
pleasure lies not in the smell of costly cooki 
yourself^ If you want relishes, get them 
exercise. The man who is bloated and 
wrong living will get no help from oysters o 
or foreign bird. But I suppose I shiilL hardli 
the prejudice which makes you vn^h, if a pe. 
table, to tickle your palate with this rather thi 
door fowl. .'You are misled by empty show 
it is a rare bij-d and cost gold, and the cola 
opened tail are a sight to see — as though thai 
thing to do with the matter I Do you eat tho! 
which you admire soi' Has it the same bt 
when cookeil I Yet, though there is nothing 
between them in the eating, you crsve fpr the 
than the other because you are tatun in by the 
in Che outside I Well, be it so, but what scO; 
* A dduk uf nine swcetEDcd wiih hgnej. 
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tiether the pike that lies here gasping was taken in 
Tibcf dr in the sea, in dae CurreDt olT the bridges or 
tlic mouth of the Tuscan ri?er ? You praise, foolish 
ij a mullet of three pOuQcis, though^ before you caD 
it, yOU have to cut it up inta separate portions. It 
le look, I see-t that attracts you» But wliat then is 
consistency of disliking pike if they are large? 
'ill teli you : it is because nature makes the pike 
ge and the mullet small. This comtmpt for things 
fwmmon belongs to the stomach which seldom feels 
[real hunger. " O give me " cries a gullet worthy of the 
^ greedy Harpiffi "the sight of something vast lying at 
L. length in a vast dish ! " Come in your power, O south 
, winds, and cook the dainty dishes for these genllcnien ! 
^Tet that is not needed. The freshest boar and turboi 
^have gone stale when the jaded stomach sickens at the 
of nhich tt has had enough, and turns for relief 
some sbarp-tasting salad. 

The fare qf humble life has QOt ypl been entirely 

wished from the halls of princes ; room is still left for 

ap egg and black olive. It is not so tmny years since 

sturgeon gave the tible of Gallonius the auctioneer 

til notoriety '. Think you cEiere were fewer turbott 

ta in the sea? The turbot was safe, and the stork 

Ibund its nestlings safe^ till an authority of praetor's rank 

iLght you the lesson. If one now with the same 

lority shall have pronounced that divers are nice 



*> The point h ibal ihe (mi^m) of fgnuTioui living varies 
nil age to a^e. It ii a nullcf of Onhion, sj>d theccrOTC pot o( 
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roastird, the young generation, always leaily t( 
a mischievous lesson^ will follow his kad. 

There will be a great difference, if you tn 
judgement of OfelliiB, between simple living am 
living. It wiU be of no use to have avoided t 
^ult if you turn off the road in another di] 
Avidieflus, whose nickname of Camt^ is no rni 
less jest, eats his olives five years old and iroitid 
the woods, and is chary of opening a wine-jar 
wine is gone sour: as for his oil, you dotJdn't b 
smell of it, yet even if in freshly-cleaned go^n. 
keeping a wedding or a birthday feast or socni 
holidayt he drops it on his sahid with his own ' 
a drop at a time from tlie fwo pound horn : tl 
thing he does not spare is his old vinegar'. ■ 
style then will the wise man adopt? Which oi 
Lwa will he imitate ? There is a wolfj as the \ 
says, on one side, a dog on the other. He -will 
enough to let no one complain of his meanness. 
mode of living will be unhappy in neither dii 
He will neither be hard on his slaves when tl 
taking their orders, like old Albucius ; nor, like ti 
Naevius, let them give his guests water With 
floating Du it. This too is a serious fault. 

Let me tell you now what and how gre 
advanlages that simple living offers. First, you m; 
good health. For how unwholesome is a vai 

' Tte dog of I he Rofnan itreets was i fpul (Veder, 

' K icceipl for a nilt«r's. silad — ihe oil haij, AH 

iparingly mi^tiurEd, ih-c vinegs r go(t<1 anil \n pieQly.,] 
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dishes yOu may belicTe if yoo remember tlie plain meal 
of old days and how lightly it sat. But when once you 
l^ave mixed boiled and roast, sbelllish and fieldfare^, 
^Vbat is sweet will turn acrid, and ill digestion rarse in- 
tc^^tine war. Do you notice the pale ficeswith which 
men rise from the supper with the puzzling bi]l of fare ? 
-Aye, and the body burdi;ned by yesterday's excess 

Kighs down with itself the mind also, a.od makes fast 
earth the particle of heavenly breath. The otheij 
erthe refreshmert that takes but a few minutes, goes to 
I'est and wakes io full freshness for his daily Usks. Yet 
iatt vill be able to cross the line sometimes to better 
fare, if an aonu^ holiday ccmes round, or if he has 
been brought low and waais to recruit, and as his years 
increase and weakening age asks far softer treatment. 
3ut ID your case, what have you in reserve against the 
^anc« of illness with it« ioconvenieoccs, or the slackness 
■of old age, to add to the softness which you forestall 
Avhile still youaj> and ia good health? 

The ancients used to say that a wild, boar should be 
' lligh — not, I suppose, that they had no nose, but with this 
leaningi tl^at it was tnore fitting that a guest, who might 
ic later, should cat it when it was over-kept, than the 
refty master of the house when it was fresh. Oh that 
ihad lived in the young world amid heroes like tho^e ! 
You make some count, I suppose, for the world's 
ace. It ukes the human ear with more charm than 
lusic. Eig turbots and big dishes mean big disgrace 
well as big expense. Add the angry imcle', the 
' Scenolcon 0-ia 3. la. 



ir4 



S^tirfs 



angry neighbours, the self- repi oaches, the va 
for death, when yOu hive not & penny left 
halter with '. " You may justty scold Trausii 
*ay/' he answers, "but I have great revenui 
ample for three Icings/' Well then, is there 
better on which you could spend your superab 
Why IS any in want vho does not deserve it, i 
have wealth ? Why are the ancient temple 
gods in ruiTi ? Why, sharacles? man, do yoi 
nothing from that great heap for the country i* 
love ? You, of course, alone of maTikiod a 
from pr>Bsib]e reverse. Oh, how your enej 
laugh by-and-by ! Which of t)ie two will 
chances of life with must Sflf-confidence — ■ 
has pampered mind and body by accustoming 
superfluities, or one who, content witli linle and 
ful of the future, has, h\x a wise man, in tiu 
made ready for wir ? ' H 

Tliat you may give more credit to his WOTO 
say, that [ remember this Ofellus when I ws 
Icnng as modestly on his fuU means as he d 
that tht^y arc clipped so closely. You may 
any day on the land of which he has been dispi 
working sfurdily as a tenant farmer with his 
his sons, and he will lei! you, ' I was ncTer or 
days to eat anything on a working day, withi 
reason^ beyond garden stufF and a knuckle oi 
bacon ; and if at rare intervals an old friend car 
me, or a neighbour dropped in on a r3inv_d 
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[couMnot work, a welcome guest, we made merry not 

ith fish sent for from ti>wn, but with a [luHeC or a kid ; 

id aftprwards the dessert was made out with some 

lisins from Lhe string and nuts and split figs, and we 

Iiad our wine and our gHme of forfeits, and our prayer to 

Ceres — so relight she lift her head high on the stalks ! — 

and our brows were smooched from every care. Let 

fortune blusti^r and raise aew troubles as she will, how 

much can she knock off from uli this I By bow much, 

my boys, have we been in worse case since this new 

oropriptor cams ? The truth is, Nature makes neither 

Dor me nor any one else in a^ tme sease owner 

the land. He turned us out : he will be turned 

at by the villainy of some other, or by his own 

jnorance of tlie subtleties of the law : and if he is not, 

the end he will be turned out by an heir whose life is 

better Otic ihaft his OWH. The land goes now by the 

name of UmbrentJS ! a few years ago it went by that of 

Ofellust but it will never belong to anybody. It will 

yield its u^ dOW to one, now to sOilic One else. Sd 

live, my boy>, as brare men ; and if fortune is adverse, 

front its blows with brave heans.' 

iXll Sic raw scrlbii 

I)a'nasippn$ t or J^ mad •aiorid. 
[ The laiiject of the Satire it the Stale paradox (hat retry 

Bite but the ■urite man u mad, Horace tr-eaJ-r U afttr 
[ h'ri •aroni, laughing a! it •uiUh ofhrrj, iut ut'tng it as a 

•weapon tu'uh ■uihifh he ean itrlkr at practica! foIRa. 

T/x dailrine \i apphed stuctisivdy la the 'vieej of avarice, 

amhitlon, exirava^anee, superttilion. The huh of tht 
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Satire )> put infip i/je mouih of Sieriii 
of thi daj. Diimarippiis, Hfira^tJ inlerhcutt 
diaUgue, ii a characicr from Cicrro't Epiitlej, 
we hear of him ai a tiever go-htt'wffn In the 
of titatct diiri wotls (ifart. Horace rtpreiea, 
having hren ijitttraj/t ami as having been sO" 
juiriJc hy mciling Stertimui, iufj» predclied to 
Stoic doctrine, iviih the conclation that as aearl 
vuere maJ, he need not be too painfully att 
himself. _ 

It •will be noticed that Horate endi the >?4H 
humounJly turning the lau^h against himielj^ 

Dammipput, "\7"OU compose so seldpm 

M. do not ask for the paj 

jolir times a year, treating whatever yon coc 

a Penelope's web^ angry with yourself that, th- 

are so generous of wine and of s]ee]3, the a: 

pottry produced ts aOt worih iHeOtioning. V 

be tlie end ? You reply that even in the i 

you have come here for refuge. Well, the! 

are so sober, give us some utterance to ma 

promises. Begin. Nothing comes. The 

laid on the undeserving pen : the ionocent ' 

the worst of it — poor thing, neither gods r 

smiled on its birth, Yrt your face was as 

threatening great and brilliant things if o 

days came and you were safe under tha 

of your little country house. What w; 

of packing PIa:o ttght against Menander, of 

into tlie country with you Eupolis^ Aichilocl 

* for i[j4 purpoie of making a fiiir copy ar a tasif 
pgiiu'on. 
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■granJ travelling companions? Perhaps your Idea is 
to a^Jpease ill-will by leaving Virtue \o her fate'. You 
will only be despsed, and will deserve it. No — you 
must avotd the shameless Sirm, idleness, or else be 
.content to give up al! that in your better hours you 
have earned. 

Harar:r> The gods and goddesses grant you, 
Damasippus, for your good advice, the boon of^-a 
barber ! But how come you to kno* me so well ? 

Domaslppui. Ever since all my fortune went to 
pieces on 'Change I have made other people's husiress 
my care, as I had been knocked overiioard from my 
own. Once on a time my inquiries were always 
•whether this brass pan were the one in which cunning 
old Sisyphus had washed his feet, whether a marble 
was chiseUed inartistically or a bronze cast too roughly. 
I po^d as a co:;nolsseur, and lixcd the price of i^uch a 
statue at 4 hundred tbouund. I knew better than 
any one else how to buy gardens and choice town- 
houses at a good bargain, whence the crowd thai hangs 
about auctions gave me the nickname of ' Mercury's 
favourite-/ 

Horace, X know it, and I am marvelling to see yOn 
cnred of suth a malady as that. 

Dauuxiippiu. A marvel it is, but the truth is, a 
bcw one droTC out the old, as happens often when the 
pain of suffering side or head shifts into the stomach; 
or when a patient wakes up from a drowsy £t an^ 
wants to light his doctor. 

^ Lc. by gi'tTng up the wiib'ng of Satire. 
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Horace. As long as you do nothlflg of that sort, 
be it as you please. 

Damasippus. Oh, my good sir, that you may ruit 
deceive yourself, let me tell you once for all, you too 
are mad. We may ifidecd. Say that every One is, who 
is not a philosopher, if there is any truth in what is 
always cm the lips of Stertinius, from which I wrote 
dawn word for word these marvellous lessons, the day 
that he consoled me, and bade me grow the beard of 
wisdom, and go home from the Fabrician bridge, 2 sad 
man no longer. For after my business failed, I was 
meaning to wmp my head In my mantle and fling 
myself into the river j but he stood like a good genius 
by my side, and said : 

' Mind you do nothing unworthy of yourself. Thd 
shame which tonures you so is z false one. In a world 
of madmen you are afmid of being thought mad. For 
I will ask first, what is madness } If it proves to h< 
something peculiar to you I will not say another word 
to prevent your ■dying like a tpan, 

Chrysippus' Stoic flock holds that any one is a mad* 
man, who under the evil influence of folly, or indeed 
any ignorance of the truth, does not see whefe he is 
going. This deJinition cOve/s whole peoples, mtghtjf 
kings, every orte in fact save the wise man only^ 

Now let me show you why a£l who have dubbed 
you " madman " are quite as crazy as you. When men 
miss the jiath ifl a forest and go astray in every 
direction, all miss it equally, though one is led wrong 
on the right aide of the road and one on the left. So for 
yourself^ believe that if you .are mad it is only in such 
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3 sense that the mxn who is lavghtog st you drags 

I a tail also ^ 

One Itlnd of folly is that of the man who fears 
where there is noihing to fear — cries out that fire, that 
rocks or rivers are in his way on an open jilain. 
Another kmd, crooked at a dilferent angle from this 
but not a whit more wise, is his who rushes blindfold 
through fire and water; though a fond mothiT, an 
hoao'ured sister, father, wife, and all his kith and kin, 
shout at him '■'■ take care ; there is 3 broad ditch in your 
way, a precipice I " he will not hsten any more than 
tipsy Fufius ill the slOfy, when he over-acted the 
sleeping Ilione^ though not one Catienus* but twelve 
hundred of them shouted at him " Mother, I call thee ! " 

' The m^dfieSs of the wOrld at large, T ihall shoW you, 
belongs to this Utter mode of missing the path. 

Damasippus (say you ?) is mad in buying old statues : 
the man who lends Damssippua money to buy them 
is of sound mind. Indeed? If I should aay to you' 

*- A pKiTcrbia.] eXFTftsion for bving a r^i>l witEiout knowing k. 
I It i* »ai(J to tuv* li«ii an amusemeiil qf Romjo gJiminj W |i« 
I cheep's lai] la the back uf an innocent pas^ei^b;!. 

* CalienDs II tbeactor, in a. play of Pamvius, cflhcpurl of ihe 
■Iiadc ai Ddphilut, Ilionc'* ata. It ipptari ind calli oo l1ic slcc[)- 
ing Uionc ; but Ihc ictor of hci part an tliis ocuiinn couU not 
be wolic, though the audieikce e^iteicd into the (ud and ihoatcd 
wilh Calicilllj ' Malef. It apptllo.' 

* The srguniciit lake* the f-utm of a dilemma. Eilhct the 
man wha lenJs Camuipput money does nci expeci 10 be repaid 
or be does. In. the first ate lurely Damafippnc ehowi no mad- 
ncji in taking motiey qb nieh lerms, la the tecond ihe lender 
inuit be trying to tecvre the icpaymeni by noiei of liandi 
^' NcHut ' KiVOi to be dtbei the Icsdn hEinulf or, more iikd^. 
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"Take this money — I ne»er expect you tq repy it,' 
sball you be a madman if you take it? or would 
be a greater sign of insanity to refuse the special bouDtjl 
qf Mercury^ ^' Give note of hand for tea thoMsanl 
from Nertus." That is not enough — add bonds such . 
Cicuta draws, a master in kgal knots — add a hucdrci 
a thousand links of iron! yet the hardAed debtor wil 
escape your bonds, like Proteus. When you try 
arrest him he will laugh at you from behind string) 
maskst he -will lum into a wild boar, and then in' 
a bird^ and then into a stone or, if he likes, a tree 
If it proves the madman to lose a fortune and the saD 
man to keep it, believe me, it is the brain of PereUius 
that is the more addled a( the two if he lends yi 
money which you can never repay. 

Now I bid my class arrange their gowns ready an 
listen. Every one of yuu who is pale froma bad attac 
of ambition ^or avarice^, or in a fever with extra^'agance 
or gloomy superstition', or some other mental malady 
gome nearer to me and hear the oracle each in his turn 
3s I explain to you that all are mad. 

Much the largest dose of heJJebore' must be 

a ba.ulcLT or ma Dcy lender through whom the busln-eu is doTM 
and legal knOti:. Bui he taiy t.i well t\y to bind Pro-leus. 
lh»t til %aj ca*e the- Itn-dci ii more mad than the boiTOwet. 

' Pcfclliils — the name stands here fol the lender. It wi 
piobaXiy the iiaiue, either in Ikieratare «i in tt*\ life, of 
nolorioiisly sharp mnney lender. 

' This list of view gives the frarajewojli of [lie rest 
SWftiniusi' le't^iure: each is taken in tuin. 

' A specific in the uideiit jiharniacopseia for briin ^is«' 
Auticyta in Phocis wai si ptacc fcani wbich aiach wi: prc-cured. 
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ministered to the avarkiout, I am not sure that it 
is not for them that Rtison iDtenda the whole $tpre of 
Aciticyra. Staberius bound his heirs to engrave on his 
toinh the ampunt of the money he left: if they failed 
to do so, they were under obligation to give a show 
of a hundred pairs of gladiators and a funeral feast such 
^hs would Satisfy Airius, to distribute of com a whole 
^fe-frican harvest. '* Whether I aia right or wrong io 
^K ordermg " — th&t was his tone — '* don't come the 
uncle' over me." What, I imaginej Staberius looked 
forward to is this. " What do you mean was in his 
mind," you ask, " when he bade his heirs carre on scone 
the amount of his estate^" So long as he was alive 
he had thought poverty the worst of moral vices, and 
spent all his pains in avoiding it. For every tmhing 
less that he proved to have died worth he would seem 
to himself the worse man. Riches, you know, are the 
beautifiil things : everything else, worth, repute^ honour, 
things divine and things human, bow down to them. 
Any one who has gathered a pile of them will \k 
famous, gallant, just. " And wise too I " CcrtaiDly — 
and a king and anyihirg else he could wish. Wi;alih 
proved, the worth by which it irtust have been won, and 
would be to him, he hoped, a security for fame. 

What Arisdppus the Greek did ts at first sight very 
different. When he was crowing the Libyan desert 
he bade his slaves throw away a load of gold because 
it delayed their march. Which of the two is the 
madder? An instance carries us no further whirh 
settles one quarrel Only by opening another. If a man 
' Sec uol* on Ode 3. 13. 
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wore to buy ciLht^rngi and then only malc^ a pile oFthi 
without tbc slightest interest lo the cithem or ia 91 
one of tlie Muses, — if a man who was not a shoemafc 
did t!ic same with shoemakers* knives :iad liiats, — a 
who haled sea voyages with sails, — every one wou 
call thcmeraiy and mad, and deservedly so. What 
ihe difference between them and the tnan wlio stoi 
money and gold plate, though, after he has stored tbi 
he does not know how to use- them, and treats them 
though they were sacred fcom his touch ? 

If a man were to arm himEtelf with a big stick 
tie at length, keeping perpetual guard over a great Ya 
of threshed corn, and yet never venture to touch a grain 
it though he was hungry and though he was the owt 
of it all, but were to feed himself rather, like a mise 
on bitter herbs : if again with a thousand jars — that, 
DQthing — with three hundred thousand — of old Chi 
gnd Falemian in his celJars, he were to drink nw 
vinegar — nay, if he were to lie on straw at il:e ag« 
eiglity Mve one, though he had rugs and coTwJe 
rotting and moth-eaten in his wardrobe^fcw WOU 
think htm mad ; no doubt, because the larger jnrt of tB 
world rCally losses ill the Saitie fever. What are yi 
keeping it for so carefully, you god-forsaken old ibai 
that a son or even a ireedmao heir may drink it all oul 
or for fear you should come yourself to want ? Wh 
how smaW a sum wit! be each day's deduction from y 
capit;ilf if you begin the practice of using ratlier be 
oil for your salads and for your untidy hair? If y 
Bay that anything is good enough for you, why ih 
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do you perjare yourself, filch, pluoder right and left i 
Can you be sane ? 

If you were to take to throwing stones at passers-by, 
or 3t your own slaves who are your chattels, you would 
be hooted as a. rnadmSQ by ereiy boy and girl in the 
street. When you hang your wife and poison your 
mother ', no doubt, yOur head is untouched I O f course, 
as you say, you are not doing this at Argos, nor kilting 
a mother with a. sword, as did poor mad Orestes *. You 
do not Suppose he went mad after he had killed a parent. 
No, he had been driven out of his mind by the wicked 
Furies before he warmed his sword point in his mother's 
throat. Nay, fron the momcoE that Orestes was held 
to be of unsound mind he did aothing whatever that 
you can find fault with. He did not venture to attack 
Pylades with the sword, or his sister Elecira. He 
contetits himself with using bad language^ caEling one 
a Fury, and the other by ^ami; other name whicli his 
melancholy suggested, 

Opimius', 3 poor man diough with cellars full oF 
silver and gold, who would drink from an e^rthea 
' The purpose at the imagiaed crioiet it, of connr, \q get 
^ lunney. 

* Tiie argunipiit is not very cfeatj but Ihis leemi to be but 
ttakeii *i ironkal defence *f ihe cHqik, ■ No Joubt, ii you say, 
jIlomE ii not Acgui, Sucb ciinies are the fashion hric aad the 
Imelhciils ;re more artistic." The following leiiteccci only 
leniphasize snd justify the cpLlhct 'mad ' a& applied to Orcitcs. 
"Vpi, mad he wai — hi* act was p-utclj" an act of madLieu— dad 
10 if yours.' 

' OpiinJus, iliough a ramiliar RAm^n name, it chosen here ri>T 
its etymology, as we niiglit say" Mr. Moneybags, a pauper, &t' 



nipperkiA wintofVeii on holidays, and on working < 
wine that had gone flat, was once !ymg in a fit 
drowsiness so prolounil that his heir was aire 
nifloiBg in delight and tritimph round his capbo 
and handling his keys. But his physician, a mat 
resource as well as a good friend, brings him roun 
this way. He hids them set a. table near him 
empty some bags of coin upon it, and hegin sereM 
them at once to count it. This is the way he wi 
him up, and then to finish the bu£iiie5& he says, " If 
don't take care of what belongs to you, your hu 
heir will be off with it." " WhUe I am alive ? " 
you want to live, then rouse yourself; attend to i 
" What do you wish of me l " " four veins are I 
hllcd, and your 5ystcm is on the point of collaj 
unlcs.s you give it some extraordinary support. T 
is not a moment lo lose. Come now, take this 
CBp of rice gruel." "Rice! — What did it cost ? '* " 
very little." " How much, I say ? " " Threepen 
"Good heavens! sir, what matters it in what 
I cOme to my end — by disease, or by robbery 
plunder?" 

'•Who then is sane?" The man who is not fot 
"What of the avaricious J" He is both foolish 
mad. "'Well, if a man is not avaricious, is he 
and there saneT' Cenainly not. "Why, Sir Sto 
I will tell you. " This patient '* suppose Crateras 
have said *' has nothing wrong with his stomach." 

' The mine of a physician named lU Cicero's Tetters, i 
iTindlilg For an ciulnciit docioi. 
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15 wel! then, and may lea»e his bed? "No," he will 
say, " for lungs, or else kidtieys, are sutFenpg from 
acute disease." A man is cot a perjurer nor a miser. 
Let bim &iay a porker as a thank-otfering to iHe 
kind Lares. Bwt he is ambritiqus and reckless. Put 
lum on board for Anticyra: for what is the real 
<l.ltference between flinging kt) yOu have into a guJf aftd 
Asking no use of what you have troubled yourself 
lo get? 

The story goes thai Serrius Oppidlus, a rich man ns 
■property was coumeil in old days, ditided two farms 
at Canuamn* between his two sons, and when he was 
<lying called hia boys to his bedside and said : •' E\Tr 
since, when you were cbildien, I saw you, Aulu^, 
carrying your knucklebones and nuts * in a loose bosom- 
£>!d, making presents of them freely, and staking ihem 
is play — you, Tiberius, counting them over and hiding 
them in comers morosely, I have feared much that you 
ight suflerfrom two different kinds of madness — that 
he of you should grow up like Nomentanus and the 
er like Cicuta. I adjure yon both, therefore, by our 
Lisehold gods, the one not to reduce, Che othcmoi to 
what your father thintts enough, and what is 
Bture's Hmic for you. Further, lest you feci the Itch 
'ambibon, I shall make you both bind yoursekcs by 
Js oath, that if either allows himself to be aedile or 
ir, he be outlawed and accursed. Vou would waste 

We are ia Horace"! native eouDtrj in. Apolia, to thai, as 
Ofelluii LQ the pcccedmg Satire^ thcic 'mi baiis of&ct in ihi) 
* A Romiir child'* ptaylhingi. 
w.t.a, (J 
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your wealth on vetches and beans and li 
tflight Wallt wilh an air In thL' Circus and have a 
bronze, though stripped of the lands and Lh? nvK 
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your father Icfl you, O you niadman ; and all tfc 
may be greeted with the applause which greet* A 
like the fox 'with his cunning trying to imita 
natural gifts of the Hon." 

' You forbid us to think of burying Aj; 
Atreus, why do you so? 
- " I am king." 

And I am a commoner: so [ ask no more. 

^'And my command is a reasonable one, ^od if. 
doubts my justice, 1 give him free leave to say his 

Mightiest of kings ! may the gods grant you 
Troy and bnng your ships safe home afterwards, 
you reaJIymean that I shall tw allowed to ask qu 
and answer ag-.iin I 

''Pray, 3sk," 

Why doeb Ajax, the hero second only to A 
who has won glory so often by saving the Grw 
rotting, that Priam's people and Priam bjrdse 
rejoice at the thought that he Is unburicd, through 
so maoy of their young sons came not to the 
place of their fathers I ^H 

1 ^poiircTilIy to be ICrambled fof by ihe pOpuUcfc— a 

bribery. 

' An iiTiBgirary dblogu« 'between Agaii>«i)nor) and ■ 
«ho rL-prueiils the vitws of Surciiiius. Th« point ii thit 
anibiTion LeutJa to etimts, ^jax }lcw T^c sheep, talong 1 
vMn — ' Ag^memnflo werifices hi* inugliter at if the was 
Which w» mcfrt the act of a madmai] I ' 
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■"Ho went mad and slew a thousaad sheep, crying 

It he was slaying the great Ulysses, a.ad Menclaus 
and me." 

For yourself now, when in Atdis you set a sweet 
ijanghter at the altar iostcad of a calf, and sprinkled salt 
meal on Jier head, O cruel man, were you quite in your 
senses? 

*' What can you mean ! " 

Why, what did the crime of Ajas, the madman as 
you call him, come to, when he slew the sheep with ihe 
sword? He used no violence towards wife or child. 
He cursed the sons of Alreus plentifully, it is tnit; ; but he 
lifted no hand against Teucer or even Ulysses. 

"Nay, it was with full purpose that, lo release my 
fleet from its dijranc^ on the wrong side of the water, 
I appeased the gods with blood.'* 

»Ayej and blood of your Own, madman. 
" Of my own, yes ; but no madman." 
' The man whose mind is the confused scene of 
insurgent ideas, some true, some wicked, will be judged 
to be of disordered brain, and it will matter nothing 
whether he go wrong from folly or from rage. Ajax 
lias lost his wits when he slays the harmless lambs. 
■When, as you say, '* with full purpose " you commit 
(crime for the sake of empty honours, are you sound 
mind ? Is your heart free from flaw, when it is 
eliing with ambition? If one were in the habit of 
sing up 3 pet lamb and carrying it in a litter, of 
jishing It with millinery, with attendants, with gold 
irats, of calling it Rufa or Fosilla, and arranging 
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A Tnarriage for it, the practOr by Scittetice of court 
take (fOia him control of his properly, and he woulj 
put under the charge of his sane relations, W4 
a mail treats i daughter as a dumb lamb, and vow* 
to the altar, is he of sound intellect ? Do not say ) 

So then where there is folly which makes a mal 
wiong, there in its fullest sense is madness. The I 
who is criminal will be also out of his senses. I 
who is attracted by fame, as glittering as glass 
brittle, is as one that has in his ears the thunde 
Sellona, whose joy is in deeds of \AoiA. 

Next, come, arraign with me extravaganee, and ' 
it NomentanuG ; for Reason will prove that spendt 
too are fools, and if fools, madmen. 

A man of this stamp the moment he had rec 
his pacrimopy of a thousand talents issued a not 
praetor-like style that fisheiman, fruitseller, foilj 
perfumer, and all the goil-forsaten gang of the Til 
s-treet, cooks aud buifoons, every purpeyor in VeJalj 
or in m^ket, should come to his house next mora 
Need I say, they came ifi crowtts—one is the spd 
maQ. " Whatever I and each of these gentlemen i 
of our own, believe me, sir, is at your service — con 
it to-day or command it to-mort-ow." Hear the yc 
generous answer: "You sleep in hunting-boots it, 
snow of Lticania that I may have a wild boar for su 
You sweep the winter seas for fish. I am a lazy fd 
quite unworthy to possess all this fortune. Takeiti 
divide it. Here is a million for you — the same fo 
— thrice as much for you.'* 
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The son of Aesopus* for the |ile9sure of swallowing 
clear million at 3 draughty took a splendid pearl from 
letella's ear aod melted it in vitiegar. How was te 
lore sane than if he had flung the very same thing into 
running river or a sewer? The sons of Am'ns, 
wefl-matched pair of brothers, twins in wonhlessncss, 
ifling, and perverted desires, used to breakfast on 
nightingales bought up at great cost. To which category- 
are they to go ? Shall they have mark of chalk as sane 
men, or of charcoal ? 

If a bearded man were to amuse himself with building 
toy-houses, harnessing mice to a toycart, pbymg odd 
and eyen, ridipg a Ipog stick, it must be madness that is 
turning his head. If ReasoQ shall connnce you that 
ih^ lover*^ ways are even more childish than those, that 
, mai^es no difference whether you play at building castles 
I the sand as you did when you were three years old, 
whimper in distress for love of a mistress, I mt it 
you, will you do what Polemon' in the story did 
fheA he Was Converted, lay aside the trappings of 
iir disease, stockings, elbow-pillow, muiflet*, as he, 
ted (we are Cold), as he was retitmtng from a revel, 
voice of hjs master who was still fasting, pulled 
tEFthe chaptets from his neck? When you hold out 

' Aeiopus it t)ie ramout. tngk lEior a{ CksT-a't time. Tbf 

■y a lold by PIidj together willi tlie simllai ttorj of Cleopatnt. 

The story is a commoa »mic. Pdlcman heard Xcnocratei 

luring a he passed his tchooX, rateicd, nai convened by what 

heard, look lo phllojophy. anA lufxccded the lecturer. 

Additioab La oidifiiiy dress wbich aniv the cfiemiiiale md 
uriortj would wear. 

t-f WiT. ■■• 
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apples to a sniky child he refuses them. "Take t! 
lijirHng." He says *' No." D'you did not ofler 
he would cry for tln^m. What is the difference 
the lover, who has had the door shut on him, delihe 
whether he is to go or not to the place whither, 
he was not invited, he was meaning to return, and hi 
about the dpor? which he hates: "She* invites m 
hersdf: shall I not go to her? or shall my thoif 
be rather to have done with these paiDS i She i 
the door on me. Shall I go again? No — no: if 
went on her knees to me," Hark to the shve, the w 
niRQ far of the two: "My master, a thing in wl 
moderation and reason have no part cannot be hsn 
according to reason and modei^tion. Love tnvc 
necessarily these troubles — quarrelling, and then a 
jjeacejiiaking. These phases shift much like the weal 
and rise and fall by blind chance. If one tries to n 
ihem in his own case obey rule, he will not undo 
tangle any more than if he set himself to be maJ 
rule of reason and moderation." Why, when you jii^ 
ihe pips from your Picenian apples' and are deligi 
when by good luck you have hit the ceiling with 
are you master of yourself J Suj3]x>se now blooi 
added to folly — the sword used to stir the lire'. 
other day, for instance, when Marius murdered Hi 
and flung himself from a rock, was he mad ? Or wil 

^ Jn the^ lines Horace i; reuliing almoit verbally d scene 
one of Terence's plays, the ■ Euiiuchiis,' act r, sc, i. 

' The pips were ebut from between thTimb and flnger, a 
they Lit ihe teiiiiig il was sn omen thai love was returneil, 

' A proverb, 
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yov 'ftcatiit him of disordered mind aod find him. guilty 
of crime — giving diings, as men so oftea do. names 
that are fira cousins to one another -^ 

K^befE was a. freedman wlio in his o!d a^p. though 
had Dot been drinking, used to WEsh his hands aad 
nni from shrine to shrine of the Lares, and pray, " liave 
me — me only — it is such a small boon — me duly — from 
death. To gods, surely, there is do difficidty," He 
was sound in both ears and eyes — his mind a master who 
wished to sell him would not have warranted unless he 
wished for a lawsciit. Him and others like him (i. e. 
the juptrstTthiu) Chrysippus will assign to the house of 
Mtromius ^. " Jupiter, who givcst and takest away ihe 
great pains of life," cries the mother of a boy who has 
been keeping his bed for five monUis, " if my boy gets 
well fiORi his (juartan ague, on the morning of thy fast- 

«y^' he shall stand naked in the Tiber." Soj If chance 
the doctor shall bare rescued the boy from the edge 
the precipice, hts mother iir her madness will kill 
him by planting him on the cold bank sud bringing 
back his fever. What in her case is the malady 
ifaat has shaken her reason ? Fear of the gods.' 

This was how Stertinius, eighth of the Sages, armed 
bos friend, that I might never agwa be called names 
tnthout having an answer to make. Any one who shall 

* Tbc context sfaowi- t&aE iliu mnns losalia:, but the origiii of 
Ac pbiax \% nnkn^wn. 

' i,C. Tbunday. The diviiiaq t£ dmc by wecbt, and ihe 
HUui'Dgaf [Etedayiaficrlh-e mn, mom, iiid Sv« plane:*, wu com 11115 
Inlci rogae in Harace'c tune. Tbc ' bit ' if a Jnvish practice, 
one of llw two futingi in tbf wnk E»mioiied in SuLoke niii. It. 
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speak of me as a madman shall hear a word for eve 
one of his, and shall be tauj^ht to look into che wa 
oa his own back, of which he koows so licde. 

Horace. Sir Stmc — as you answer me, may you 
Bcll everything at greater profits than before your bank- 
ruptcy! — in what specbl folly (since there are more 
kinds tbao one) do you think my madams shows 
itself? For to myself I seem sane. .■ 

Damasippus. Do you suppose that when Agave^ 
is carrying in her hands the head of her uohapjiy son 
which she has Cut oiT, she seems tven chea to hersi 
to be ithad ? 

Horace. I am ready to c&nfess to folly — let me 
that tribute to trutli — and madness into the bargain. 
Expound to me only this: what do you think my 
special mental disease * m 

Damasippui. Let me tell you. First, you build." 
This means, you ape full-grown people though you are 
a dwarf*, two foot high and all in proportion. ^Bfl 
you are the man lo laugh at the spirit and gait of poo? 
Turbo the gladiator as too big for his body. How 
arc you letss laughable than hef Is it right th: 
whatever Maecenas does you should do too, so diffcrEnr 
as you are and such a poor match for him i 

In the absence of their mother some little frogs had 
been trampled under the foat of a calf. One having 
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^ Tht molher of Peiitheiis, whom in her Bmrchic freniy she 
lore lo pieces-. 

* A lig;ure, bnl im [ildjTuI allusian to ihe: ficl that he urns realli 
man of uuill ttaiutc. Sec the cud o/Ejiist. i. io. 
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escaped rclaica to its moiher how a huge beast iiad 
crashed its brothers to death. 

How large, she asts, had it been I so large ? — puffing 
herself out. 

I' Half as big ag^n.* 
As much bigger as this i 
As she puffed herself up more and more, 'if yon 
Trill yOu burst ^ he says, 'you wilt not be 3S large.' 
The fable hits yon off" very neatly. Now throw in 
your pcx*ry — in other words, throw oil oo the fttmace. 
If any one eter wrote poetry who was sane, then you 
are saoe in writing it. I do oot speak of your awful 
rages— 

■ Horace. Stop there. 
DamtuiffMi, Your style of living, too grnnd Jbr 
your estate — - 

Horace. Keep lo yonr own business, Damasippus, 
Dwnatipput. A thousand frenzies of foolish passion — 
Htiraa, O master, be merciful to your humble 
imitator in nutdness! 



IV" %)nde et quo CatiujF 

Cat'iui : or The art of diming. 

ijlmoiig the tvprrme plauurei of his caitnirif lift Horace 
ecioaed (tu Sat. 2. 7) iU maptfrom lire vapiJ laUt of 
tova atipper-party. In this iali-at-ii-thsuld-nal'he 
\he ga-ci a high place ta talk about the coelery, aid he 
stti Mm StiTJres {this emd the last Satire of this 
'iooiy to riSctiStig persiittt tvha set up as eonnoisietirr 
tix art ^ gasirvnomy. Toe httmOur of ihf "Vt 

trhapi in p^rl in tU itUftion 1^ tht inttrbt 
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HENCE, and whither away, Catiua 
Catiut. 1 have no time. I am ii 



•Hw tan trust the SchoFixiJts) it ihr Catiut of Cfceri 
btttri [aJ Fm^' I 5i ''')i "'" £pvurean •uir'tter — in m 
cast, 'm the affictatim of Luereiiut't phikiepiHC 
phraseology, and the laggcttion luhkh coma out in ti 
fait 'wordt, but tvhlch has hein prepared fur thrnughoal 
that Ttv are hearing the teaching not only of the a\ 
of dining hut of lie ari of Rvhig. 
The preeepts are mhcr^neouj, a ttiixlure prolahSy i 
platitude t and paradoxes, Ii it lo be noticed thai tk 
follotv the order of a Homan supper^ ^frotR tht tggt 
the appiej'' {jee p. i6fi). 

""-'■ w^ 

4 huny tp set in order my notes of Bome new teschini 
such as will ilrivc froni the fii^ld Pythagoras and tfa 
^accused of Anynis and the learned Plato- 

Horace. It is a crime, I conft'^Sj to have inttrrupti 
you at such a bad moment. I pray you, generousl 
pirijon mp. If anything has slipped from you □■ 
you will recover it soon j for your memory is a msnt 
whether of nature of of arL 

Catiat. Aye, that was what T was thinkirtg of- 
how to keep it every wordi for indeed tliey wett nii 
points and handled throughout in nice style. 

Horace. Reveal^ to me the man's name, and all 
whether he is a Roman or a stranger. 

Cattui. The teaching itself I will utter ' as I remem 
ber it — the teacher's name must be a secret. 

Eggs of oblong sb^pe remcmbLT to seire, as 
' Socrates-. 

* TIi« wordi arc ctioscn as ihoueh il vn an oracle which 
ukod of and uttned. 
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better fl-Svour and whiter than irpund oncf$: the whi^e 
(S Irrm^r, 4ik1 the yolk withia Ex^longs to the c»ck Innd, 
Kales grown on the dry lands are swwter than from 
gacdens near the qiiy ; nothing is more washy than the 
produce of your much-watered ground. 

If a guest has surprised you in the evening, you will 
know what to do th^t the fowl dt^appoiat not his taste- 
by its toughness. Mix Falemian wuh ihe water and 
plunge the fowl alive into the kettle. This will make 
jt trader. 

Mushrooms grown in the open meadow axe the best 
others arc untrustworthy. • 

He will pass healthy summers who shall finish his 
early meal with mulberries which he has gathered from 
the tree before the snn is hot. 
^B Aufidius used to mis his honey with rough Falemian 
^ — a mistake ; for wheo the veins are empty you should 
^pSet nothing pass into them but what is soft : soft should 
* be the draught with which you begin the meal. 

If the habit is costive the mussel and other shellfish 
will be 4 cheap remedy, with groundling sorrel ; but do 
not forget white wine of Cos, 

The succulent shellfish ar* fuller at the new moon. 
But it is not all waters that yield the best kinds. The 
giant mussel gf the Liicrinc is better than the purple- 
fish ofBaiae. Ctrceii is thehomeofoysters, Misenumof 
uTchtOS. SoftTarentiua pride* iiselfofl its broad ftcallops. 
But no one must lightly set up as professor of the 
art of dining unless he has first iqi ' subtle. 

theory of flavours. Nor is it eno 
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indiecriminaiely from ao expensive stall without It 
which JT« best boil^. and which, if broiJed, will 
a guesi lo eat till he is lired before he sinks ba 
his elbow *. 

A man who would not h^r? (larourless me: 
see to it thui the wild boar which make;, his rotii 
bend double is an Umbriaa fed on acorns fr 
holm-oak. One from Lamentmn is inferior, 
been fattened on reeds and rushes. 

The roes tbat the Tineyard rears are not eatable 1 
seasons. The wise maa will take cart to choose lhc| 
legs of the doe'hare, always in young. The ta 
condition and age for different kinds of fisb and birq 
points of study never cleared up by any uste beforel 

There are some whose genius is exhausted | 
venting new kinds of pastry : but it is by no q 
enough to spend all one's trouble on a single departnif 
jast as if a man cared only to see that his winesj 
good, giving no ihought to the quality of the oUj 
which he souses his fish. 

Massic wine you may put out of doors b tins yn 
and the night air will refine anything tliat is coarse 
and its heady fumes will pass off. On the other % 
to 3tra!a It through linen spoils it and niins the na 
flavour. Surrentine the connoisseur mixes with 
Jces of Falernian, and clears it perfectly with a. pi 
egg, for the yolk ^nks to the bottom and carrii 
it all foreign mai:ter. 

' Or ' tempt the jadeJ guest tu tmk hiinjeir again 
eltow,' 
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To the flaggtag drinker you will give fresh zest by 

I iiied prawns and Afncan snails. Lettuce the stomach 

rejects, when it is hot after diinlyng wine. It desires to 

be freshened by the sharp sang rather of dried h»tn, 

athei of sausage. Nay, it would prefer any of the 

, savoury dishes that are brought steaming from the coarse 

■ cook^hops. 

It ia worth while to spend much study on the aaCnce 
of the two kiods of sauce '. There is the simple kind 
■which consists of sweet olive oil. This you should mix 
■with some rich wine and with pickled roe of the kind 
of which a Byzantioe jar * has reeked. When this has 
been mixed with chopped herbs and bojledj sprinkled 
vfith sa^n from Corycus and let stand, yoti will add 
I besides some oF the best oil from a. Veaafran press. 

Apples from Tibur yield in flavour to those of 

Picenum. though in look they have the advantage. 

Of grapes the Veauculan is best for the preserving 

I jar : that of AJba is safer for smoke-drying. This last 

the incjuiier lepras that i set the exampje of serring 

I at dessert, as I set the example of putting wine- 

l|ee$ with caTiare, 2nd of Setting to each gueSt white 

[pepper afted with black salt k clean little salt'Cellars. It 

lis a gross fault to spend three thousand at the Gsh-market 

and then to scjueeze the sprawling fish into a dish all too 

tail for it. Again, it turns the stomach, if a waiting 

I boy have handled the drinking cup with hands greasy 

[from gobbling stolen morsels ; or if the mixing bowl be 

' Or ' of ibe Mmponnd suet.' 

' B^iunUbm wu the centre of the tuoa] 
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an aniiquc, but never deanedi He 
a cheap broom, napkins, sawdust! I 
of not supplying them is great. To I 
your tessclawd pvement with dirtj 
putting covers that want washing oi 
You forget that in proportion as the 
which these things invoJve is less, 
about ihem is more just than 
cannot be found save at a rich man's ' 
Horaie. O learned Catiua, by your , 
the gods t beg you, be sure to take i 
the lecturer, however far you have to , 
accurate the memory with which you 
Cannot give me the same pleasure 
Then there is the look and manner of | 
think little of seeing him, happy fellc 
have had that good fortune : but to me 
DO small anxiety to be able to approach 
spring, and drink deep of the teaching of 1 



Hoc ^uaque\ 

Tirmat : W Legacy-ltmlinj- 

An atiacty man ittfin/ral than it usual •u/i'th He 

sfme of Sniin as Juvenal understood it, on /A, 
hy ii/fj'ich tnen itiude up to 'uieaUay p&fsbai tuttot 
!}tirs. It is fi^hUfieit hy being throivn into the j^ 
liitrlesqut eont'tnuation of ike cira/i>ffue beStveen t/ih 
(hi shmle of Tmsias in Odyssey II. The 
point is (he words of Tirrsias {v. 1I4, Bwlc 
I^arrgs Iranslation) : ' Laif shall ihvu return in i 
•oiith the lots of all thy company, an board (he 
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ttrangfrj, and ihou ihahjitti jorrewi in thy Attute, cvm 
pTQud men that devour tby ivvtng^ 

The art of kgacy-huntlng hat Rmsr hten 'wholly utiihoivn, 
hut its pttva!ta£t bdortgr [as dties ihe icllerticif of tone 
iaitb 'Uihlcii 'i6«Vj' are tpaken of m Horaces <wrllingi) 
to tlx iimt lUiSen a disinclination to marriage and its 
responiililitits -was a marked feature of social life, 

Ulyjtes. r ■ ^HIS one question answer me^ TircsUs, 
1 besides what you have toJd me. By 
what arts and methods can I recover my lost substance ? 
Why do you lnugh ? 

Tireiiat. Have we come to this, that a man of craft 
such as yours is not satisfied to be brought back to 
Ithaca, and to look on hb home-gods? 

Ulyttes. O teller of truth to all, you see that as yoQ 
prophesied 1 am returning to my home stripped bare of 
all things^ aad there neither storerooni nor J^ock has 
been left vnrifleJ by the suitors. And ye:, without sub- 
stance, blood and valour are more valueless than seaw«ed« 
Tiraiai, Since, to put things plainly, poverty is what 
you dread, let me. tell you how yOH Can grow rich, If 
3 fieldfare or any other daioty be given you for your 
eating, let it wing its way to the place where there 
the splendour of a large fortune with an aged owner. 
Tour sweetest apples and any special pride of your trim 
farm, before the Lares one worthy of more reverence 
the Lar^s, the rich man, must ta^te. He may be 
perjured man, a man without birch, one stained with 
brother's blood, a runaway slave, yet if he afk you to 
Ik abroad with him, do not refuse to give him the 
wall side. 
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Ufyiiit. 1 10 give the wall to some scum of a Dama 
That was not my way at Troy. I held ray owd agai 
my betters. 

Tireiiai. Then you will be a poor man. 

Ulynet. Well, I shall bid niy heart be brave* ai 
endure this. I have borne even greater things in n 
time. But do you go on, prophet, and tell me h' 
I am to pile up wealth and heaps of money, 

Tirejiai, I ha?e told you, and repeat it. Fi 
cvinningly in all waters for legacies frora old men. 
one or two are clever enough to bile off" the bait ai 
escape your Snares, do cot fof ibit abate your hope, 
for the disappointrnent drop your profession. If by-aiu 
by a case Urge or small is before the Court, choose tl 
Suitor who is rich and without children ; though he be 
impudent villain who is wantonly forcing a lawsuit on 
bettur man than himself^ tnke his side: laugh to scoi 
the citizen who has the advantage both in repute and 
case, if he has a son alive or a wife capable ofbeari 
one. Say * Quimus,' we will suppose, or 'Publiuj 
- — ^sensitive ears are tickled by the praenomeo — 'ym 
virtues have made me your friend, I understand it 
law with its ambiguities, I can defend a ca&e. I wi 
let any one pluck out my eyes sooner th^n that 
should set you at nought, or rob you of a nutshell : th 
care belongs to me to see that you. are not cheated or mai 

* i. e. a ilavt. 

* In refrtflncetftthe wordsof UiyB«inOJy5s. to, i8 (Bulch 
Mid Lftng): 'EiidDre my b-eirt; yea., * baser thing thou oni 
didst b«r,' 
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fuD of.' Bid him go home and aurse himvlf; act your- 
aelf as his represenutive ; persist and pprsrvere, whrtber* 



r 



' the red Dog-star's heat 
Split the diunb statues,* 



or (after a Full sujqier of nch tHpe) Furius ', like Swit, 

* bespit the wintry Alps wkb hoar jr tsiov.' 

'Do you not see,' some oag will say, nuJgiog liM IKiK 
neighbour, ' h&w untiriDg he is, hov keen Co tarn |m 
friends?' More tunnies will iwim -withio reach, luid 
your fishpond will fill. Then ag^iOf far &ar joa fboidA 
show your hand too jdainly b^ fiBdung op (o a badMlor« 
look for a case where oa 2. fine pniperty u skkly bUD 
is being reared as heir: ibeie bjr coMUei aitffOliaB 
feel youi- way gently to vliac fou doiie, ifalt if lk» 
boy lives you niay be the second legatee, aod if MOK 
accideat have sent him to anothn worid jmi mjr Sfl 
his vacant place. This hazard seUuni dinjipnau. If 
a man hand you his will to read, l« wrr f* t*iv^, and 
posh the wax taUets from you : ja. do it w iImc 
by a side glance you iQ^y CStcb (be pWpPrt of ihc 
Second line of the fim tablet*- Run your eye rapidly 
ilong it to see whether you arc nJe heif Ot ttOe of maay. 
Km once only the coinmis^cmer * «ho )ih |Mie into tike 
£ melting-poi and rotne out a derk will chen tht Mven 

*- Fai theie qaataliom fiotn Foriu* P&amliM ic! iwt* r>D [r. lol. 

* "Hie firtt line fMtainri Uk mine (4 ibc ifvutcM', iJ^r i^tatiA 
of ibe legilcM, 

* Lit. 'ODC of Ere,' pcwiUj tke fire iriw wiicruilcndcJ Ihc 

Hght polic£. 

W, T. H. U 
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that opens its month, and a Naaca the will-hunter 
make sport for 2 Coranus. 

Uiy-iia. Are you gone mad ? or are you purpo 
making fun of mc with your dark oracle.' 

Tireiiai. O son of Laertes, whatever I Say wUl 
Will not be; for mighty Apollo gives me the ^ 
prophecy. 

UijfKj. I dare say : hut tel] me, if you please, 
purjjoit of the story you speak of. 

llreAiis. What time a young hero, the terror 
die Panhians, whose blood comes down from ^ 
Apntras, shall be winning fame by land and sea, 
talJ daughter of N^sica, who never pays in full U 
can help it, shall give her hand u the bold Co 
Then and not before the new son-ia-law shall 
this: he shall give to his father-in-law some ta 
and pray him to read them. After manyrefusials Ni 
at length shall take iheiu and read them to himself, 
shall lind that nothing is kft to him and his bu 
weep. 1 have one more hint : if there chauce n 
a crafty woma.n or a freedman looking after a del 
strike a partnership with them. Praise them that 
may praise you behind your back : this too is a 
But much tilt best way is at oncc to take by stonn 
jjrincipal hiiuself. If he is an idiot who writes- 
vei'ses, praise them. . . . 

I will tell you something that Sapjiened while 1 
an old man. A determined old woman at Thebes 
carried out to her burial, according to her will, in tH 
Way ; her corpse was oiled all over, and her heir ca 
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Tiis bare shoulders. She wished to see (you 
tinderstand) whether when ^he was dead she could slip 
tlirough ius Ungers. I suppose when she was alive he 
lad pressed her too hard. Begin with caution ; let zeal 
be neither Inciting, OOr yet uflitieasured and excessive. 
One who talks too much -will olTend the testy and 
morosp. You should not go to the other extreme and 
le silent. Be the Davus of the comic stage : stand with 
lent head, for all the world as if you were shy. Make 
your first approaches by civility. Warn him, if the 
"wind has freshened, to be caj-eful and cover his precious 
liead. Shoulder a way for him out of a. crowd. Hold 
your ear at bis service when he wants to chatter. Is 
ie eager in season and out of season for praise J Press 
him with it till he lifts his hands to heaven and cries 
'hold I' The more you see the bladder rise, piy the 
more the bellows of flattery. 

When he shall have released you from your long 
servitude and anxiety, and, with the assurance that you 
are not drcaiotng, you shall have heard the wotds, 'One- 
iburth I give and bequeath to Ulysses.' ' Is my oM 
ipanion Dama really no more ? where can I find 
ather so worthy and so init f * — let fall such 
frances now and then, and if you can possibly 
aage » few tears, shed them at the ttews: you eao 
your face if it betrays your joy. If the tomb 
left to your discrerion, butid it handsomely : let the 
righbourhood praise the brilliance of the funeral. If 
chance any of your co-heirs is oldtT than you 
has a nasty cough, assure him Uiat if he would 

R 2 
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like to buy an estate or a towD'hotise which bel 
to your share yoo would gladly let him ha»e t 
3 nominal price. 

But Proserpine summons me, and I must 
Long life toA hedtli to you ! 

VI Hoc £rat in v\ 

Tbf Afountaltt sironghmJ : or Couttry and Toiwi 

The Satire •will be ismpared eipsiiaHy iv'tih Sal. 
ai eamplciing ihe phlure th^re gi-ven of Horace's 
ofspeading a day h Rome, iind 'witfi Ep'nt, i » 1 4 iin 
hcgmnirtg sf I fifor tht deicription of hh cQuatry life 
of she Sabine farm in tvhici, much nfit wiij tpelU, 

THIS used to be among my prayere — a portii 
land opt so very large, but which should CO 
a garden, and near the homestead a spring of 
flowing water, and a bit of forest to complete it. 
gods have done more ampfy and generously. I a: 
nothing more, O son of Maia, than that thou 
these gifts indeed my own. If I neither have mad 
estate larger by any evil practice, nor mean to m; 
smaller by fault or failing ; if I make no such fi 
prayers as these: ' Oh, if I could throw in that adjc 
corner that spoils the shape of my little farm ! O 
some chance might direct me to a jar of silver^ life 
hireling who found a treasure, and bought and plou 
as its owner the field in which be found it, a 
man by grace of his friend Hejciiles ! ' — if what I 
pleases and contents me — then this is the boon I a! 
thee: make my cattle fat, and all else chat their m 
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except his wit, and be ever as of yore my chiefest 
—rdian ! 

So DOW, when I have got me safeJy from the town 
to my mountain strongholdt what before it should 
-J sooner glorify in my Satires with my Muse that goes 
afoot ? Here no affectation of state vtKes me to death ; 
no leaden sirocco in the deadly autumn weather which 
makes the fortune of hateful Libitica, 

O Father of the morning, or Janus if so thou wouldst 
rather be called, from whom men take the beginning of 
all the taslis and toils of life, — so the gods will,— be thou 
the source of my song ! At Rome thou hurriest me to 
_givc bail for a fiiend : ' Come quick, that none be before 
you in answering the call.' Go I mui^t, whether the north 
wind be sweeping the earth, or winter with narrower 
arc contract the snowy day. When I have uttered, as 
bidden, 'aloud and distinctly ',' what may be to my own 
harm one day, I ha^e to struggle in the crowd and do 
damage to those who are not quick, enough for me. 
' What do you want, you madman ? what are you 
B^vt ? ' reppats an unreasonahle man with angry imjiro- 
C^tions, ' are you, sir, to thrust and push any one thai 
in your way in your harry to get back to an engage- 
ent that you remember vnxh Maecenas ?* Aye, there' 
the pleasure, the sweetening of the cop — I will say the 
Dth. But as soon as one reaches the gloomy Esquiline, 
I hailstorm is dancing over head and ears, in front aOtl 

* Appa.reDlly (rota the (iarmuli of the deik o( the coort irallitig 
I a wilDcis. 
I* L c. in the rcbtton lo Maecenat, 
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on flank, a hundred questions of otlier ppaple's busw 
'Roscius begs you will gi^e him your presence to-moi 
before eight o'clock at the pufra!:' 'The Civil 
vants beg you, Quintus, not to forget to come down a 
to-day to the Forum on some fresh and serious bi 
which coDcerns you and them ' : ' ' Pray get Maec 
to pat his Seal to this little docmnent.' If yOu sa' 
will do my best,' ' Yw can, if yOu will * he ufges. 
It is now seven, or more nearly eight years i 
Maecenas began to count me among hisacquaiotanc 
the extent at least t>£ oilering me sometimes a seat 
carnage on a journey, and trusting to my eara chti 
Such as this, 'What o'clock is ii?' 'Do you I 
Galltna tte Thracian is a good match for Syr 
* The morning frosts have a sting now if you are 
careful,' — and other things as safely stored in a I 
ear. All through tliis time our friend has been ) 
and hourly more and more the mark, for envy. He 
shared M:it;cenas's seat at the games : he had pi 
with him in the Campus — '■Fortune's own son' 
all cry. Some rumour is sending a shiver througl 
town from the Forum to each place where men 
every one that runs against me asks my opinion ; 
my good sir, you must know — you live so near the 
have you heard anything about the Daciaos ? ' NotS! 
whatever. ' , 



you 



always 



at us ! ' May all the gods confound me, if I 
heard a word \ ' Well, about the lands which Cd 



mg 



■■ Horsct had himielf held a place in die ■'Civil ServJwJ 
seriha in the Quaestor'F oScet 
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las prfmiKtJ the sotdjefs — docs he mcaP to give them 
in ihe three-comercd island or on Italian soil I ' When 
I swear that I know nqihing, ijiey mare] at inc 35 a man, 
Surely, in a thousand for unusual and profound reticence. 
In Such occupations, to one's misery, one wastes the 
day, sighing al! the time, O country home, when shall 
I look OT] you agaitJ ! when shall I be allowed^ between 
my library of classics aad sleep and hours of idienes?, 
to drink the sweet draughts that make us forget the 
troubles of life! Oh when shall I sit down to my 
bpans, Pythagoras' Idnsmeu ', axid widi them the dish of 
garden stuff that wants xvt rich sauce beyond the fat 
bacon ! O nights and suppers of gods ! at which I and 
my friends with me feast ourselves befcre my own 
home-gods, aad leave plenty of the food for my sa^cy 
home^^rQ slaves. The guests mix the cups which they 
dnok each after his several lilting, fpr they are free from 
crack-brained rules. One has a strong head and chooses 
the fiery draught Another prefers a more moderate 
tipple, And ^a the Cailc that comes naturally is not 
of smart houses ici country or town which do not belong 
to us, nor of the racrils of Lepos as a dancer j but -we 
debate matters which come nearer home to us, and oti 
which it is a misfortune to be ignorant — whether riches 

' Sec note on Epp. I. II. ll te«m« a forttplicitfd toke an 
three ptnntsiQ ibe pliiiosophy arPythagAni: (1*1 tiii dNirine of 
ihc traojmigriiioo ofiouls; (a) his reeetari»niin»; (j) a pr«»«bial 
lading meed to him, ' Attsuicv from bnni/ Horan nif^n 
Ihiit tb« grauDd of the precept muit have Ikcr the Tot that in 
tiling a bean you niiglit trithost knowipg it ni ■ HugraQ . 
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or virtue is the kty of happiness, whetlier tfiel 
to friendsliip is interest or riglii, what is the nati 
the good and what is the chief good. From tii 
time our neighbour Cervius in his easy way tells 
nursery fabli; ths.t hits the point. For instance^ ii 
one praises the wealth of Arellius without knowii 
anxieties, he begins thus : ' Once upon a time, the 
goes, a CQuntry mouse received as agnesi in his jioo 
a town mpuse, an old friend whom he had enten 
before. He lived rouglily and had the soul of i 
but he could unbend on occasions of hos-pitaJity. 
I say more i He jirudged not his preciO'US store i 
of round pease or of long oats, he even brought i 
mouth a dried raisin and nibbled morsels of baa 
eager was he by variety of fare to coax il 
stomach of bis guest, who in his lordly way }t 
teeth first to One thing and then to another. 
on his sofa of fiesh straw, the master of the hd 
making his own mea! on spelt and tare, leaivia 
delicacies to his fricod; ^vhcfl the townsman,, g 
irtipntient, cries to him : " What pleasuire tan you 
tny friend, iti living such a hard life on this vn 
hank? Let me pcrHunde you to prefer compaoi 
the town to these wild woods. Take my advio 
start with me. Since alj that is on earth is raoita 
there is no escape from death for great or small, 
the true conclusion, my dear sir, and tive whila 
may in the enjoyment of what is pleasant; liv< 
remember how short the time is 3 " These i 
greatly impressed the countryman. He 



r 
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jors in * trice. And so they roajtc the best gf their 
ay to the town, in haste to creep safely within its walU 
ider cover of night. Night was already at its zenith 
hen they halted at a wealthy house, where scarlet 
iverlets were glowing on ivory couches, and a pile of 
shcs was 5taniling in baskets, the remains of a great 
ipper of that eveniag. Then the townsman assumes 
le host, and having made liis friend stretch himself on 
purple coverlet, hurries about like a waiter with hi* 
nic tucked up, and servw course upon course ■without ' 
lusc, and plays to the life the part of 3 home-bred 
ave, for he licks every dish before he hands it. The 
Jier, lying at his case, is coograculatiog hcmscLfon his 
laoged lot, and in happy case is playing the contented 
lest; when suddenly a noise of slamming doors made 
ith leap from the sofas. Terror-stricken they scurry 
om cod to cud of the banqueting hall, their p^nic 
creasing niomeady as the house rang with the barking 
" Molossian dogs. Then is the countryman's turn : 
This ts no place for me,'' quoth he, "and so fare 
3u well : my wood and my hole safe from sur- 
-iscs, and my humble vetch-pods, will satisfy my 
Kds," ' 

Til lamdudum attsculto 

DavuT : or Freedom and slavery. 
f companion Satire io the ihirJ of this Sooi. If deeJt 
liiiik anotbtr Stoic ^ paradox^' namely^ that ^ every one tat 
tht tvUf "tan " a iltiDe.^ Jiorace Jramadxei foe ihem$ 
hy flitting it into the mmth of hii own tlave Davut^ 
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V'ho avtiiit himself of ihe T\etnsed freedom of ux S< 
naihj [^tvhich -were jupbosed io recall ihe eqa 
of mm in the golden age) to ifieat hii mind at to 
mailer's failings. On the ane side we notice ihe jj 
humoured ironiea! tvay in -aihkh he turns the ed^ 
hii Satire apott h'tmielf. We are not to take hit qt 
coafrtiion toa Slerally here any more than elsemjliere, 
the other it mast he alhtatd that [perhapt taith the i 
Raman lad of real dramatic iasflriet) he maiA 
a/trmpt in the bult ^f the Satire lo make Do'vui ipet 
eharaeier. The ityk is the decinpiafory style of a 
lecturer, as in the cau tf 0/elhtt in Sat, 2 and < 
riaiuj in Sal. 3. 
Davui^ T HA VE bf?en listening a long time 



I 



wishing to say a few words iti replyi 
as a slave I hesitate, 

Horaee. Is that Davus ? 

Davuj. Aye, Davus, a chattel with some aifi 
for bis master, and passably honest, though not 
too good to live. 

Horace. Come, take full benefit of Decern 
franchise — so our fathers have luled it for us. 
your say. 

DavtiJ. A part of the world Gnd& its pi 
consistently in vice and keeps steady tO its pui] 
Another and a larger part wavers, at one tnOI 
setting its hand to what is right, at another giving 
to CFil. PriscuH, who attracted attention on many 
by Westing three riogs, sometimes by wearing 
was so variable that he never wore the same sti 

' Be dmied now aj a SmaloT wilh the broad «lripe dai 
front of the lunic, uow a a knighl witb tbe aixiCVt One. 
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two hour? niBniiig. From a grand house he would 
plunge saddmly into quarters from whicb a freedman of 
sisy self-respect would be ashamed to be seen emergiog. 
Kow he followed the life of a ralce at Rome, now that 
of a pbilosopher at Athens. Vertiannus ' with all his 
thousand faces had frownedon his birth. Trencherman 
Volanerius on the other hand, when ihe well-deserred 
gout had crippled his own fingers, hired a journeyman 
to pck up the dice for him and put them in the box. 
Just as he was the more persistent in his course of vice, 
so he was ihe less to be pitied^ and higher in the scale 
than cue who saflers bnm having the rope now strained 
too tight, pow banging loose, 

Horace. Shall you be the whole day before you tell 
me what all this stale stuff is about, you gallows-bird? 

Davui. Abont yourself. Is my answer. 

Horace. In what way, you villain? 

Davui. Yon pTMse old-world foitimes and old-world 
manners ; aad yet if some god offered to i^aTcf' you 
back to those times you would llatly refuse ; either 
becanse there is no real feeling behind that loud 
talk, or because you are a weak-kneed ch^npion of the 
right, and, in spite of Tain desires to lift your foot from 
mire, stick fast in it. At Rome you are all for the 

Bnny : in the country you extol to the stars the 

ant town. There is Sckleness for you ! If you 

' liappen to hare no invitation to sup out, you praise your 

peacefiJ meal of heitis, and call yourself a lucky man, 

,.aiul hug yourself that you have not to go abroad to drink 

' Th«goJ of cfaan^. 
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your wine — just as though when you went out anywheri 
you had to be dragged in chiding ! Let MaccenGs have 
bent you aa inviutioa to his table about the time of 
lamp-lighting : * Will no one make baste and bring the 
oil ? Is any one attending to me ? ' you bluster aad shout, 
and off you go, Mdvius and his brother trenchermen 
go their ways too, with a prayer not meant to be repeated 
to you ; ' Yes,' he would say, ' I confess that I am a poor 
creature, thit must fallow where my belly bids nie. 
I Open my nostrils at a savoury smell. I am weak, 
lazy, if you like you may add a gluttan. Well, sir, 
and are you, though you are as bad and perhaps worse, 
to ga Out of your way to write Satires on ws as though 
you were otir better, and wrap up your own fa.iling in 
decorous words i ' What if you betray yourself as more 
silly even than me, a slave who cost five hundred 
drachms ? Nay, do not try to frighten me by your lnoks. 
Keep a check on hand and temper while I reveal to you 
the lesson which Crispinus'^ doorkeeper taught me. . ,. 
Are you, in my eyes, lord and master, you who bow 
your neck to so many and such imperious calls of 
circumstance and of men — you whom the praetor's rod* 
laid Qn your head three times or four times over cannot . 
free from slavish fear f Ask another question nocfl 
less interesting — I do not care whether one who does 
the bidding of a slave should be called,-fta the custom of 
your world caUs him, a ' deputy ' or a * fellow slave ' — 

* CrUpinuii (see end of Sat, ], i) It a Stoic Icptorer. DiT 

profesici to have picked up liri philosophy rrom the lectorerV 
doorkeeper. * The form of niaaumission of a slave. 
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In eiLher case what am I in your eyes? The truth is, 
you who domineer over mc are the miserable slave of 
some ooe else, and are moved litLe a wooden puppet by 
stnngs in the hands of another. 

Whq then is free? The wise man alone, who is 
a stem master to himself, whom neither poverty nor 
death nor bonds affright, who ha; the courage to say 
*no' again and again to desires, to despise the objects 
of anibitioA, who is a whole in himself, smoothed and 
rounded, with the surface on which nothing from 
outside c;in find lodgement, agabst whom» if she assail 
him, Faituni^ is crippled. 

Can you recognize as your own any one of these 
traits ? A woman asks four talents of yoit, bullies you, 
shuts her door in your f:ice, drenches you with cold 
water, and then — invites you to come to her house 
again. Snatch your neck from the dishonouring yoke : 
* I am a free man, a free man * say. You cannot do it ; 
for there is a master, and no gentle one, driving your 
soul, goading you sharply if you are weary, and tugging 
at your mouth if you jib. 

Again, when you are entranced by a picture of 
Pawsias, how is your shortcoming less than mine when 
I stop to admire rough drawings in red ochre or 
charcoal of the encounters of Fulvius and Rutuba or 
Pacideianus wkh their straining haunches as if they were 
heroes really fighting, striking, and parrying by muvement 
of thdr weapon-* f Davus is a ' wonhlcss Ha.wri!er,' but 
you are a 'fine and accomplished critic of ancient art.' 
If I feel the aCtractioD of a smokiag cake 1 am a good- 
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for-nothing. Do your own prodigious virtue jn* 
iptelligence say 'no' to a dainty supper? Why is it 
more haimful to nte to obey a gluttonous appetite than 
it is to you ^ You say that 1 pay the penalty with my 
back. But how do you escape punishmtnt more thyol, 
wlieii you set your heart 00 dainty dishes which cannot 
be had without their price ? The truth is that rich (are, 
indulged in without limit, turns bitter in the mouthy audi 
the feet that have been made fools of refiise at last td 
support the bloated body. Is it a deep oi^nce in a boy 
after a day's work to barter a ifrigW^ of his master 
for a bunch of grapes, and has the man nothing of di^ 
slave abuut him who breaks up an estate to gratify bis' 
gluttony ? Say besides that at the same time you cannA 
bear your own company for an hour together, you caniuK 
employ leisure wisely, you would give yourself the slip, 
a runaway and a vagrant, seeking nuw with wine, notf 
with sleep, to cheat care. In vain ; fast as you lun, 
black Caie is at your side or at your heels. 

Horace. Who wiU find me a stone? 

DavHs. WKai do yoo want it fqr? 

Horace, Are my arrows al! gone ? 

Hatias. Why, if the man isn*t raving he is conv 
posing verses * ! 

Hprace, If you don't take yourself off with all 9pe«J( 
you will be sent aS a ninth hand to my Sabine fami, 

* Us*d M the bath, 

■ Davqs is lupposed to HPtlce boiJi the wpcJ 'an«wi' 
ttuntgh Horace were- llifnkiug iu fagic ^lyle, aiid aUo ifae ii^ 
gcition of amttical fwm. 
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VIH TJjf Nasidimi 

Naj'nijenux Rufus : or An upsiarl's suppfr-pnrty. 

The moli-ve of thii Satire h in part ihe same as that of tot 

^fourth of thin Boat, ibc talk about eating ivh'sch Horace 

Jbund so odious : but a tiew and Jramaik turn it givtn 

to ihi itihjeit by putting this talk into the moulh of a 

vulvar personage {she tiaras of Naiidienus Rufus is no 

^aubt a disguised one) luho invites Maecmas to supper, 

askt three ieaefing titerary mffn la men him, and then 

entertains them -with Stsquiiitians on cookery vihifh at 

last tire their patience so much as fa drive them Jram 

tahle. 

It ij inierestirtj lo notice^ tvheti 'loe seem to he earning into 

■lose contact 'ojilh Maecenas, that beyoad the fact of hit 

^presence >ive hear nothing of him. Fundaniui, ivha 

deicriirt to Horace the ictnt of the supper, is the Comic 

Poit praised in Sat. 1.10. Fvur of those pests of a 

Roman entertainment, the ''tcurrae,' the hangers-on of 

the tobies of the great, are present ,- two brought according 

to custom as uninvited guests by Maecenas, and two 

supporting the host. Nasidienus puts one of the latter 

into his oion place next the chief guest. The party is 

arremged on three couches. 

f < a^ 
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"XT TELT-, how did you like ihc suppi 



Horact. 

with our Jucky friend Nasidii;nuS 
When I came to ask you to sup wUb me pistenl 
I was told that you were at an early entertaimiie 
there. 

FunJomu-i. Vastly. I never in my Jife eajoyi 
myself more. 

Horace. Tell nie, if you do not mind, vfhai was t 
first dish to appea.se your ravenous appetites i 

Fundaniuj. First came a wild boar. It was 
Lucanian, and was caught, 50 the father of the ft 
told us, when the South wind WSS blowing sofd 
The v&As was garnished with salads and all things th 
whet the appetite, skirwOrl, fish-picklc, lees of C( 
When these were removed, a bustling page wiped 
the maple-wood tahle with a purple napkin, wh 
another gathered up the scraps and anything tliat col 
offend the guests. Then, like an Attic maiden be 
the sacred emhiems of Ceres, came in procession adusl 
Indian with Caecuban wine, a Greek with CSian cli 
had nut been brined'. Then the host: * [f Alba 
Maecenas, or Falemian is more to your taste than wi 
is served, there are both.' 

Horace. Ah for the sorrows of wealth \ But I . 
anxious to know, Fundanius, what wss the coin|ii 
with which you shared your enjoyments? 

Fundaniuj. I was at the topi next to mc VTscus 
Thiirii, and beiow him, if I remember rightly, VbHi 

' It leeim to have been ihc cuiloni willl ctrtiin wtnci III I 
a little talt wjhter. 
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On the middle couch Maecenas and the two ' shadows ' ' 
whom he had brought with him, Vibidius and Serviltii?! 
Baliitro, On the host's couch, Nonipntanus ^ above 
Hm, ancf below him Porcius*, who made us laugh 

w^ swallowing his cheesecakes whule at a mouchful. 

^^menianus was so placed for the puqK>se of pointing 
out with his forefinger anything that might escape 
[Maecenas*] notice: fqr the rest qf us, the ut;- 
discinguished trowd, sup at hazard on birds, shellfish, 
fish, whose look was no key to their unfamiliar taste ; 
as I, for instance, very soon found out when I was 
handed the inside of a plaice and a turbot, a dish I had 
■ever before tasted. After this he explained to me that 
BOney'appleshave red cheeks if they are gathered under 
a waning mooTi. What difference this makes, you must 
ftsk himself. Then Vibidius whispers to Balatro, 'we 
shall die unavenged if we do not drink him out of house 
and home'; anda^k? for larger cups. At this the host's 
face changed and grew pale : for he dreaded nothing so 
ipuch as hard drinkeis, cither because their tongues arc 

Hh free, or because hot wines dull the iine edge of the 
palate, Vibidius and Balatro tilt whole wine-jars into 
the Allifan ware*. All followed suitj save the guests 
on the host's couch, who took care to ^pare the flagons. 
Then is brought in a lamprey at all its length on a 

■ Umimf, 'shadows,' the name given to iiniiwited quests 
biDught in the train of a great man, 

' Two Rciitious names, one the Etcvck name in Satire Tiit 
a spendlhriri, the oiher iniplyin^ greedy ways. 

' Allirae wn 8 town in ihe valley oT the Vuhurnun. where, 
ICPorJing lo ttiF Scholiast, CVpf were iriads pr.cp«:i^l siie. 
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dish, with slii-im]is swimming in sauce rovintl il. 
thU the liosi : • It was caught ' says he- * befim 
spawning. The flesh is leas good if it is lalcenliK 
The ingredients of the sauce are these; oil inn 
Venafrum of the first pressing, pickled roe of 
Spanish fish ^^ wine five years old, but of home growii 
stirred in while it is simmering, — when it has coo 
Chian suits better than anything else, — white pepper, 
plenty of vinegar made from the fermenting of thegn[ 
of Methymna". 1: is a recipe of my own invention 
add while it is simmering green rockets and sharp-tasn 
elecampane; Curtillus bids add sea-urchins that tiaTe'iii 
not touched fresh water j for what the shellfish from flu 
sea yields of itself is something better than any prepai 
pickle.' 

.lust nt this juncture the awning above us fell hcsn 
upon Lhe diifhj bringing dovyn with it a clO'Ud of tJa* 
liiist worse llian what the north wind raises on ihp jJst 
of Campania, We fcaitd that something greater 
coming ; but recover ourselves when we find Uiat diH 
was no danger, Rufus [i.e. Nasidienua] laid hishti 
op the table and wept as tf his son had beep cut o^ 
his prime, I know not what WOuld have been the tl 
if Nomentanus had not restored liis friend by a jjhll 
sopher's reflections: 'Ah Fortune, what divine poWff 
more cnicl towards us than thou ! How thou dcllghi 
ever to make sport of human affairs ! ' Varius ci 
scarcely control his laughter by use of his napl 

^ 5»id to be ihc maEkerel, 
' 111 Lssboi. 
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\ who has a sneer for everythinE, ssys 'Such 
[ conditions of life ; and this is why fame will 
w full response to your efForts, To think that 
Br that I may be emcrtaiQ-ed smnptuonsty you 
be racked with evciy kind of anxiety, lest the 
)e orer-bakcd, lest the 5auce be Ul-seasoncd, that 
faitiflg boy be girt add trimilied aceordiig to rule ! 
hen think of such accidents as these— if the 
^ £ill as it did just DOW, if a. clownish boy slip 
lok a dish ! But as with a commarider, so with 
i-it is rough weather that discovers the genius, 
Ither puts it out of sight.' Nasidienus replies^ 
In answer all your prayers, for a kind and 
lis guest as you are l ' and he calls for his 
t*. Then on each of the couches you might 
i buzz of whispering, one into another's ear. 
[of no show that 1 would rather have seen, 
W. Pniy, tell me, what was your next amuse- 

ianiuj. While Vibidtus is asking the waiters 
r the flagon had been broken a!so» and while we 
ghing at pretended jests, Balatro giving us our 
Itfc you come, Na^dtenus, with altered COun- 
^ as one that means to let art mend fortune. 
ly there enter waiters bearing on a huge platter 
dismembered and sprinkled plentifully with salt 
9I, and the tiver o( a white goose fattened on figs, 
K' wings separated, as much nicer so than if you 
ti with the back. Then we had the sight of 
, lo leave ih^ table. Gacm lay with th«ir feet bin, 
S z 



26 o Satires 

bUcklnrds served with the breast burnt, and pigeons die 
hind part uken off — nice things enough, if the hostj 
would sot explain at length the philosophy and Datgnl) 
history of each of them. But we fled from him aua 
had our revenge by tasting absolutely nothing, as tha^F 
it had all been poisoned by Canidia's breath worse tha 
that of Afric's serpents. 
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Book I 



Prima dicte mihl 



To Ma 



laecentu. 

' dedicai'ian of the new Sook to Maecenas. li is an 
apology [l)Jhr h'u ahmitfonmeiii of lyric fioctry, {i)Jor 
the ionf and subjects •which •wUl characieri'ze the Epistles, 

l^OU were tlie theme of my earliest Muse, Mae- 
^ cenas, and must be of my latest ; but what you 
-e asking is to shut on me again the door pf the 
aining scbool, tliough I h^Te already suiEctently 
tesed the test and received my wooden sword*. My 
;ars are not what they were, nor is my inclination. 
eiaflius hangs up his arras at the door of the temple 
F Hercules and then hides himself Out of sight in the 
aunCry. He does not desire to have again and again 
> appeal to the people' from the edge of the lists, 
'here is a voice that whispers ever in my ear, and my 
IT is purged to listen, ' Be wise in time and turn your 
(H"se out to grass when he shows signs of age, lest he 

rin a ludicroys breakdown with straining flanks.' 
now I am laying aside verses among other playthings. 
l(y thoughts and my questions are of what is right, 
'hat is becoming, My whole soul is In these things, 
am storing and ordering what one day I may bring 
ut for use. If you ask who is my chief, in what home 

' The glidialw'i wooJen sw-'prd, which was used for praclicf, 
nd given hjni on i«iiremeiit if a. tokeu of discb^rgE'. 
' i. c. for diMrhacge, 
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I find shelter, I am not bound over to swear allegii 
to any master : where the wind carries nie, I j>ul 
port and make myself at home. At one moment 
become the man of action and plunge in the troubl 
waters of civil life, the unbending chiimpion and hei 
man of strict Virtue. At another I slip back, vjh 
on? is looking, to the rules of Aristippus and woul(( 
to suit life to myself, not myself to Jjfe, As" the 
seems long to those whose J^bour belongs to aDOth< 
as the year crawls' to minors burdened by a moth 
irksome tutelage, so slow-flowing and thaokl-csg to 
are the spaces of tinie which defer my hope and 
pose of setting vigorously to that work which, 
performed, proJits equally the poor and the rich 
neglected, will injure by-and-by ^ijually the yi 
nnd the old. Meanwhile, for my own self I am feil 
find guidance and solace in Such cbild's-teaching! 
these. You may not be able to make your eyes 
reach as far as Lynceus^; you would not on in 
sccDunc think scorn of putting salve to your eyes if 
were sore. Because you do not hope for the fi 
Glycon, the champion athlete, you would rot refii 
take exercise enough to keep at bay the gout, 
may advance a certain way, if you may not get fi 

la avarice, with its miserable desires, the fee 
your soul i There are words and sounds of po' 
which you may assuage the pain and quit youi 



* Shakeipnce'i 'Time travdt in divert paces with 
ptrsaiis,' 

' The keeiiEiL- lighted of ihe Acgouanli, 
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largi: part of the digoider ', Have you tin? Jropsy of 
bitton J There are fixed forma of atonement : 
the book piously thrice through, and they will 
haV't power to itiakc you yourself again. The eni-ious, 
the angry, the lazy, the sot, the rake — none is so wild 
that he cannot become tame, if only he lend a patient 
ear to tltatmcnt. To flee *-ice is the beginning of 
virtue, and the beginning of wisdom is to have got rid 
of folly. You sec with what vast effort and risk of 
life you strive to avoid what you think to be the greatest 
of gitIs, a small income or the disgrace of defeat at the 
palls'. Yau are indefatigable in sailing as a trader to 
the utmost Indies, for from poverty yau would fly 
through sea, through rocks, through lire. To save 
yourself from trouble over the things which you foolishly 
admia' and wish for, are you not willing to kam and listen 
and trust one wiser than yourself? What hack prize- 
fighter at viJlage shows and town gathering-places would 
think scorn of a garland at Olynipla if he had the hope, 
if he had the ofl^r, of the palm's delight without the 
dust ^ Well, as gold is worth more than silver, so 
15 virtue tlian gold*. 

O fellow citizens, fellow citizens, money is the 



*■ The l«flctamgs -of philasopliy a» likened \a the spells with 
hich the !e«h ofamiqwiiy ek^d pui \\h medkal art, 

' The t*o follow' tlie order of the tWO- viCM named ibovff, 
nva^rce MiA ambit ion. 

* Thf e^planaiioti pf lie parable vi the priB^frgbter. ' You 
who spend luch Inlinile piini to make money may ha.ve th-e mach 
greatei prize of virtue for nottii-ng,' With this i& contrasted the 
pairol-cry of the burineis world, * O fellow citizens,' 8cc. . 
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first thing vt suck : virtue after money I ' this it M 
lore which the ,'anus-arches' teach from end to end 
this is the repetition -lesson which the young have od 
their lips — yeSj and the old too, like sthoolboys ' widi 
satchel and tablets slung oa left arm */ 

You have wit, you have character, a tongue ar onct 
and truth, Yes, but six or seven thousands a.re waiK 
ing to the four hundred ' : so you will be one of tin 
crowd, Yet schoolboysiu their game say 'Do nghf 
the thing and you'll be king *.' Be this your wall Q 
brass, to have no guilty secrets, no wrong-doing th. 
makes you Cum jale. Tell mc, pray, which is wiser, th 
law of Rostius "', or the schoolboys' burden which olfit 
the title of king to those who 'do the thing right '- 
the burden so often on the iips of tiue men like a Curiui 
and a CHmillus? Does he advise you better who l«^ 
you make 'money, money by right means if you cif 
if not, by any means money,' and all in order tliat y 
may have a seat further forward at the dpk-hil jjUj 
of Pupius ; or he who in time of need exhorts ymi — yC 
and helps you to lit yoursdf — with free soul and ere 
to defy the tyrant Fortun-s ^ 

' The chitf place of bustiicfs. 

* Repeated from Bit. i. 6 (p, 18S), 'like the schoolboyi 
described tripping to ichool it Venusii/ 

' The properly qnalifcalion foi the equestrian, order, 

'' A jingle used by schoolboys in some old game, anJ afli 
wards ffliployed aj a pro/crb. The ualuie of ihe game, auJl 
exact beiriiig of the wwJSj are iiat rtcorded. 

■ The }kw which gave sptcial stitts ai the iheatre t« kU hit 
property reached the knight'j cuadard. See Epod. 4, 
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Jut li" the pQpuUce of Konit' should by chance ask 
I'hy I itm DQt glad to talce my gharo in its opinions as 
. take my share in its colonnades, why I neither 
bUow nor avoid what itself loves or hate*, I shill! 
nswer as the wary fox in the fable answered the sick 
ion : ' Because I am frightened at seeing that all the 
botpnnts point towards yO'Ur den and none the other 
I'sy," Yi's, you are a wild beast — and a many-headed 
me. For 'what am I to follow^ or tuhtim ? Half the 
vorld is greedy to take public contracts. Then there 
re some who, widi cii-bits and presents of fruit, anj^le 
or miserly widows^, and catch old men to stock their 
(reserves. Many have it fortune which grow'; in the 
lark' by usury. But let us grant that some are 
ttj-actcd by sEOine objects and tastes, some by others; 
;aii the Kime ];erbons persist in a single purjxtsc for an 
lOur togudier? 'There is no bay on earth that out- 
.hines lovely Baiae ! ' If so the rich man has said, lake 
lod sea smart for the fancy of the eager owner. But 
)y to-morrow, if his caprice shall have given the signal, 
rou wdi be carrying ofFyour tools, my men, to Teanunj. 
!f he has the hed of the genius ^ in his hall ; * nothing 
s better ' he says, ' nothing happier than a bachelor's lif^,' 
[fhe has not ; tlien he swears that the married alone know 
what bliss is. With what knot shall I hold fast this 
Proteus of changeable n ess ? And what of the poor man ? 

» Cf. Sal. i. g, 

' Horace's phrase for ' u!iea»icd i ncreineitt.^ 
^ A bed lei in the a/rtutitf which wu ttw sij^ tEiat the owner 
if the home wai n tiuTTicd nun. 
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Vqu may ivell smile : he changes his garret, his l><^, his 
bath, his barber. He hires a. boat, and is as sick in it 
35 the rich man who sails in his three-banked yacht. If 

I have come in your way with my hair trimmed by a 
barber who cuts unsteadily, you laugh at me, If" under 
a trim tunic there, chance to show a worn vest, qr if my 
gown sits evenly and awry, you laugh at nie. What when 
my jiidgement 15 at issue with itseiT, spurns what it 
Sought, and dsks aguin for what it let slip, sways to and 
fro like a tide and is a succession of incongruities, pulls 
down, builds up, changes square to round ? Do yoii 
think it only a fashionable fomi of madness, and neither 
laugh at it nor pronounce me to need either a. doctor 01' a 
guardian appointed by the Court, though you are my 
protector, though you are cross if a nail is cut awk- 
wardly, though your friend depends on you and looks 
in everything to you ? 

^ The sum of it all is, tht wise man ranks only secoul 
to Jove. He is rich, free, honoured, beautiful, luug (in 
fine) of kings— above all, he is sound, except when the 
phlegm troubles him. , 

II Troia/ii belli scriptoremh 

To LelSut. 

Sotne thoughlt on !ifc and morals, such as in ihe latt 
Epislk he reprtienti himsftf ai storing. Thej art \ 
broughi oul noicr Jbr We bcnrjxt vf a young frirnai 

' The rondurioii is ironical. ' Yon see that 1 am falling IrIO 
the very tone or platitude and p^rsHnx whtch I am alwiyi | 
lnujliing nt in the Stoic lecturecs.' 




' 



Boo^ /, Ep. i, ii 267 

Homrr^ I Jrotmt offer the JfKt, btit wlfn ffetitee hat got 
In h'lf ffi-tntn hf dofi not go btuk io thim, 

WHILE you have been practising declamation ' 
;ic Rome, Lollius Maximus, I have been 
reading again at Praeneste the story-teller of the war 
of Troy ; who shows us what is fair, what is foul, what 
lis profitable, what not, more plainly and better than 
A Chrysippus or a Crantor, 

Wliy 1 have come thus to believe, J«t me explain, 
if yoii are not too busy to listen. The story, which 
tells how on atCOunt of the amOur of Paris Greece and 
the barbarian world met in a stubborn war, is made up 
of the heats of foolish kings and peoples. Antenor 
advises to cut off at the root the cause of the war. 
What says Paris? That to enjoy his kingdom in 
peace and his lift in happiness — no power shall compel 
him, Nestor would fain compose the quarrel between 
the sons of Peleits and of Atrcus, Love is the fire 
that kindles one, anger the other, each with a common 
fury. For every folly of their princes the Greeks feel 
the scourge. Faction, craft, wickedness, and the lust 
and anger from which it springs — these are the sources of 
wrong-doing within the walls of Troy and -without them. 

Again, of the power of virtue and of wisdom he 
has given tis a profitable example in Ulysses, the 
■ ' far-seeing tamer of Troy who looked on the cities and 
manners of many men, and whilst making good for 
himself and his comrades their homeward journey over 

^ To a tcbotfl o/ThetfTic. 

* A fr« (lamkcioii dJ" the fiiit litiei of the Odysiey. 
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the broad sea, endured many liardshijj'i. but coulJ ncv 
be drowned In tlie waves of adversity.' You know th 
talc of the Sirens' songs and the cups of CirCe, wti 
if he had drunk foolishly and greediJy, as his comrade 
didj he hiid been ihe shamed and willess victim of tti 
harloc roistress, and had been turned into a dog 
uocleanness or a sow that loves the mire. We are ibf 
ciphers, fit for nodiing but lo eat our share of eanh'i 
fruits, the worthless suitors of Penelope and youn| 
courtiers of Alcinous, mare busy than enough in ke^pig 
their skin sleek, whose standard of honour it was 19 
sEeep till midday and to tieguile care to forgetfuliw^ 
to the souDd of the cithern. 

To cue men's throats, robbers n^ in the night. T( 
save yourself alive, can you not wake ? But Ai surel] 
as, if you will not take exercise in health, you wii 
have to do it when you have- the dropsy; so surd| 
if you wilt not ask for a book and a candle befcfl 
daybreak, if you wlU not set your mSnd steadily m 
honourable studies and pursuits, you will lie awake ot 
the rack of envy Or passion, 

"Why are you in such a hurry to take oat of your eyi 
what hurts it, while, if something is eating into you 
very soul, you put off till next year ilie time ft 
attending to it ? He who has begun his task has hal 
done it. Have the couiage to be wise. Begin \ Hi 
who keeps putting off the moment of reform Is liki 
the countryman waiting for the river to run by. Ba 
the river slides and rolls, and will slide and roll on D 
all time. You ore busy, you say, making money, Jindin 
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K wtfe lo be 3 friiitfu] mother of children ; or you hare 
forest liind in process of being tamed by the plough- 
share. Well^ when a man has enough, he should wish 
for no more. It is not town house ot \3TtA, it is not 
a pile of brass Or of gold, that ever freed their owner's 
stcJt body from fever or sicW mind frorn care. The 
possessor must be in sound health if he thinks to etijoy 
the propeny he has got together. To one who still 
desires or fears, a town house and estate give as much 
pleasure as pctures to one who has sore eyes, or warm 
■wraps to the gouiy, or the cithern to ears aching from 
need of the syringe. Unless the vessel is clean, every- 
thing you pour into it turns sour, 

Think scorn of pleasures. It ts a bad bargain to 
buy pleasure at cost of ]Jain, The covetous is, a beggar 
always, Try to lind a definite limit to your wishing. 
The envious man grows lean because his neighbour 
thrives. The tyrants of Sicily never invented a torture 
^ptse than envy. 

BHe who will not control his anger will presently 
wish that undone which irritation and the feelings of 
the moment have made him do in his hurry to satisfy 
his vengeful hatred. Anger is a sliort madness. Rule 
your passion. Unless it obeys, it governs. Bridle it — 
chain it down, I pray you^ While the horse is 
teachable and his neck is tender, the trainer breaks him 
in to go as the rider directs. The hound who doesi 
service in the forest began his hunting by barking al 
the snifled stag's hide in the yard. Now while you 
are- a boy with clean heart drink la my words, now let 
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yourself be guided hy your betcerg. The crock- 
long keep the fragrance with whicli it was once stce 
!n early days. If, however, you loiter behind sr 
Tigorously before, I neither wait for the Jaggard 
hurry to ke?p up with those that stride shead. 



Ill 
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To Ja^ui Plorut. 

Jaliut Fieruj, a yovng literary frrinit, li travelling 
the staff of Tibmui (Tiienaj Claudius N'era, ihf ti 

of Liviny and so stffsati of ^u^usSus, avH the /vft 
Emp^rw Tiiifrius), ^h/t had hem tent q/i a mhtiixi 
lie East ("n the year B.C. 2 tA place I'tgranei flfi'j 
throne if Armenia. 
Amther tetter it him may It seen hi Eipist, 1.3, 
like this one aisumes comititm Htfrmy iateietii 
the correspondents, and holds tip to Florus 
phifosojthj ' OS Ji better medicine of the soul ihi 
literature or the amtUions of practical life, 

I AM longing to know, Julius Florus, 
CJaudius, the stepson of Augustus^ has 
campaign. Are you still lingering in Thrace '■ 
Hebnis, bound in its snowy fetters, or by die sti 
runs belweeji the neighbouring lowers \ or on 
plains and hills of Asb ? What tasks has his ^^ 
suite in hand I This is what interests me ei|u 
Who claims the office of writing the esploitii 
Augustus ? Who means to spread through lon^ 
the story how he niade war and pe;ice ? WM ! 
Pitiiis, soon to be on rII lips in Rome, who hll' 

' Tht Helleiponr. 
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led ,1! drinking from thp fountgin-tie^d of Pindar, 
i to despise t!ie pools ;tEd streams which all use — 
^es he ^ Ho'Uf often does he think, of me i Is 
dyiag under the Muse's high guidance lo fit the 
fes of Thcbes to a Latin lyre J Or is he 
ing and laying on the colour thick as a tragic 

? Tel] me, what is Celsus about? He was 
d, and he Deeds coDstanc warning, to seek we&lth 
p can call his own, and lo shrink from fingering 
lidngs to which Apollo of the Palatine has given 
e: lest, if by chance one day the flock of birds 
\to reclaim their owQ plumage, the poor little 
iw, stripped of his stolen colours, set the world 
ng ai him. And for yourself — what are you 
ing? Oser what thyme-bed are you hovering 
tir nimble wing? Yours is no 5mall gift; nOr 

plot that to your shame is unlilled Ati6. braAlblc- 
m Whether yon arc s-harpening your tongue for 
aurts, or furnishing yourself to give advice on 
, of cisil taw, or building delightful verse, you 
irin the first prize of the conqueror's iry. But 
I had the heart to leave behind your useless 
|ks ' for trouble, you would cliinb where heavenly 
Ophy would lead you. This is the task, this 

ficudy at which we should all be busy, the little 
ie great, if we would make our lift of value to 

bWy ' ipplinJiioiu'' (as pouiticei), meant to b« Iiot^ bi 
I re no heal in thfra.' Whai the serial ai^advaei *■ 

^Mrtii irifd we MHiiDt \t\\, whnhfT wealth, ambits 
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our cowntry and to ourselves. This too, when 
write, you imist telt me, whether you care for Munatius 
ns much as you should, Oi does your broken friend- 
ship, like a wound ilJ- stitched, close to no purpose 
tear open again? iJo you suflfer still, in the fiercenei! 
of untamed iiecks, be it from hot blood or from 
Inexperieilte of life? Wheresoever you are, you hiS 
iKi business to break, the tie of brotherhood. A votiff 
heifer is being fattened for the return of you both. 

IV Mhi^ nostromm 

To Alihii TihttUiu, 

YibvthtJ it thfj>Ofi, an J Horace seems to he luggesi'mg i« 
htm ihe tame virtue ivhkh hi hints 111 the Ode (l, 33) 
nddreiitd to him, vf*. contentment, 

ALBIUS, generous judge of my 'Talks',' wlu! 
_/~\_ ^hall I tell myself that you are about just now 
in your country near Pedum ? Writing something «> 
beat the little poems of Cassius of Parma ? Or stroUinft 
in quiet thought through the health-giving forest with 
your heart on all that is worthy of a wise maa and 
a good \ You never were body without soul. The gods 
gave you beauty, gave you wealth, and the art of enjoy- 
ment. What further could even a fotid nurse ask" fo( 
a dear foster-child, if already he has the power to thin( 
wisely and to utter his thoughts — if farour, fame, an? 
health belong to him abundantly, afld '* seemly houw 
hold and a purse well lined' ' ? In a world of hopeand 

' Serm'oitt*., Horace's owq nsrn? fcc hii Satii**, 
'' Colli ngtoii. 
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care, of fears and angry passions, hold fur youjself the 
belief that each day that dawQs is your last : the Hquf 
to which you do no: look forward will be a pleasant 
surprise. If you ask of myself, you will find me, 
whenever you want something to laugh at, in good case, 
fat and sleek, a true hog of Epicurus' herd. 

V Si potes jlrchiacis 

To Torquatus. 

j^n iifaiialisn to a moi^st entertainment on tl>^ night before 

CaeKir'i hirtkJay. 

IF you can lie down to table on couches of Archias' 
making, and do not mind supping from a modest 
dish on a mess of vegetables^ 1 shall look for you here, 
Torquatus, at sunset. Your wine will be what was 
bottled in Taurus' secood year^ between Minturnac in 
the marshes and Petrinum by Sinuessa. If you have any- 
thing betterj you must bid it be brought, or else put up 
with my ordering. The hearth has been brightened 
this long while and the furniture made tidy for your 
eyes. Let be, as idle things, the hopes and rivalries of 
wealth and Moschus' cause ^, To-morrow is the holiday 
pf Caesar's Inrthday, and gives excuse for lengthened 
sleep. ^Without paying for it we shall be able to make 
a long summer night of friendly talk. What is fortune 
to me, if I may not enjoy it ? The man who for regard 
of his heir spares and stints himself more than he need 

'' T, Stalilius. Tiurus was consul f-at the second lime in B.c, 36, 
so the wine wfi! be fouT or frTe years uW, 

(' Some cauie hi which Torquatus wu engaged. Wc hear 111 
Od- 4. "J ofhii Eloquni-ce. 

W. T. II T 
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is nt'st door lo a madman. I shall set you the cxamp 
of drinking and scattering flowers, and shall not min 
even if you think me a madcap. What changes are 
wrought by good drirvking! It unlocks sccreUi, t* 
hopes be ctrtainties, thnista the coward into the (iu 
takes their load from anxious hearts, teaches ne 
accDcnpJishmcnts. The life-giving winecup, whom li 
it not made eloqucat, whom h^ it not m^e fa^ en 
in the pinch of (>overty! That there be no mean coverl 
or soiled napkin to cause grimace, thai cup and platter I 
polished till you see your very self in them, thattherel 
none to repat out of doors what is said between tfus 
friends, that the comjwjiy be chosen and seated to mUt 
well — these are the ihiDgs which I charge myself 
see to ; a task that fits me, and a task pf iove. I ^ 
ask Butr^ to meet you and Septicius, and, unless a bett 
supper and preferable company detain him, SabinU 
There is room besides for several ' shadows ' ' of yi* 
bringing; but the go^t aad her savours are close at hai 
when a party is too crowded. Do you write hff 
large a company you like to meet ; and then shirk yO 
business; and, while your client waits in the front hii 
give him the ^p by the back door. 



VI 



A'// admtr 



7s Numlc'iai, 



A philos^pUmi ftsay. for the hntft b/ hii frkncf^ na 
ftuty of cho6ting deTihtrauIy dn itUal or chief goadj 
ihfn pursuing it with tl^mruughnea. Thejirst iuggeji 

' S«od 5iI. a. 8, p. J5J. 
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is ihc apathy, or freedom from, i&iturbittg emolioni, 
mominendtd by Ihe Epicureans. The length ai whieh 
this is ret oui seans fo impfy thai for the momart at any 
rate it cafcfjti Horacit fancy. After that, he takes the 
more lutial divbion of ideah, and ^oei through ihcm in 
saccetiiott — virtue^ m^tuy, Jim&ili/m, iliffer^iil forms af 
pleasure. As it: pastes to ihe ideaii 'mhich he holds ft lie 
unworthy, the exhortations to iheit pursuit become ironieat. 

IK TQUQHT if admire'^ i& jierhaps the one and 
t V OQ^y ^Dgt Numicius, that caa make a man 
appy and keep him so. There are ihose who can 
aze with no tinge of awe at the sight of yonder sua 
od stars and seasons passing in their appointed revolu- 
on. What think you of #hat fratth gives, or the sea 
fhich makes rich the Arabs and Indians at the world's 
nd ; what of public gaiAes^ of appUufie Hod pFe^DtS of 
le people's favour; in what fashion do you hold that 
lese things should be regarded, with what feelings and 
Quntenance ? 

So with their opposite^, he who fears them * admires ' 
lem in nearly the same way a? the man who desires 
lem : in either case there 15 the disturbing flutter of 
ie heart whenever the sight that was not expected 
mazes the one or the other. Whether his feeling be 
ly or pain, desire or dread, what does jt matter, if, 
henever he has seen aught better or woise than be 

* Pope's Lraiislation hu fa.milJariHd u! vii]i the phriK, but it 
ird1y icpccKni) lo the Engliih leuler the incinjiif of o^miror'/, 
tidl i» imendrf v> tover any inennl p?rturlialioQ niued by 
Iternil itiing^, wheiber by W131 oi wonder, awe, idmimioLi, 
«re, 01 fur. Perhipii ' la think rkieIi 01,' irMcnewhat cLanuy, 
Oft Dcicljr a|>pnuch«t tlie biradth of ihc phiue. 
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expected, his eyes are riveted and heart and limbs allli 
are spellbouod I The wise maD would deserve the i 
of madman, the just of unjust, if they were to pursu 
wen Virtue herself loo far. 

Go then ', gaze in rupi ^ admiration ' at silver place, at; 
iinclentmarble&and bronzes, at wcrks of arc, at gems: 
Tyrian dyes : rejoice that a thousand eyes are 
at you as you speak ; in busy industry be early in the] 
Fonm and late in coming home, for fear Mucus reap i 
larger harvest from the estate he got with his wife tli 
you from your business, and (thought pf shame, seeioj 
his lineage is worse than yours !) he make you ' ad 
him radier than you make him ^admire' you] 
feraeniber that, as tiffle will bring forth to the Sims 
whKt is now under the earth, so it will bury out 
view what is now in the light; when you have Wt 
tiie familiar sight to all eyes in Agrippa's colonnsdfl 
and on Appiiis' road, Jt still remains for you to go whe 
Numa and Ancus have gone home before you. ^ 

If lung or reins are attacked by some acute malady, I 
about for some escapefrom the malady, Ho you would li» 
for the true end {who would not I) : then if V'irtae 
can secure you this, be bold, let delights be, and to woAI] 

Suppose, on the other hand, you think Virtue so map 
words, and a satred grove so many yards of timber' 
then take care to be first in every harbour, to miss no] 



* Tliis, of course, ii au ironical cxbortMion to da what, ia ' 
r4ce of what hai been said, i» ridicurous. The abnirdiy 
eraphaaizetl by rfcaUing the iiaiidccTines^ of ?ll things humiii. 

"i.e. if (iu niDileiH phraf«} you aiea 'materialist* all nuudJ 
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irgain at Cibyra or in fiidiynia : round ofT a thousand 
Lents ; rs many agaia % and let the third thousand be 
Ided, and what is wanted to make the heap four- 
[uare. Of cowBe, you know, a wife and dower^ credit 
id friends, even birth and beauty, are all in the gift of 
ueen Money: the goddess of per&uasitin and the 
>ddess of love both honour the well-niQac^yed man. 
he king of the Cappadocians is rich In slaves, but 
cks money — mind you are not as he. Lucullus (the 
Dry goes) was asked ana: if be could lend a hundred 
Jdiers' cloaks for the stsge. ' How can I possibJy 
nd so many ? ' he answers, ' bui I will see and send 
, many as I have,' Presently he writes that he has 
re thousand doats in his house; the man may take 
ime or all. That is a mean house where there is not 
cnty that goes to waste, beyond the master's knowledge 
id for the service of ihieves. So then if tubiftntn 
• what aloflc can *make you happy and keep you so,' 
t this be the task that you are first to go back to, liist 
■ leave oC 

If fitoiu and ^fiiiiariiy m3\t£ tht favourite of Fortune, 
len let us biiy a slave to tell us names, to nudge us on 
ic left side and make us put out the liand over the 
eights ' : ' this man has much influence in the Fabian 
ibe — that in the Veline. This man will give the rods 

whom he will^ or ruthlessly snatch away the cumle 

' A f\ifiib fir unceniiii meaning, jjowibly df shaking hind* 
ih a tnileuiiait ikctos The cotuiKr, The scholiulf^ hawever, 
Y thai pomitrti jKim^K high stepping- stents hy whidi people 
1 u Alieet. 
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ivory,' ' Brother, Father' — do not forget the titli 

according to their ages with ready courtesy make eaci 
your kinsman. 

If again 'living well' means dining wtHi then — thf 
day dawns : off let M% go whither our a^tpetite leads us. 
Let us fish and hunt, but after the fashion o( Gargiliiis 
in the story. He used in the morning to send a train of 
nets, hunting-spears, and slaves through the Forum when 
it was fullest, that In sight of the same crowd one nitiie^l 
out of the lot might bring home a wild boar which he 
had bought at a ^hop. Let us go to the bath crammed 
full of undigested food ', with no thought of projiriety 
qualified for the register of Caere^, like the worthless en 
of Ulysses of Itliaca, who cared more for a forbiddei 
pleasure than for their return to their country. 

If, as Mimnemius tells us, without hve and m'trlh is 
no pleasure, then spend your life in love and mirth. 

Long life and health to you. If you know anything 
better than all this, be frank and let me share it. If not, 
live by the&e mleSt as I try to do, 

VI t ^uinque din 

To Maeemat, 
Patronngc ai it should and tLauld not be. 
The Uttrr hf^m with Horaire's exrtnei fir breaiin^ a 
promiie to return to Rorai, but the main purpose [far 
the ktter h eletirly wr'siten for public rending) it fogire 
n pKlure of patrtiaage bonojirabU to putr/tn and p<itt, tuch 
ai thai of Maecenas ioivardi himself and patronngt ai ) 

^ [t WIS siippo*ed to be a wa>- of proairiiig a freiji appptEte, 
" A phrase trjiiivalcnl to ' (iisfranchiscuirnl.^ 
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fit shouU net ie, as Ulmtraud in :Le ttory of PhiUpput 

\ end Vuliauii of whom the former looked chie^j to hit 
O'ma amusenrmf, the latter allo'wed hiittJtlf to he taken out 
^ hit proper sphere and p^t in a faise position. 

FIVE dap Ipromised you to be la the couotry, and 
here I am breaking my promise and letting you miss 
le :ilt August. It is true. Cut if you would have me 
Lve and in souod and good health, the liberty which yon 
grant mewhen I am ill you will grant me, Maecenas, when 
am afraid of being ill, while the first figs and the heat 
' iiirnishing ttie undertaker with his suite of black attcn- 
antSj while^veryfaiherand fond mother look pale with 
ir for their boys> and assiduity of courtesies and petty 
siness of the Forum bring fevers in their train and 
reafc the seals of wills. But as soon as winter begins 
fleck with snow the uplands of Alba your poet will 
down to the sea. take care of himself, and shut 
iimself up with his books. Yoii, my dear friend, he 
i/ill revisit with the zephyrs, if you will allow him so 
luch, and with the first swallow. 
Id making me a rich man you have not iicted as the 
Jabrian host lUTicing a guest to eat his pears ; ' Eat 
me more, pray,' 'I Have had enough,' ^BuC please take 
■way as many as you like.' 'No, thnnk you.' 'They 
vilt be a welcome little present for your boys if you 
will take them.' 'I am as much obliged by your 
I generosity as if you sent me away laden.' 'Well — as 
you please — if you leave them, they go into the pig-iub 
to-day,' The prodigal and fcwl gives what he despises 
! seed so sown has always produced, and will 
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always ]iroduce, a crop of ingratitude. The gencrou' 
.ind wise professes to h.iv« his haad always opea to thi 
deserving, yet he does not forget the difference betwee 
real coins and counters^ Desecring I shall try alway: 
to show myself, as becames the merit of my bcaefactor 
But if you wish me never to leave you. yon must give m 
back tfap strength of 3ung, the black hair weU down <j] 
the forehead, you must give back the charm of speech 
give back the grace of laughter, and the lamentatipna 
between our cups, over Cioara the saucy runaway. 

Onte on d time a half-starred little vixen ' had cref 
through A narrow chink into a bin of corn, and when i 
had well fed was struggling in vain to get out again wi' 
its belly full. To it quoth a weisel hard by, ' If yo 
wish to eF;cape thence you must go back fasting to th 
narrow hole which you entered when fasting.' If ihi 
fable is addressed tti me, I am ready to resign all I Iiavi 
And do not think that 1 praise the sleep of the humbl 
while my own belly is with fat capon lined. I ha' 
no mind to exchange my ease and freedom for the richi 
of the Arabs. Yoii have often praised my modesty, sn 
have been called niy * prince' and ray ' father" to your taci 
and not a word more sparingly behind your back. Ni 
see if I can cheerfully restore all you have givi 
'Twas no bad saying of Telemachus, true child 
enduring Ulysses, 'Horses* would be out of place I 
Ithaca, since it neither spreads into level courses nor 

' Vijceus, outside Fabre-Iunil, do not tat com, and Eentlcy, 
save Horicc'i repute fut iiaiural hisloiy, wislied lo alter (he IW 
'' A paT»phrisc of Homcr'i Odyssey ^- Goi fnll. 
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'lavish of much hf rbagc. Sooof Atreus, I will leave your 
gifts, which befiiyoufself better than me.' Small things 
beseem the small. My pleasure now is not ia queenly 
Rome, bill in leisurely Tibur or peacefiil Taientum. 

As Philtppus, vigorous and masterful and the fainous 

pleader, Teas returning home from liis business about two 

o'clock in the day, and complaining (for he was getting 

on in years) that he began to feel the Carinae ' incon- 

Teniently far from the Fonim, he saw (so the story goes) 

a man. who bad just be^n clean-shaven, sitting in a barber's 

'empty booth and quietly cleaning his nails for himself 

wilh a penknifp. 'Demetrius' (thjs was the quick-wined 

fecry who waited his orders), "^go aad ask and hritig me word 

Iniere that man lives, who he is, what his estate, who his 

'bther or his patron/ He goes, and comes back, with the 

answer that bis name is Vulteius Mena, an auctioneer, 

of modest rank, of blameless repute, known at proper 

Isea^DS to be busy and to be idle, lo gain and to spend, 

Ifeding his pleasure in his humble cc^mpantons and a 

Hame of his own, and when business is over^ in the 

games aihl the Circus. ' I should like to hear all you 

tell me from his own lips. Bid bim come to supper.' 

Mena, to tell the truth, could not beliere his ears. He 

said nothing, but wondered what it could mean^ To 

be brief, 'No, thank you,' he aaswent^. 'Do you 

mean the fellow refuses me ? ' ' He has tbe face to do 

so. He either thinks little of you, or he is afraid of 

yoj.' Nest morning Fhilippts comes on Vulteius 

■ A faitaiotilbh ijuinci of Rome whrre Pliili^i Would hive 
4 hmi«. 
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selling cheap wai-es 10 a humble crowd of men in ihei 
tunics '^ and hails hun fixsL Vulteius makes hii 
business, the bonds of one wto works far hire, 
excuse to Philippus for not having called on him 
the morning, and finally for not havinj; seen him first, 
' Take it that I have pardoned you on condition that 
you sup with me to-day.' 'A? you please,' 'You 
wii! come t]ien after three o'clock. Meanwhile go ani 
make your fonunp as busily as you may-* So he cam 
10 supper, and after chattering on every topic, wise an 
foolish, is let go late to bed. When the fellow ha 
been seen niuDiiig often as a fi&h to the well-CDH' 
cealed hooki attending early lev€«?s Irbe a client, and by 
this time a daily guest, lie is invited to come as com- 
panioD, when the Latin holidays* were lixed, to 
country house not far from Rome, Mounted behin 
the ponies, he kept praising without stjnt qr stay \\a 
soil, the air of the Sabine hills. Pliilippus maiks aXU 
Smiles, and, thinking only of his own ease and his owl 
amusement from any quarter, offers him seven thousant 
sesterces as a present and seven thousand mote as i 
loan, and so persuades hini to buy il little farm. Hi 
buys it. Not to waste your time with too long a stor);^ 
from a smart townsman he becomes a countryman, anj 
has on his tongue nuthing but fiirrows and vineyards, 
tratds elms for the vines, kills himself over his bus] 
work, and ages before his time with the desire 



' Aj we shoultl wj, "I'n thtir shirt -sleeves,' 
A holidav in rach jeat lA a lime to be HntA \jy llie Cmwi 
lor tiie jr«iT. The Uw-cduriJ would be shut during it. 
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getting. But when he has lost his sheep by theft^ his 
goats by sickness, when his crops have belied liis hopes, 
\a& OK has been worked to death at the plough, enraged 
at his losses, he seizes a horse in the middle of the 
night and in wrath makes straight for the hoase of 
Philippus, As soon as Phiiippus sees him all rough and 
mtshora, * You are too hard on yourself, I am sure, Vul- 
teius,' he says, ' and too intent on your business.' ' By 
Pollux,' he answers/ you wouldcall mea miserable wretch, 
my pntron, if you would give me isiy true name. Bui 
by your genius, by your right hand and household gods, 
I pray and beseech you, restore me to my farmer life.' 
Who once has seen how much what he has let go 
:cels what he ha^ sougiit should go back in time and 
return to what he left. The true course is that each 
should measure himself with the foot-nile which belongs 
10 him, 

Vni Ceiso gaudere 

Ta Cehus jilisnOVaaus. 

Thf piirposf r}/ thf Epiitli is to ht laatsdjor iti l!je hint 
ttf l/jd fajl Itrif^ Hornfe prepuFti far il^ itftitr h'n matmtr^ 
by the half-iromcal fonftitions tvhifh had to it : ' Tea 
may lay ivorte things of me than anything I suggest of 
you-, I don't iifien to my frimMy mtia, so I cannot 
esptct you to Ihlni to wif,' 

The prrnQii mieiresifd'u fmhSly ihe Cehus pfE^st, r. 3, 
analhsr of lit Hlerary cirde of riberiut. 

BEAR, my Muse, as T pray you, messages of greet- 
ing and good wishes to Celsiis Albinavanus. the 
companion and secretary of Nero. If he shall ask after 
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my doings, tell him thai in spite of many fairpromiSfSm 
life is neither wisely ruled nOr liappy, not that haiJ ha 
bruised my vines and heit blighted my olives, nor dia 
I have herds sickening on some distant pasture ; ba 
because with mind less sound than any part of my body 
I y« care not to listen to artythlng or learn anythin] 
that can lighten its sickness, am afFronted by my faithfti 
physicians, angry with my friends for their aiutLiety « 
rescue me from my deadly lethargy ; because I pursu 
what hurts me, avoid what I fully believe would hel 
me J at Rome Iotc Tiburj fickle as the wind, at Tiha 
Rome*. Thereafter question him of his own health, hi 
eswte, Ms life — how he is in favour wi:h the prince am 
his staff, If he says 'well,' first wish him joy ; present! 
remember to drop in his own ear this one word of advice 
' As you bear your fortune, Celsiis, so we shall bear yon 

IX S^ptimius^ Ciaumi 

To Tiberius. 

A Ulttr of inlrafiuelhn adiirejseil /o the young prtneti 
Tiie tojrt antt jrare of il havt altvayi icm luimlri 
See t!ie cammtttdat'iQH and trnatltitiau of it by Streh m I, 

' Sfiectulor,' No. 493. Seplimut *j na tiouhl tisr fr'm 
lo -tamm Qii, 2. 6 w cti'drejseei, Horace: ihtrtfort km 
ijjeU luhoiri he ivaj commending. 

SEPTIMIUS undersunds, I see, Claudius, as no 
dse does, how much you make of me : for when 
asks, nay insists that I shall undertake to commend hin 
and introduce him (if you will beheve it !) to you 

^ It is worth roiing that when Horace U writing fof 1 iLlffcrei 
purpnie he pays just the fippnsilfl orhmiscir. Episi, i, i^. 
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ne worthy in mifid and manners of the carefully cliosen 
ircJe of a Nero — thinking, bo doubt, that my part is 
liat of a nearer friefld,— he must see and know the 
>t.tern of my power a great deal better than 1 do myself. 
gave him plenty of good reasons for excusing me. 
tut I feared that he would think that I was making 
ly&elf out as less well off than I am, and on 5plfish 
;rtiiinds denying powers which I rcaliy poe^ses:^. So to 
void an imputation of this graver fault I made up ray 
lund to take the privileges of a towTi-bred assurance. 
10 now, if you can see merit in the sacnliceof modesty 
o the claims of friendship, enter my friend's name on 
rour list and believe 3II good of him. 

K IJrhis amatorem 

Tf jfritiius Futput. 
Horact-i in hit (ounhy reireat, mrUti to jirhdm Funus, 

still in Rp/itF, in praise of country nj againtl leitra lift. 

T/jij turiii ei-fnlualiy into praiie of moiieratioa and con~ 

ientmrnt as against grandfvr and the dain of tveaith. 
Uompare the Epistle •ojslh Ode i. 22, tiAdrttsed ta the 

mine pcrs(m and •Ojilii tfirtlfthlng of the idmc raOraL 

OUR greedrg toFuscus, who Jovcsthe towaas we 
love the COufltry. In. this One point, you see. We 
difier muchi but in all else nearly twin brothers with 
brothers' hearts (when one says 'no,' the other says 'no' 
too) we nod agreement like twO old familiar doves. You 
keep the nest; I am full of the streams and lichen- 
toucEied rocks and woodland of the country which I 
love. Ask no more. I live and feel a king as soon as 
r have left behind what, amid favouring voices, you 
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extol to the sky. Like the priett's moaway slave, I 
no stoirtach for cakes : bread is whst I want, add jircft 
now to honeyed wafers. 

If our business is to 'live agiteably to nature \^ an 
we must begin by choosing a pjact to live in, do you kno 
any place to be preferred for happiness to the coimtf^ 
Is there any place wheve you can keep warmer in winte 
where a pleasanter air tempers the Dog-star's rage and th 
Lioo'spassagcwhenhe hasbeeu fretizted by the sun's ti 
edge? Is there where churlish Cafe bi-ealts less the thi' 
of sleep! Does the grass smell less sweet or shine 1 
bnghtly than inosaic of Libynn marble \ Is the waU 
purer which in town streets struggles to break its leatk 
pipe than that which hurries murmuring down the slopit 
stream-bed ? You see that among your many-coltmre 
columns you take pains to grow green trees, and yom 
praise a town house which has a distant country view. 
If you drive nature out with a pitchfork, she will soon 
find a way back and, before you know it, will bur 
triumphantly through your foolish caprices. 

The man who lacks theskiUcd eye to compare wool dy 
at Aquioum with true Tynan purple will not receive sup 
damage, or one nearer the life^ th^n one who shall not 
able to distinguish the false from the true, Whoill 
prosperity has charmed too much, adversity will shattcf- 
If you shall admire anything, you will be loth to hj i| 
down. Flee grandeur: under a humble roof you ma 
live a far happier life than kings and kings^ friends, 
sug had tlie better of a hOrse in lightings add used 
' A Stoic (atcJiword, 
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nre him from the pasture ihcy had shared, uniilj 
orstcd in the ]ong contest, the horse begged the help 
" a man, and let him put the bit between his teeth, 
ct from the day when^' appealing to force, he paned from 
s enemy a coat^ueror, he never got the rider off his 
ick or the bit out of his mouth. So one who for fear 
" poverty loses liberty, which is more precious than 
ild ajid silver, will carry a master for his shameless 
■eed, and will be a slave alJ his lije, because he wiU 
rver leara the lesson of contentment. Like (be 
loe in the fable, when a man's circumstances do not fit 
latf if they are too large for his foot the)' will trip him 
J, if too small they will gall it. You will live 1 kfiow, 
mstius, like a philosopher, well coutcnted with your Iqt ; 
id you will not let mc off iinscolded when I seem to be 
tthering more than I want and never taking a holiday. 
1 store of money Is to each maa either a. master or a 
ave : but by rights it shotild follow the rope when it 
ims oo the windlass^ not turn die windlass itself. 

I am dictating this letter to you behind the 
■umbling shrine of Vacuna ', happy in every point save 
lat you are not with me, 

■ liTentilied probably witti i temple of Victory which stood in 
le village now named. Rocca Glovinc, dmc to (he ale of Horacc'i 
■UDlrji hoDic, Such a temple we knaWj ftom an Insmptioii 
mid en Uie qKit, to bave been lestorcd in Vcspuian's leign. 
acnna ii aid lo Iiave been the Sabine □ame of th-e godd-cts. 
uIl Horace if playing on tbc nunc as iJeiired frooi vacare 
id Lit co^ilcj, oa thOagh the phrase gave lliC idea, of 'in 
>li)lay land.' 
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^id tihi visa Chios 
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To SalLnttis. 
/fmsng the forms nf restkaness foreign traveUUig ii 
af-uilMh Horace mort ihan once comphiiiii , JUiil/atiai it 
to ht iboaght of as stilt in the Kaji, ptrlmpj as having 
lurilten a Utter to •which this is an ansiver, ana in •ujhich^ 
ofttr (he auay qfirirofHers^ hf hm fxpresreii an altemahuu 
ofifitereft in loha! he saw and o/' •wniri'ietl of travtf. 

WHAT thought you of Chios, my Bullijtiiis, 
andof famous Lesbos? What of pretty SamosJ 
What of Sardis, the royal home of Croesus ? What of 
Smyrna and Colophon, greater or, if so it be, less than 
the wortd thinks them? Do all alike pale before the 
Campus and Tiber's stream I Or have you a hankcrio 
for one of Attalus' cities ? Or are you by this time 
tired of trsTelling by land and sea that you are pre] 
to sing the praises even of Lebedus j — ' You know what 
Lebedus' is, a town more deserted than GaUi and 
Fidenae : yet I could find it in my heart to live there^and, 
forgetting my friends and forgotten by tbera, to gaze 
fi'om a safe distance ashore on Neptune's wiid play '.' 
Yet as the traveller who is bound for Rome from Capui 
will not wish, because now he is drenched with r^n 
and bespattered with mud, to spend a lifetimt- in the 
wayside inn, — as tht man wlio ukes a ho:^ bath whei^ 
he is chilled through does not praise it as 3 fgli security 
for a hfe happy at all points, — so neither will you, 
because boisterous Auster has tossed you on the sea, fo 

' A town of loiiia withahieWry, hutwhith h»Jb<eii desolate 
iboui 300 B.C. 
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t reason sell your ship on the other side of the 
geati. To a sound man Rhodes and fair Mytilene 
what a travelling cloak is in summer, what light 
wers are when a snowy wind is blowing, what the 
ler is in mid-winter, what a stove in the month of 
igiist. So long as you may, so long as Fortune wears 
railing face, stay in Rome: praise Sainos and Chios 
I Rhodes ; but praise them at a distance. Whatever 
ipy hour God has given you take, my friend, with 
teful hand; and do not put off enjoyment from year to 
,r : so chat, wherever your lot be cast, you may say 
t you have lived as though life were worth living, 
r, if what takes away care be reason and prudence, 
. a place that coTtimaods a wide sea-view, they change 
ir sky, not their soul, who run across the sea. We 
rk hard at doing nothing : we seek happiness in 
:hts and four-horse coaches. What you seek is hei'e 
is at Ulubrae' — if an even soul does not faif you. 
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FructiburS Agrippae 

To hdus, 

Epist!f has the inlerest of bringing togtthfr Iwo 
•Un/is of the poet 'whom wi ino'w hi iht Oiles ; i(t^ OJ. 
. zg aUfl 2.l6. Ht Wtllei petrlly lo (Otnmeml Gfosphits, 
ihOy as She Or!e imlKatcs, hmlprnpcrij In Skily, io Ircirss, 
ihn h in charge of j^grippa's SrciUun rslalti. Icdai 
ji apparently cemplaiiieA to Horace that bt if ruitnag'ng 
miher pfrn>r\ } property iruieati of posieiiiii^ one of his 
•vrt, Horace raHiet him ginlly, i>ul h'u remtinJtrancc 

A linle town L!«at the Pumptiii; mdrslicSi dull and prubybly 
very whfilesame. 




a p o EptJtles 

ends in csjnpimenir an h'lr trnfle life nnj phiku 
tailei. iVe rcmemtrr thai in the Ode he ij ipnhtn if 
hn^iag aieumulated a phifojaphieiil fthrarj. 

IF you 2JK enjoying as you should, Iccios, the fnU 
which you gather of Agriiipa's Sicilian estates, 
is not possible thai Jove himsdf could give you 

abundance. A truce to murmurings ; far he is not ji 
who has tile full use of property. If all is well wi' 
digestion, with Jungs, wit]i feet, the wealth of kiii| 
will not be able to give you tnort. If it so be 
denying yourself what all m^ke free with, you IJvi- 
nettle saJad; so will you continue to live thougli 
moment a Pact olu 5 -stream of fortuoe should drench 
with gold; beiibecaust money has no secret of changii 
nature, or because you think everything else a 
in comparison with virtue. We marvel M the stoiy 
Democrttus ' let his catde eat bare his farm and siandi 
crops while his sou!, far away from the body, was on 
swift travels ; and yet here are you, while the itch 
gain spreads from palm to palm, keeping as inolddi] 
your great tastes !ind caring for high questions} 
causes set bounds to the sea, what makes the year 
or cold, whether stars wander through their courses 
their own motion or by law, what shrouds the mwm' 
disk in darkness, whar brings it forth again, what J' 
the purpose and effects of nature's harmony in disco 
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' The Elcatic pliilosophcr, a sLaniling iriEUnce in CiccTB 
ab'sorption in philoaophfcal sludy. 

' Phr^sej of lh« iuiural plii!Moph_y of EAipcdodN. F 
Stcrtiiiim Me Sat. 2. 3. He representi here the Stok phj^ct. 
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ler it be Empedocles that h doling, or the wit of 
tinius. But whether you have got to slaughtering 

or only leeks and onions', malce a friend of 
ipeius Grosphus, and if he asks anything of you, 
ily give it him : Grosjshos -will ask nothing but 
t is right and fair. Friends are always cheap in the 
ket when good men have lack of something. But 

you may not be ignorant how the world is going En 
ae, the Cantjbrian has fallen before the valour of 
ippa, the Armenian before that of Claudius Nero; 
lates, humbled 10 his knees, has submitted to 
sar^s imperial role ; Golden Plenty from a full horn 
>uring her fruits upon Italy. 

n 'U/ projiciscenfem 

To I'iniui As'ma. 

Ur the farm of a kiSer supposed to be jenf after the 
ssenger 'who hai jttsl been tCupatched to tarry a copy 
i/mie poems {tloubthsi the three Bmis of OJcs) to 
iguilut, Horace is making a fJayful apology la iht 
npcror for any urUimeSiiejs in the prejentallan. Tht 
\y on the namr of Jlsina ^/ich suppttei sa much of iht 
%ger'^ of the Episih belongs to a form of <uiit ivbich iht 
tmani thought urbane. Who Vtnim Asuia ivns, iin^ 
hat hii nlafwns to Horace, is itaj^o-ajp. 

S I explained to you often and at length when you 
^ set out, Vinius, you will deliver my rolls with seal 

Tliereit B- play bollL (uin the 'aeltlenUd' above) on. lcc!ui' 
lable diel, and (as in other placei in Horace) on tbc supposed 
of tbc I'yihagoreaLii that touls in their traninii^ratiocii 
[d into ^nima^s and. somclimes (Ven vcgetableSi 
V 2 
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unbroken lo Augustus, if he be well, if he 
spirits, if, finally, he shall ask forthcm J lest in 
help ine you blunder aad bring odiuni on my boc 
die QlTicioLs senice gf excessive zeal, Ifperchanc 
parcel of my writings prove too heavy and gall 
shoulders, fling it away at once, rather tlian dash ( 
in ill temper the pack^saddle when yon reach 
destination, and mm your famify name of Asina 
a jest, and bceome the talk of the town. Over hilt* 
Streams, sloughs, you wi!! put out your fiill strei 
When once you have won your purpose, reached 
goalt and laid down your burden, you will keep d 
of it not so as to carry the prccl of parchments u 
your arm, as a mstic carries a lamb, as tipsy Py 
the hank of stolen woni* as the guest at a tribesii 
dinner his slippers and felt cap. Push steadily onw 
and remember my eajnest request that you will 
tell all the world what a heavy load you found 
poems which are lo occupy ihe eyes and ears of C 
So go your way ; farewell [ beware of stumblinj 
breaking the brittle goods entrusted to you. 

XIV Cilice siha\ 

To his hailtj^. 

The '■Virichi ' ii/ai iht ilaiit-b^Hff' who, ivtth ti^ht i 
under him, looi charge of Horace i country house anil 

fiirm. Under (he farm ufa kiSer Su him, coniratlinj 
fiijtej, Horace setifsrlh his oivn hve of eouniry lift 

preaches ag/xmst rcstltisntts. 

' A character, we arc to1ii, m a corned}-, 



J AIL IFF of my woods anJof ihi> little farm wliifh 
J makes me myself again — whichyoudespisCj though 
»ives a. home to five housefiolds and sends off to Varia ' 
B woithy senators — let us try whether I am more 
enuoua in weeding the mind or you la weeding the land, 
1 whether Horace or his propeny is in the better 
iditiuQ. For me, though I am kept in town awhtJe 

Lamia's tender heart and his sorrow as he mourns 

brother, grieves inconsolably for hts lost brother, 

; erery impuEse of my soul bears me to the pkce 

lere you are, and loves to burst the barriers that close 

its course. I call hajipy the man whose life is spent 
the country, you the man whose life tS Speilt In tOWil. 
le ^vho likes the lot of another of course mislikeS his 
a. Each is a fool, unjustly laying the blame on the 
ce, which does not desene it : the true culprit is the 
nd, which never can run away from itself. Wlien yoii 
re a common drudgej the country was the object of your 
:ret prayers ; now that you are bailiff you long for the 
vtt, its games and its baths, Yoit know that I am 
isistent, and chat it is with a heavy heart that I go 
ay whenever the business which 1 hatt draws me to 
ime. Our ideals are not the same — there is the point 
difference between us. What you hold to be desert 
i ' unharboured wilds ' are hailed as lovely by one wlio 
rls With me ; and he hates what you think beautiful. 
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■ Now Vico VaTO, the little town leven miles above Tjvoli, 
crt the Dtgentia (Liceiiaa). the sEreara of Hance's valley, joins 
; Anio. 'Seuatocs' is a playM exaggvinlinii for the memben 
»dine conuiiDual council. 
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It is che arch and t|ic savpury cooksho]) Uwt s 
tiirough yon a thrill of longing for the town* 1 see 
and uadersC^nd that ' that^ nook at the world's end < 
grow pepper and spice as soon as it will grow grspi 
and that 'there is no tavern nvar that can supply 
with wine, nor flutopkyer to whose music you can cia 
lill the earth is tired,' and yet that ' you have (o keep 
ilclds busy which have been long siflcc tliey felt 
m.ittock, and to care for the ox after he is unygkenj, 
pull leaves to fill his belly, and. vi^hen you would 
a holiday the river finds yOU frfsh \vrirk if there 
been a rainfall, and it lias to be taught by many a Au 
spare the Bimny meadow.' 

Now come, heat- what it is that prevents our sin] 
the same tune. One whom fine-sptin gowns became 
shining curls, one whom you remember finding fe 
though empty-handed, with gretdy Cinara. whom 
remember fond of drinking the clear FaJernkn he 
midday was pisL, now finds his pleasure in a ai 
meal and a sleep on the grass near the stream. Sh 
is not in having played, but in not knowing when to h 
off the play. In the place where you live, no one spoils 
cd^e of my enjoyments with sidelong glances or pwi 
them with the tooth of secret h.ite. My neighln 
smile to &ee me moving sods and. stones. Yoti W 
rather gnaw the tough rations of a city slave: thi 
the company into which your wishes bear you. 
sharp-witted town slave envies you the free use of W 
a^nd jlock and garden. The ok longs for the ba 

' Thue seem to be meant as echoei of the bailifTs givnii 



ags ; the liorse, when he !s lazy, longs to be set 
ing. If they consult me, I shall adTJse each that 
tr the trade he understands and be content. 

^lime At hiems V^elme 

To Fak. 

t, trdered by his phyiinan to Jtifmlrnue hif yearfy 
to Saiae, Is looking for a iviilenn^-pla^r, and 
\fing hclivttn Sahrmim {Sttkrno) and Vslia, tamrjifiy 
ijurlher down ihe coast, lie tvr'ttis to ash queiUsns 
JF (hem ofFidn, 'Oiho had a /country houie in the diilrht. 
\.lasi fnirl of the EpbtU h a humorouj and iroaieal 
'^forihe minuteness of his iti/juiries ahmt the fare : 
b see I am lilt Itfueniuj — a phUojoff.'er when I can't 
\.ii, but a ^' bon-vivant" luhm J tan he' Modern 
jfTJ •a:^ho ibni>e experience of tie humours of a ' heaicb- 
\t * '^d! recognise the picture of the indignation fell 
latere at the sfighhng of its sulphur h(>th-s> 

I THAT the winter is at Velia, what the climate a: 
r f>a]«niuni, my Vala, wliat kind of folk live 
bod whit the road is iike^(for ypu must know 
pus Musn's Gat pronounces Boiae useless to me, 
et makes Baiae look on me as an enemy when I 
1 myself in eoid water througli the cold of mid- 
: — ' really that their myrtle-groves should be 
DDcd, and the sulphur baths despised, so fainous 
rising the most obstinate rheumatism from the 
ps ' — so the town groans, and hates the stUy 
Is who are buld enough to place head and stomach 
the springs ofCKisium or to visit Gabii or the 
tplands. My qLrarCtrs have to be changed and 
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the li&i-se driven piist the -wdl-known halting 
' Wlicre are you going ? I am not for Cumae o 
so the rider will say with an nngry lug at the lei 
the horse's ear, you know, is in his month, v 
bit is in itj — which place is best supplied wi 
whether thi-y drink rain-water from tanks or wel 
perennid springs— (the wines of that district 
stop to ask of; in my country home I csn put 
and submit to anything you like ; but when I hs 
to the seaside I want something generous and 
which may drive away care, which may flow 
veins and into my heart with rich hope, which i 
me speech, which may make me young again, j 
me favour in the eyes Oif the kind ladies of Lu 
which o? the two neighbourhoods breeds mot 
which wild boars, the waters of which sea gi 
covert to fish and sea-urchins, that when I con 
from thence I may be in good case and fit for Ph: 
all these questions it is yours to answer, oun 
you full credence. ■ 

Maenius — when, after using up like a man m 
he inhetited froni mother and father, he set up i 
wit, a trencherman at every table, with no crih 
his own, a man who when he lacked a dinner ] 
difference between citizen and foeman, ruthles 
venting scandal of any kind and against any perso 
whirlwind and whirlpool of desolation to the n 
used to si>end whatever he gained upon his i: 
appetite. This follow, when he had got Ijttle or 
from those who encouraged or who feared his 
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jKdd make a supper large enough for thi«e bears on plate 
fterplate of some cheap tripe or lamb's flesh. To such 

point had he changed his lone that (like BesUus in 
is reformed days) he would say that men who spent 
heir substance on gluttony ought to have their bellies 
cored wilh white-hot iron. Ac the same time, if he 
Ter took any larger booty, when he had reduced it to 
moke and ashes ^I do not wonder, by Hercules,' 
te would say, ' at those who put their patritcony down 
heir throats, since there really is nothing better than a 
at fieldfare, nothing nobler than a broad sow's paunch.' 

To tell truth, that is a picture of me. When means 
ul me, I sing the praises of the -safe snd tlie humble, 
nd put a bold face on cheap lajre: but at the same time if 
oything better and more savoury falls to niy lot, I say 
hat you, gendtrmcn, are the only philpsophcrs, and 
lone hase the secret of a happy life, whose wealth has^ 
of all to sec, solid foundation in well-appointed country 
lousesi 

K^VI l>Te perconteris 

II Ta Qu'mct'ius. 

'sraci dfimhes klmsflfin Ef»H. t. i, as tru^iining now ia 
Epkurtan naw to Stole viMut^ In tbt last Efittie hr 
'With ionie irony cfmjitied to the firmer ; ta ihh one he it 
a itiore ser'ibus pteather ofthi laittr. Hi loachfj in the 
course of il on many of ihc current Stoical dedrinei and 
tvith httle or none of the banter ivith txjkivb he usually 
trmts ibfm. Tht ri'mexion Lef^ern ilx descriphon of 
ins country home and the rest of the £pijlle w noi made 
qiiile clear. Perhaps thai it is not is part of the easy 
jpcenseqiunec of a letter. Bai I doulii. "" 
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thr Tiff of rroTify and simpHcity <which he h<^di »p 
ihiinclitti oi the only happy ont. 

TO forCitdJ all yout questions about my farm, m 
good fiiend Qmnctius, whether it fimb 
master bread from ks own cortij or makes him rich I 
supply of olives or a]>ples, or in meadow Land, or in viw 
clothed elms, you ^hall have the character and Iie 
ilic knd described to you with an owner's garmlJi] 
Think of a mass of hills, unbroken were they u 
divided by tt well-timbered valley, so jilaced that d 
sun whcEi he comes to us looks on its right stdr. i 
he leaves US in his flying car warms its left, Tl 
tempering of the air you would praise. What if y( 
learned that the bushes grow generous store of corn 
isnd plums, that oak and holm-oiii- gladden the c^ 
with abundant for^gi; and their master with abundi 
shade? You would say that it was the greenery 
Tafentuili brought to your doorS. A Spring, too, fit 
give its name to a river— Hebrus, as he encompas! 
Thrace, is not cooler or purer — ilows with it!- medicl 
for sick heads and sick stomachs. This iS the hidii 
place, attractive to me, iovely even (if you trust 
judgement) in itself, which keeps me for you safe 
sound through September's season. 

And now tell me of yourself— your life is all it shou 
Ijp, if you are taking the trouble to be all that we 
you. We already have you on our lips, all we in Roi 
as a happy man. I am onEy afraid of your taking 
word of others rather than your owr about yourself j 
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linking that any but ihi? wise and good can be happy ^ 
or, ir tlie world says ojten enough that you are in sound 
and good health, hiding a fever as the feast draws 
near, and pretending not to feci it, til) the trembling 
falls on your hands already tn the dish. It is a 
fals? shame which makes fools hide wounds insH:ad 
of healing tliem. If ooe were to speak of wars 
fought by you on land S^nd sea, and try tg dckle 
your ears, when they could listen, with such words as 



r 



Which is mo^ 

Thy people's health to thee, or thine to us, 
Long may He keep a secret still imguessed, 
Who guards both Rome and thee ! 



you woiitd recognize that they came from a pan*!gyric 
on Augustus'. When you allow yourself to be called 

^h wise Man without a daw,' are you answering, pray tell 
me, to your own name ? ' Yes, I feci pleasure, of course, 
as you do^ in being called a good tnan and wise.' The 
power that gare you this title lo-day will lake it away, if 
so ic pleases, to-morrow ; justas if il shall have bestowed 
the rods on an unworthy claimant, it will with the same 

^kthonty take them away again : 'Put it down, I have 
not given iC you,' it says. T put it down and retire, 
hanging my head. If the same people were to cry after 
me ' Thief! ', take away my good name, acnise me of 
having strangled my father, ought I to feel the sting of 
such false charges, and go red iind white? Who is 

[^ Th^y are actuall'y lines, lh« S^-lioliasts leU m, (mm the 
m Angnsliis' hy ihe poet Vatiui. 
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pleased with baseless honour, or frightoned by untrue 
scandalj snvt; the man who is still full of flaws and tn 
need of the doctor 5 Who is your * good man ' ? 
You answer * ore who observes the decrees of the 
senate, statutes, and kws : oce who is set as arbitrator 
to decide quarrels many and grave : money is safe 
when he is the security, -i cause when he is the witness.' 
Yet this very man all his household and all his neigh' 
bours see to be base witbin, beneath the faiMooking 
skin of respectabiKcyr If a slave were to say to 
me 'I never stole or ran away'; 'You have your 
reward ' I should answer ; ' you are not flogged.' ' I 
never committed miird«;r,' 'You shafl not hang on a 
cross for the crows to eat.' *■ I am a good and u^fLl 
servant.' One of us Gabeltians shakes his head and 
says ' no, no ! * For even the wolf teams caution and 
fears the pitfall, the hawk the susjKcted snare, tfie pike 
ihe covered hook : men who are really good hate vice 
becaiiic they love virtue. Tou will not commit wrong 
because you dread punishment. Give you tlie hope of 
escaping detection, and you will put no difference between 
what is sacred und what is not. For when you filch 
only one bushel of beans from a thousand, that makes 
my loss less serious, not your ofTecce. Your 'good 
man,' the pragon of the Forum and the law-court, 
whenever he offers a porker or a bullock to the gods, 
after saying aloud ' Father Janus,' and aloud ' Apollo,' 
moves his hps as though he dreaded that any should 
hear him : ' Fair Laverna ', grant to me not to 
' The goddess of tL!sv« aiid impoilurs. 
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be found out; grant me to pass for just and con- 
scientious : shroud in night my wrongdoing, in clouds my 
fraud ! ' 

Ho™ the miser is better than a slave, or more free, 
when he stoops for the br^iss coin nailed to the ground ^ 
3t 4 crassway, I do not see: for !ie who shall have 
desires wilt have fears too; and again he who shall 
live in fear will never, in my judgement, be 3. free man. 
One who is always in k hurry, always over head and 
ears in the amassing of wealth, has lost his shield, has 
run away from Virtue's post. Since you can sell your 
captive *, do not think of killing him : he will make a 
useful slave; he Is tough — let him feed your cattle or 
^ide your plough : send him to sea, and let him pass the 
winterinmid-seasasalrader: let him make corn cheaper, 
let him fetch and curry breadstuff and household goods. 

The truly ' wise man and good ' will venture to say, 
' Pentheus ", lord of Thebes, what will you compel me lo 
bear and suffer that is unworthy of me J ' 'I will take 
away your goods.' ' You mean my catde, my substance, 
fiimiture, silver ? You may take them alU* ' I will 
keep you in handcuffs and fetters and under stem 
gaolers.' ' God himself at any moment that I shall 

' Nailed, accoiding lo the Scholiast, by idle boys forlhc plciiore 
r>f watching to lee who would stop first and Iry to pick it up. 

' This is addressed lo the supposed captor of this ninaway 
from Virtue's armj-. Divested of Ihc figure, ' sucEl a man will 
not make » philosopher, a " good man '* ; he is fit for the menial 
And (Honey -get ling profes^aioiis.' 

" The remainder of ttie Epistle 15 an adiptatiou af a sceMm the 
Bacchantes of Euripides. 
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dkieK *3I sa lac ficc'* I ia ugiBe this b his meaning; 
*■ I ^9 St'— Dath B diir imit dot oxb ererything. 

XVII ^uamvijy Scaeva, satis 

To Scaev^ 
TTk i^ftet ^ the Efisfle, Bit UM rf tbt faihwhg tm, it 
tht rt/ali<iru of patrom aaJ fnt^i^ So/ttf at rtganU 
the atlitutU of the patrom thit vmim trealcJ in Ep'til, I. 7> 
Jm that EjijlLt it if IraOrti from the other tide, Wi 
cff nof tniKU who Seatva vmu nor tL/hat on cotinexioO 
vritb Horace- Tit Kpijtie hat mt air of irony ana 
of tatirt. lu tfflti/ral rffra U to tuggeit a r/ajt nf 
cufiraniiy irmofute at ^il and half athaynd of ieiag 
palroniwd, yet driveii to il hy greei&ncji and ihe in- 
porJu/iily of relativfi, and in danger ■upbm tbej eater m 
it tftufiting ffW he^an and grurt^lers, 

ON che dtfSciJt <]uestiQn how one should live with 
one's betiers, although your own care for your- 
self and your knowledge suffice, Scaeva, yet listen to 
the advice of a humble friend who needs still himself 
much teaching. It i& rather like a bliad maq offering 
himself as 9 guide ; yet blind though we be, look ana 
see whether we have anything to say which you may 
care to make your own. 

If your delight be to take your ease and sleep till the 
sun b up^ if the dust and the clatter of wheels and 
t:ivern noises distress you, 1 shall advise you to go a. 
to Ferentinum : for joys are no monopoly of the rich 
he has not had an unhappy life who from birth to death t 
hastivedout of the world's knowledge. If, on theothern 
hand, you wish to be able lo help your frieads and to 
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rat yourself more generously, you will find your way 
jm your dry crust lo the savoury dishes. 

' If Arislipjjus could dine contentedly On garden- 
ufF he would ndt Care to live with princes,' said One. 
[f my critic knew how to live with piinces ' was the 
iswer, 'he wotild have a soul above garden-stuff.' 
ell me whose words and life of those two you approve j 
■ lei me tpjl you, as you are the younger, why 
.ristfppus" new is the better. For this is the way, as 
e story goes, that he parried the thrust of the snappish 
ynic ; ' I play the parasite for my own pleasure, you 
T the people's. My plan is the better and more 
mourable by far. I render my services that I may 
ie on horseback and be fed by my patroQ. What 
lu ask is paltry, but you have to humble yourself to 
,e giver, though you -say thai you want from cone.' 
.ristippus' was at home in every phase of condition 
id circumstance, venturing to aim at a rise, ready 

be coQtcnt with his present level. On the other 
ind, I shall marvel if he who wears the doubled 
ckcloth of endurance proves to feel at home if his 
ode of life is changed. The first will not wail for a 
irple mantle; he will put on what contes and walk 
iTough the most crowded streets, and will play not 
igracefully the one part or the other. The second 
ill shun a cloak from the looms of Miletus with 
ore horror tlian a dog or snake ^, and will die of 
lid if yau do not give him back his sackcloth. Give 

■ A provertHal expreuion. Tbey were of ill aineii Co meetj 
c Od. 3. 17, p. 107. 
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il him, and let him live out his sil]y life. To \e\<f 
iind drag foenit;!! id iriuinjfh before t]ie eyes of 
fellow citizcDB is a lot that touches the throne of I 
and essays the life of heaven. To have found f^T 
with h-aders of mankind is nqt the meanest of g[ 
It [5 rot every one that can gettoCoritith, Whpfe 
to fall did tiot cltmb at all. Be it so— wdat of 
who has climbed where be would? Has he dont 
a man ought ? But in this, tf in anything, lies w 
We are aiming at. One dreads the burden as too h 
for a small sou! and a small body. Another Itfts 
Ills shoulders and carries it home. If rranliood is 
a name and no more, it is one who tries like a man 
is tiking the riglit road to glory and reward. 

Who in their lord's presence say nothing of tl 
need will get more than one who asks. There 
difference between taking modestly and trying to SDaidi 
But this ' was the fountain-head of the business. 
sister has no dower, my poor mother is a beggar, 
my fsTn is neither saleable nor able tq keep us,' 
s|)cak3 so, calls aloud ' give us food.' A second chi; 
in with 'for me too.' So the gift will be diiided 
a quarter broken off for him. But if the rnven ti\ii, 
eat in quiet he would hare a better meal and much 
less wrangling and envy. 

The man who, when taken as a travelling -comi«nii 
to Brundisium or lovely Surrenttimj grumbles tliat the m 
1 is rough or the cold and nin di&agrocablet or that his boK 
I has been broken open and its contents plundered, recalls 
K ' i.e, gfllling mote. 
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the familiijr tricks of a mistress who weeps now for a 
pel dog, now for an anklet she has had stolen, so that 
presrntly her real losses and sorrows are not belirvetl. 
The man who has once been fooled does not care to 
lift up a beggar with a broken kg in the streets, though 
be shed ever so many tears, and swear by holy Otirit, 
or say ' Believe me, 1 am not cheating you — cruel mta, 
lift up the lame,' ' Ypu must look for a stranger* the 
neighbours shout back at him till they are hoarfp. 

XVIII si bene te novi 

To Loirmi. 

Thtgftttra! luhjeet h ifx lamt ai thai tifthe htl E^ttie, iui 
ihc lone u ilijfrrfnt. The peftfm adArtned'u aman of birth 
and jel/'veiper:!, anJ tfjf pojif'ton iontmpldUd ii rt'A that 
of a mere parasite or prOtegr, hut tf tome one attitdfiril IQ 
n man in a puiiie tpher^, and fiitly to be entruited ivit/j 
iniporlant lecreit. Jl rtcalh la^fi a pott at that •wh'uh it^at 
offend t(t HriTOff himself and r/fmtd iy him— -thai of 
pri'vale inrt\ary in the Emperor, Eol/iat (ayowg "lan if 
Itirth and promt te, to whom Epiil. i. 2 wtu a^Idre/jrd) 
may bt mpposed to have been o^ered tach a relation (u 
otuhigh in the poSlieal w^rld. Horace, -with a «r- 

'(j/n degrte of plajfttl exaggeration^ ttSt out for him tfie 
di^ruhiej tirhith it iatiofiiet, ivith a ioaeluiim iuhiei 
meant either 'da^fine it, at I did a timiliir offer' or at 
least ' rtcape from it ni toon as yoa can iitls il ntore 

Hgnlfied,free, ami limple life' 

F I know you well, my Lollius, frankest of men*, 

you will shrink from weariiig the guiae of the 

' Borate's fear for him is evldeotly not ihai be win be i™> 
Lent, but loff iFKlcpeDdTOt fof 4 |««l wWcli (Jeinind* 
nridrraUe i^lf-ftippreHion, 

W, T, N, X 
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parasite when you have professL'd the friend. As 
jniLtron will ditfrr in look as well as character from] 
mistress, so the loyal friend will st;iT]d quite ckar oil 
faithless prasice. There is a vice the opposite pf I 
■vige — it may be, a greater one — namely rudeness, wlj 
marks the clown, and is awkward and disag 
which commends itself by el skin like a stubble-i 
and discoloured teeth, in the desire to pass for : 
frankness and for Virtue's self. True Virtiie isi 
mean between vices, as far from one extreme ss 
the other. The one man, grovelling in the exc 
servility, a jester of the lowest couch ', so shivers atl 
nod of the man of wealtli, so echoes his utterances,] 
gathers up his words as they fall, that you would I 
a schoolboy was repeating h:s lessons to an ill-t 
raastt-rj or a mime actor playing a second 
other man quarrels often about goaiswooP, 
aiTuoiir to fight about trifles-^' to think indeed] 
not believed sopnest, or that I must be mi 
saying outright what I really feel ! A second 
a poor compcnsatiQn/ What thinl; you is thel 
at issue? WhctherCastor or DohchoshasmostJ 
or whether the road of Minucius or of Appios 
best way to Erundisiurtl ! 

A follower stripjxjd bare by the cxtravae 
women or the chances of the gaming table, one' 
vairgWy clothes and perfumes beyond hts meaoiv^ 

* i.e. » henchman o( the IiobI I sUth a$ Nomeniamd. | 
fortius in SK. 3. 8 {p. ip?). 

' A provE-rbiil cTipressifrii iot a subject not wofch ar^-unwiil 
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is possessed by an insatiable hunger and tiiira (br 
money, by a shamefaced dread of poTcrty, biS iwaitby 
fnend, though by ten nces the more acconiplisbed, 
bates and shudders at ; or if he does not Jute him. 
kHooIs, and like a fond mother would have him wisn- 
ihun himself and his better in virtue ; aoJ say% u> hiin 
(what is about the truth) ' My wealth — do noe try to 
rtpal nie^allows of folly: your nxaas m pala7> 
A close-fitting gown beseems a companioD of sound 
sense: cease to match yourself ag^Et me.* Eutrapeho, 
when he wished to iojure some one, m^de hirn a pre&ait 
of some costly clothes ; ' for (said he) the proud wvA 
Kappy man will at ouce with his smart ninics take to 
him new plans and hopes, will lie in bed till daylight, 
will postpone honest business to 3 mistress's whims, 
win make the fortune of moo cry-Jen ders ; to epd the 
Story, will become a gladiator OJ" the hired dri*er of 3 
ruarket gaidener's nag.' 

As you will never pry into his secrets, so if be trusts 
you with one, you will keep it, even if put to the cjuestMn 
>y wifle or anger. Again, as you will neither prai>e yow 
JWQ pursuits nor find fault with those of every one else, so 
lu will not be composing verses when he n wishing tu 
hunting. This is the way that a gulf opt-ncd in the 
iendship of the twin brothers Atnphion and Zcthu^, till 
e lyre was hushed on which the »t«wr frowned* 
mphion, we are given to bclitve. yielded to the temper 
abrothcr. Do you yield to thecommAndi, so gently 
id^ of 3 powerful friend ; and wht n he- \nVct out iii[i> 
le country his train of mules laden with thr flct* of 
X i 
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Actolid, and liis dogs, rise and cast aside ti»g moroseo 
oftlie unsocial Muse, that you may sJiitre the toil wEiidl k, 
earns the relish e>^n as you share the supper — 'tis 
wonted pursuit of Rome's heroes, gwd fiir name aswdia 
for life and limb— the more since you are in sound he 
and tan besil even the hound in Swiftness and [lie 
in strcnglh. Add that tkere is none *ho handles i 
gtRcefully manly weapon?! ; you know amid what 
jng of the ring you maintain the fights of tlie CumpaTJ^ 
Lastly, you saw hard service in the Cantabrian csmpaig 
under the captain who is even now taking down 
standards from Parthian temjiles and. if aught is 
wanting, is adjudging It to the arms of Italy. 

Once more, that you may not hang back and ab 
yourself when you are not likdy to be excused, rememh 
that, with all your care to do nothing that is not stiieiljJ 
time and tune, you somednies play the trifler od 
father's esute: ihewarriors divide the pleasure-boats; j 
captain one side, and the fjght of Actigm is represenh^S 
your slares in true foemen's style ; your rival is 
brother, your pond is the Adriatic ; till victory cr 
with bays the one or the other combatant. One «1| 
belieres that you feel with hJs interests will finlhcr ■ 
back with boih thumbs' your own s[>ort. 

To pursue my lecture, if lecturing to you Ls qot ui 
pertinent — look many times what yOu SRy^ and of who 
and to whom you say it. Fly from a ^tiestionet; 
is sure to be a babbler also. Open ears never kr 
faithfully the secrets whispered to them ; and mca 

* A phrase from tlic uuge oripcctatOTs in the aiiiphittiM"^'| 
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while a word once let out of the cage cannot be whistled 
back. Never set your heart on a dave within the 
marble threshold of friendship's temple; lest the master 
make you happy far ever with a vitlueless present or 
miaerahle by a churlish reiusd. 

What sort of man you commend to him, look to it 

^bain and agaitt^ lest presently another's misdoings strike 

I pang of shame into yourseF. We make mistakes, and 

sometimes introduce one who does not deserve it. If 

then yoti have been taken in, give up defending one who 

must befir the burden of faults that belong to him, in 

order that if charges assail one whom you know 

thoroughly, you may stand by him and protect him when 

I be trusts your championship. For when Theon's tooth • 

is nibbling round him, you sorely feel that the danger 

'will come a little later to yourself. It is your own 

interest that is at stake when your next neighbour's wall 

' is ablaze. Neglect a £re and it gathers strength. 

' Making up to a powerful friend seems 3 pleasant 

[thing to those who have not tried : who has tried will 

read it. For yourself, my friend, while your bark is on 

he SC3, give all heed lest the breeze shift and turn your 

X>urse back again. The gloomy hate the cheerful, the 

mrthful the gloomy, the hdsty the man of calm, the 

ndolent the man of action: diinlters, [who swill 

Falcmian past midnight, hate] * the man who refuses 

he proffered winecup, however much you swear that it 

*■ A pravnbial t^preiiion, xhv Knse of which is evident, but 
le origin unknown, 
I A line of doublful (cajing. 
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makes you feverish o' nights. Take the cloud 

your brow: the rule of the worW is iliat th« 
uken for dnp, tlie siJeDt for sour. 

Through all this yoawill read Uie books, and 
(jue^tion the persons, that canU-ll yoq what 15 the 
pass through life smoothly— -■whether JJesiie, a 
always, is to dnve and hamss you ; whetlier the ft 
hopi^ ol thiAgS uSefiil Only m the SeCCind desree ; vl 
virtue IS the prize of learning or thegift of nature j 
IfrSsens Care, wh.U makes you a fiiend to yourself 
gives unbroken calm — o^ce^ or the charms of gai 
quiet joumcy in the untradd^?n paths of life. For 
often as Digentiii gives me new life, the icy stn 
which Mandela drinkSy that village all wriokl« 
the cold — what do you sujjpose I feel * what 
youj my friend^ I pray for ? Give me what I hi 
even leas; and therewith let me live to rays 
what remains of life, if the gods will that ai 
remain. Let me have a generous supply of boal 
of food storied a year ahead ; nor let me han 
tremble on the hope of the uncenain hour. Na' 
enough to ask Jove, who gives them and takes 
av/sy-, that he grant life and subsistence; a Ul 
mind I wilJ find for myself. 

XIX Frisco si i 

To Matcmm, 
Inhiition. false ami true. 
Horace hat hein rrisiffze/i ets an imiia/or. Hit an. 
ta cBtUratt slavish^ inarfirttc, leronil-hant! tmitai 
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Vihich he has himielf teen ihe object, imitatiari of 
manneri, ^ard, ptcuharilut, faults, 'uit/i ihe free 
intiiafion of great maJe/j, 'which the greaiest Grceii 
had ihetmeli'es pran'ued. 
fti the later part of the Episile he tiefnM hmtelf more 
^enerclUj againii dttraci'ion, Iraeiiig it to his vn'OjUlmgness 
to adopt vulgar arts of self-adiirrtlsement. 

YOU know, Maecenas, as well as I, that, if you 
trust old Cratinug, no poems can please long, nor 
live, which are written by waWr-drinkcrs. Ever since 
Liber enlisted poets, as half crazed, among hia Satyrs 
and Fauns, the sweet Muses have usually had a scent 
of wine about them in the forenoon. Homer by his 
praises of wine is convicted as a wine-bibber. Even 
father Ennius nev*r sprang forth to tell of anns but 
when he had well drunk. The Forum and the well- 
cover of Libo ' I shall award to the sober, song I shall 
deny to th^ staid. From the moment that I issued 
this judgement, poets have never ceased to drink against 
one another by night and to reek of wine by day. 
What, if a man tried to imitate Cato by the iietceness 
of a griin look, by bare feet and the cut ^i a narrow 
gown, would he in this way restore to our eyes Cato's 
virtuous life ? The countryman of larbas burst himself 
dirough emulating the tongue of Timagenes', in his 

' h \% (li^ubtful whether this ii named u iieai the law-courLs 
or the place of biuiness. 

^ Timagt'iies wai a ■whtyiheiorician oF theday. 'The coiintty- 
niaii of r^ib.'U ' ;LL ' lozi of I^rbas ') should mean * Numidiaii ' 
(liibas is ihc nn.nie of a Niniiijiaii king menlionei] by Livy, anJ 
Vjtgil took the name for Dido'i Numidlan. suitor) ; hut the ftory 
here refcTTcd to ii Dnknovm. 
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zealous efforts to be held a wit and a man pf eloqitenct. 
Models lead us astray of which the faults are the thin 
easy to imitate. If it so chanced that I had a 
skin, they would drink the bloodless Cummin. 
imitacors, you slavish herd ! How often have your 
false alarms stirred luy wrath, tow often my mirttS 
T have planted free steps on unoccupied ground where 
none was before me, not trodden in the footsteps of 
other m«n. Who trusts himself will be king anA 
leader of the swariti. I was tlic first to hold op W 
Latin eyes iambics of Faros ^, following the rhythms 
and the spirit of ArchilochuSj not the matter, or clw 
language with which he hunted down Lycambcs. 

And Jest you should be disposed to decorate me 
with a humbler garland for fearfng to change the measure 
and poetic form, betbitik you that Sappho, no weak 
woman, tempers her Mtise with the rhythm of Archi- 
locJius; Alcaeus tempers his; though he differs much 
in matter and arrangement, nor chooses a father-in-hw 
to befoul with venomous verse, nor twists a halter for his 
betrothed by libellous song. He is the model, not so 
much as named by other tongue, whom I, the lyrist of|| 
Latiiim, have made known abroad: my pride is id 
bringing things untoJd before to he read by gentle eyes 
and held in gentle h^nds, 

Would you know why ungrateful readers praise and 

love me at home, disparage me unkindly abroad ! I am 

not the man to hunt the guflrages of the windy crowd 

at the cost of supprs 3iid by the gift of worn raimeitc. 

^ The ijlaid from whicli Archiloclius citne. 
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I I am DOt the man, after ii&tening to wricers of name 
I and giving them as good again, to stoop to canvass the 
I lecture-desks of schooJ masters ^ ' Thence the tears, 
you see^.' If I have said '1 am ashamed to read 
aloud writiogs unworthy of crowded theatres and to add 
weight to tribes,' ' You art' [aughing at us ' one answerii, 
' and keeping them for Jove's ears. Beautiful in your 
own eyes, you believe thRt you, and you only, drop the 
true honey of poetry,' Meet this with open sneer I 
dare not ; .ind lest I smart under his sharpened rail if 
I close with hiutj ' The place you offer mislikes me ' I 
cry, and claim an adjournment of the sports: for sport 
sometimes breeds eager and angry riralry, anger fierce 
enniities and war with its horrors. 

XX Vertummim lanumque 

To hh oiun hook, 
^n epjhgue. Untkr the /arm of a playful dtprtcat'ion of 

publkily he anUciptUet iht fame takich hit iooi it la 

attain and the initrest v/kkb the tvorid wili iahe in al! 

thnt rrlalcj la its tlaj'jOr. To appreciate thi real ir\ee\ti~ 

ing the Epistle should he compared ii'ith the Odes ivhit'h 

iniiT a sintilar purpose, 3. za and 3. 30. 
The book is addressed as if it -were ti spodt home-barn 

slave 'who is desiring to tscape from his master's house 

ifiJa tht great worhL 

OU are looking wtstftilly, it seems, my book, at 
Vcrtumnus and Janus ^, bent (save thL* mark!) 

' The sehoor[naslers(^(inimayi'cj) laughl and ciilici^eJ. poetryj 
ami »ci coald make or mar the fgrluiie of a young puet. 

' A quDlalioij from Terence which hid passed into a prpvetli. 
* These Rand for tbe baokMrlleit' quarters in Rome. 
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To jiugusta.1, 

jiugujius had exprtsttil a strong ilesire that Harm 
aifJrest an EtHsllr to him^ iiiiJ mtilfj tad itntiji 
Hormc jrlfcis (If U-T tufyct a tle/nwr of (he porlj 
^ttgujtan a^e at a^aintt thr tchosl of cnii 
dnritd tl in comparison ivith the poftry of the i 

Jin- which they profaied an IndUirimmate aiin 
The main paint I of the Epislh are i 

1> Thiit !l is ahsurd lo judgt pOetty by tU Oge, rti 
rntrinjic meriij. The arguments put into the o^ 
mouth are inlemitd to mate his case ridiculous, 

i. Thai the conditions under -zuhich Roinnn pot 
ieen developed^ its rustic origin, the Imh of ^ 
diffused taile^ and of the arlitlic terripirament OJ 
Gruce gave tuch an examphf h^id made it certi 
perfeclian could only come tale. 

3, Thai ^tigustuj' fit crary judgement 'o/ai alrue si 
in I'irgd ami I'^ariiit and lit is hinted, n&/ t 
Horace ht has putrnnitj^d poeU •ajho have the tn 
of CJiusics and iwhoje nvorti nviU !ive, in a 1 
•ufhicfy ihosr of the rarfur fofh 'Mill not, 

WHILE you have on your shoultiers aJ 
burden of so many and such weighty ( 
gtiiirciing the Roman world in arms, fumishirg 
i;iir manners and iaultless laws^ it would be a ^ 
the public weal if I were to waste your preeiot 
Capsar, with long talk. RomiJus and father LiJ 
Pollux with his twin Castor, who when their 
tasks were done found [jiace among the temples &1 
solong^g they wfte ma king fruttfuJ the earth and c 
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laying to rest fierce wars, assigning Unds, 
Dg cities, made grievous complaint that the public 
they had looked for did not anSw^f to their 
s. He who crushed the dire Hydra and with 
itiTied toil subdued the monsters which story tells 
ind that Envy is a monster to be tamed by the 
nd by nothing before ii. One who is a dead 
t on excellence below his own scorches by his 
fi]liance, yet, when his light is quenched, he too 
s loTed. tn your case, while you are still among 
shower honours upon you betimes, and set up 
to swear by in your name, and confess that 
t like you will arise hereafter or has arisen at any 
lefore. 

; yet this same peopleof you rsj wise and just as it is la 
5 you, yovi only^ before our own capiains and those 
"cece, weighs other things on a wholly different 
pie nnd method ; and has distaste and hatred for 
t what it sees (o have vanialied from earth and to 
lad. its day. Such a partisan is it of antiquity thiit 
ables which tbeTen enacted to forbid wronEdoingt 
!5 of right made by the kings with Gabii or the 
old Sabines, the Tolumes of the Pontiffs, ancient 
! of poet-seers, it loves to speak of as though 
3m the lips of the Muses on the Alban 




argue that, because among Greek writing* the 
are actually the best, Roman writers must be 
td in the same balance, the conclusion needs no 
)d that principle the olive has nothing hard 
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inside, or tEic nut h;is nothing hard outside '. "We hd 
come to fortuiie's zenith — we paint and j>!ay the tithei 
and wrestle with more skill than the Greeks in ih 
palnestra. 

If you say that poetry is like wine which improres 
beepion;, then I must ask you to tell me what the ji 
is that give? writings their claim to a higher price. 
writer who died s hundred years ago, should he 
reckoned among the perfect and ancient, or among t 
worthless and new I Name a limit, to bar ftitt 
i^uarrels. 'He is old' yoy say, 'and excellent, w! 
completes a hundred years,' What then of gne w; 
h^s been dead less than that by a single month or year- 
amongst which is he to be reckoned, the ancient pod 
or those whom the present and all succeeding ages mu 
hold in contempt ! ' He certainly shall find place 
JiDiiour among the ancients whose age is less by sucli 
short space as a month or even a whofe year.' I ma 
the most of what you grant me ; and like single hairS: 
the horse's tail, little by little I pull away one and tim 
another, till, by thetrick of the heap that slips from und 
him*, I have landed on the ground my friend whogo 
back to dateSf and measui'es merit by years^ and admil 
nothing but what the Funeral Goddess has consecrate 

Ennius the ' wise,' the 'gallant,' the 'second Hornet 
(so these judges of literature name him), heeds little, I tal 

' i.«, you are forgetting thai as all fnills ar« [101 mide ou ( 
Pko<]el, iQ natLDiial giflf are n^^i all of one type. 

' The reference is to lUf ffiniOUS logical puzzle — 'how: 
graiii!. are necessary lo make a. henp \ A Uiousaud \ liLie I 
and jiiiiel/ nine 1 ' and so on till th-e heap is ^one. 
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I it, what has become of his big talk and dreams after 
Pythagoras '. Is rot even Naeviiis in all liards and 
remembered as though he wrote yesterday I So sacj'cd a 
thing is any ancient paeni. When the question is debated 
which has the advantage of the other, Pacuvius la 
awarded the fame of the ' learned,' Accius of the 
1 1 'lofty' poet of the old school* The 'gnwn' of 
AfraniuE, such is the cant phrase, ' was of the very cut 
of Menander.' The * quickness ' of Plautus was ' after 
the pattern of Epicharmus of Sicily ' : Caeciiius takes 
the prize for ' dignity,' Terence for ' art.* These are 
they whom this mighty Rome of ours learns by heart, 
these she crowds the packed theatres to gaze at, these 
he holds as the full list of poets from the days of 
Liviusthe writer to our own. 

At times the world sees straight : there are occa- 
sions when It goes wrong. If it admires the ancient 
jioets and praises them in such a sense as to put nothinfr 
before them, nothing on a level, it is in error. If it 
holds that some of their utterances are out of date, 
s. large number harsh, if it confesses that many are 
careless, it has some taste and tikes my side gnd ,rove 
smiles on its judgement, I certainly make no assault 
Upon the poems of Livius, not desire that what I 

Enniuj \i said to have dreamEd lhat by a transmigratioti of 
touli such as Pythagoras taught, the lav] of Homer had become 
again incarnate in him, Hoiace lays he may let tlie dream go — 
these g^ood critics vouch for ic that h? h a second Homer, All 
through the passage Horace 'm laughing »t the cant ptirnS'e'S of 
tthe criti» of the day who pcied up the incieiiis in qrder tc lower 
the more niodem writers. 
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■ementber learning as a child under tlic rod of 
should be blotted out of ndstence ; but that they ! 
be held faultiest!, models of beauty, and next d< 
perfection, T marvel. The troth is that if in t 
chance phrase of grace lightens the darkness, if ont 
and another are a little more neatly turned thanth 
they are unfairly made a spccimeu and set the n 
the poem. 

I feel how unjust it is that anything shou 
criticized not because its composition is thought ( 
or out of tsste but because it U modera, xod. tfaa, 
should clium foi' ^mclent writings not inrlulgenc 
honour and all the pri^s. If I were to a 
a doubt whether or not a play of Alia keeps its f 
Over the saflVon-cssence and fiowcrs \ nearly 
father of a family ■would cry out that I must hav 
all shame if I ventured to criticize what 'grave* Ae 
and ' learned ' Roscius used to act. Hither they 
nothing can be right but what has pleased thems 
or else they think it shame to be led by their youj 
and to confess in their old age that what they le 
before their beard grew is jjoor stuff. 

Tiie truth is, the man who praises Numa's i 
hymn Jnd professes to understand ^s no one else 
what he is just as much in the d^rk about as I 
not hvcking and applauding the genius of men wl 
desd and gonej he is really making war on oui 
age; tt is jealousy and hstred of ourselves and al 
belongs to us. 

' j. e. Ilie jtagi^, which was i^prinkied with tEiuc. 
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Now if novelty had been viewed as grudgingly by the 

fGrccks as it is by us, what in these times would be 

incient ? Where would be that Tandy which fbe world 

low has to read and thumb each according to his taste i 

Ls soon as her warS were over Greece begaD to find 
:ime for trifling \ and, while fortune smiled, to slide down 

le slope Cowards folly : she was all fire now for athletes 
ind their pirfsmts, now for horse-racing : she wasifl Jove 

fitb workers either in marble or ivOjy or bronze : she 
let her eyes and soul haftg intent on the painter's panel : 
she delighted now in flute-players, now in actors of 

agedy. Like a litde girl at play in the nursery, what 
=he sought eagerly she soon tired of and let be. What 
likes and disiikes are there that you cannot believe to 
easily changed ? This was what her happy times of 

eace and prosperity brought. 
At Rome for many generatiooa it was men's pleasure, 
it was their unbroken habit, to he up betimes with 
lotises open, to deal law 10 clients, to opeo the cash-bojt 

/ben suitable Qames were the security, to leara fror 
elders and leach youngers by what courses an estac 

light be increased, liglic desires — so ruinous to the 

jcket ^ — diminished. The ficUc populace has^hanged 
its taste, and nowadays is fcver^-d with a.; universal 
oassion for writing. Boys and gtavt fathers alike sit 

* Horace does woi reallj thiiik art anJ HWtalmt ' Hifling ' or 
'ro%.' He h tfieakin^ at a Romxn might, who nnderTalU'ed 
the Greek artUtic lempenmcnt in campatisOR vitb the pcactical 
[lanJ rmperial gifti of Aooie. 

^ Notke the ironinl suggc^iion of the CDUuezioii in Rvmin 
MuAi between molality and thiifl. 
'. T. a. -J 
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al supper with ttrir braws crowoed witli leaves i 
harp an amanuensis to tak.e down their poetiy. Ei 
I myself, who declare that I write no verses, liim ( 
a greater liar than the Paithians, and am awake bef; 
sunrise, calling for pea and paper and portfolio. A 
who knows noching of a ship does not dare to hant 
one. No one ventures to prescribe southernwood ford 
Hck unless he has learnt the use of drugs. Docit 
undertake what belongs to doctors: carpenters bam 
carpenters' tools. Poetry we all write, those whob 
learnt and those who have ciot, without distiactioD. 
It is a mistake, and eveD a mild form of madn^ 
yet it ha5 its virtues — how great they are, let ys vxli 
A poet's heart is not easily given to avarice. He Im 
verses ; they are his one interest. Money losses, ntna' 
slaves, fires — he laughs at them all. He docs not 
plans to cheat his partoec or the boy who is his wa 
His fare is pulse and coarse bread. Though he lif 
hero in the fields he is ol" use to the comnionweald, 
you grant this, that even small things help great cm 
It is the poet that gives form to the child's utterance vb 
it is still leader and Itsping. He gives iJie I'ar a 
from the first agaitist coarse ways of speaking. Prtw 
he moulds the heart also with kindJy tciching^ Mned 
roughness and envy .ind aager. He tells the story 
right deeds, wiih famous esamjties equips the da' 
age, and gives solace to the ietpless and sore of h( 
Whence should the virgin band of girls and boys t 
their prayers, if the Muse had not found them the M 
Their chorus asks for aid of deities and feels 
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presence, cries for water from heaven, and wins its wish 
by the prayer which the poet has taught, averts pestilence, 
drives far ihe perils that are to be feared, gains both peace 
and a year rich in fruits. It is song thnt makes favour 
both with the gods above and the good powers below. 

The farmers of old days, with their stout hearts and 
simple wealth, when after harvesting their com they were 
giving a holiday to body and to spirit too, whigh had 
endured hardness for the hope of the end, togetlicr 
With the paftoers of their toil, their lads and faithful 
wife, would worship Earth with a porker, Silvanuswith 
milk, with flowers and wine the Genius who forgets 
not the shortness of life. The Fescennlne licence, 
which owed its origin to this cuHtom, flung to and fro 
rustic ribaldry in metrical dialogue; and the freedom, 
welcomed for old usage once in the year, was amiable 
in its play, till jest, turned earnest, became a vent for 
angry feelings, and began unrestrainedly to threaten one 
honest house after another. Men assailed with a tooth 
that drew blood felt the sting. Even those who were 
unhurt were concerned for a risk which touched a!l. 
It went so far that a law was enacted with a penalty to 
forbid libellous verses. So they changed their strain, 
brought back by fear of the cudgel to a civil tongue and 
to the ajni of pleasing. 

When Greece had been enslaved she made a slave 
of her rough cooqueror, and introduced the arts into 
Latium, still rude. This was how that uncouth Saturnian 
measure ran its stream dry, and refinement drove out 
the offensive rankhess. Yet for long ages there remained, 

t 2 
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and there sdll remain, ttacra of the famtprd. Fc 
time had run on ere the RomaTi brought his wit Co be: 
on Greek wriliags j and, b the quiet that followed li 
Pumcware, began to ask whether Sophocles and Thesp 
and Aeschylus had anytlimg to of^r that was of lee 
Presently he vnsdc tlie essay whether he could woflhil] 
translate theRi,anii satisfied himself, headF^trong andeagt 
as nature bad made him ; for he has something of di 
breath of tragedy and makes happy hies, but is foolishl 
ashamed and afraid of blotting out what he writes. 

It is commoDly thought that, because Comedy ^id 
its subjects in common life, it invalv^es less labcTir, U 
really the burden is greater as the aUowance to be gf 
is less. See how Fiautus fills the part of the young 1dvc( 
of l!ie strict father, of the plotting pander; how wl 
in his pra^ites he reproduces the stigi; glutton gf farct 
with what a slipshod sock ' he runs across the S»§ 
He is always in a hurry to pocket the money: V^ 
that is done, he recks little whether his play fall i- 
stand firm on its legs. 

The writer who is brought to the stage by Glory i 
her windy car * is put out of heart by a dull spectaiDi 
filled with pride by an attentive one ! so Eight, so sib 
is what breaks down or builds again the soul which 
greedy of praise. Farewell for me to the stage 



■■ The {pe'cial shoe worn In cpiDEdy. 

'H Jonson's learned sock be on,' -^Milton, 

'■' The -comic ffccl who takes to the drama from deiLIcroift'* 
aiiJ ttcrefare thinks loo much of the audience, ai llie -o'' 
ih&ught too littltnf it. 
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Its concerns if che refusal of a palm-braacb is W seod me 

home pining, the granting of it in good flesih. 

Another thing that often routs and Miifi c * ctCB the 
venturesome poet, is that part of che JodiencCitbrstniVBer 
in numbers, though the w«iker in merit and in nnk, 
unlearned and stupid and ready to fight it out if tbr 
knights diiTer from them, in the middle of a play calb 
for either A bear Or a boxing match. These arc the 
things in which the rabble deiighl§. But even with 
the kuiglits all pleasure now has migrated from the ear 
to the empty delight of the resrleas eye. For four 
hours or more the curtMn is kept down ^ whilst squadrons 
of horee and bodies of foot are seen fiying : presently 
there passes the spectacle of unfortunate ktngs dragged. 
with hands behind their backs : chariots of every shape 
and kind hurry along and ships ; spoil of Ivory is bomc 
by, spoii of Corinthian brass. If he were on earthy 
Democricus would laugh at the sight, whether it were 
a half-panther-half- camel, or a white elephant, that made 
all faces turn one way. He woiJd think the people a 
show to be studied more carefully even than the games, us 
giving him very much the more to look at. Bui for ihe 
poets — he would think, them to be celling their ia!<!ii to 
a deuf ass *. For what voices have been of forci" enouj^h 
to overcome the din with which our tlit-alrea ring I Yuu 
would suppose it was the Garganian forest rwartn^j or 
the Tuscan sea : such the shouts with which ihv ganK-n 

* Tbe curtain W3[ diawn up al the «nil o/tliCpcHii»ininc*, nijt 
let (tuwi] ?! with ns, 

A proveib for wmletl labour. 
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arc vicrwed, aad the works of art and knick-knacli; t 
foreign wealth with which the actor bedizens himsell 
A* soon as he steps on ihe stage light hards cIjs 
with left. ' Has he said anything \ ' Not one word 
'What then pleases them so?' That woollen stui 
whose Tarendne dye is snch a good imitation of tb 
violet. 

And now that you may not by chance suppose thai 
T am stinting praise when others handle wcl! tasi 
which I reftise to attempt myself, Set me say at ons 
ihac it seems to me a feat like that of one who wsUi 
a light ropt, when the poet pves ray heart aoguisli 
about nothing*, awakes its passions, sootlies it agsiiii 
when like a magiciao he lills me with imagiiieii lemn 
and places me one moment at Thebes, another at AihaK 

Bui come, you must include in your care those of vi 
who prefer to appeal to a reader rather than face ib 
caprices of an unfeeling audience, if you me;iii to lii 
with volumes that gift", 50 worthy of him, which yfl 
dedicated to Apollo, and to spur poets to make vitl 
grenier zeal for green Helicon. 

We poets, it- is true, (ttiat X may apply the pruoir® 
hook to ray own vineyard) often do harm to out uw 
cause — when we offer a book to you when you 
anxious or tired ; when we are tnJHred U* a FriiTid 
lentured to criticize a single Verse; when uninvited 

^ ' Wh»t'i Hocuba to him or he to Hecuba ? * 
"^ i. e. plhcT pMts bwfJts Ihose of JraniB. 
" The Palatine Library rounded by Atigiutns jn ihc tHI| 
i>r Aprjllrr on the Palaline 1ii!l. 
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-turn again to passages which we have already read; 
when we lament that there is nothing to show for our 
toil snd for the poems spun of such delicRie thread; 
when we hope that the result will be that, so soon as 
you have learnt that we compose verses, you will at 
once send for us just as we wish, and Ind us never 

iant, and press us to go on writing. 
RTet it is worth while at some trouble to see what 
spers of the shrine are found for valour proved in the 
field aad at home ; for it may not be entnisted to an 
unworthy poet. The great king Alexander made a 
fiivourite of the miserable Choerilus, who as the reward 
of uncouth and ill-bred verses received philips ^ from 
the king's own mint. But just as if you handle bkck 
cjyes they leave m^rk and Stain, sO writers loo often 
tjaub over bright deeds with ugly Vtrses. That same 
famous king who in his lavishness piiid such a high 
price fof such ridiculous, pooms, bsued an ordinance 
that no one but Lysippus should mould the bronze to 
copy iht features of ttie brave Alexander. Yet if you 
called that judgement, so fine in view of works of art^ 
to hooks and what the iWuses have to give^ you would 
swear that he was born in the heavy air of Bocoria. 

But Virgil and Varitis, those true poets of your 
choice, discredit neither your judgement of them nor the 
many gifts which, 10 the great glory of the giver, ihcy 
have received from you. And features copied in bronze 
do not show more clearly than the mauners and souls 
of heroes of renown in the poet's work. 
^ The Mire of a coin; a? a 'loaif' or'r 
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In my case tooj I should not prefer my 'talks' t! 
craw! along the ground to making great explDits 
theme, and telling how lands lie, and streams, AnA forts 
on mountain ledges, and barbaric realms, and wars ended 
under thy auspices throughout the world, and doors shut 
on Janus, the guardian of peace, and Rome a terror to the 
Parthians while thou art prince — if only my power were 
as ray desire. But as thy greatness admits of no mean 
song, so my modesty dares oot attempt a task which 
my Btrengdi refuses to bear. But the folly of officious 
aiFection never shows itself more clearly thaa when tbi 
art with which it would win favour is that of verscr 
For men learn more quickly and remember more readily 
what they laugh at than what they approve and look up 
lo. I do rot care for ao attentioD which annoys me, 
and afi I do not wish to have a waxen mask, hung up 
for view anywhere which makes me ugljer than I axa, so 

I do not wish to be complimented in badly written 
verses, lest I be made to blush by the clumsy gift and 
find myself stretched out at length with my poet in 
a closed chest and carried ofF tq the street when 
frankincense iind j^rfumes aje sold, and pepper and 
everything else that is wrapped in scribblers' sheets. 

II Fhre^ bono claroq, 

To Flerui. 

Horace i recuoat far tefui'mg to •Lurtte more lyrics. 
The ibtme h Oit tame as that of Epist. I, i, tut it 
hiinilled more JoUy. This means^ tiq dsuti, (hat ihei 
is a more terious purpQft in VtPtv, 
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Fiertft {ier Epitt. \, 3) wff/ onr of the Jiierary mm of 

■ the rifw ^tturallon in the inlimacy of the future Emperor 

Tiberius {the ' Claudiui ' of that Epistk and ' Nero ' of 

thii one). K'tther oi tfie mnuthpUce of his oian circh^ 

or morn prohahty in ihe tntfrestt of the ystrng prinee, 

! he htU hem putting pretiure fm the pOel to do <ivhat 

I a ffoi years later, and <afiih a limilar purpoAe, he 

> actually eh'J — is rcimne his lyric luriling. The reasons 

\ given for hit refusal are playful and ironical, and come 

to liHie more than ' I am not in the mood,' hut they 

Ipve appertunily for al leail two intereslmg pastaget, 

'the saliric/d pielun of * mutual admir/ili/m' cUquet tn 

' Roman Jiierary joeiety, and the glarvlng description [in 

^a}hieh he seems to he poitrirayiag his frimd, 'orhether 

retenily dead Or sllU aSve^ the poet Virgil) of ihe poet 

•who latet his art tenouslyt 

The later pari of the Et»sils has also its personal pjirpoit, 
fVhen ii it read toVi the earlier Epislle to Fhrui, U 
seemt char that Horaee is presttng on his young friend 
the prescription! in 'whitb he hat himself found hcahh 
of mind. 

FAITHFUL friend to Nero good and great, my 

Flonis, suppose some one $hovId be wishing to 

Jl you a slave bred 00 an estate at Tibur or Qabii, 

and should deal thus with you : *■ This lad is clear- 

sltimicd and well'fonned from head to foot; he shall 

be yOurs to have and tO hold for eight thousand 

sesterces, motiey down, a home-breJ slave, apt for 

service at his master's btck, ivith a smattering of 

Greek learning, fit for afiy employment— the day is 

still moist; you may mould it to any shape. MorC' 

^krer he wUI sin^f r ' as an artist, but so as 

^■o give pleasure OTr -ses lessen 

^m -^»- z ^ 
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Years as they j^ass plunder us uf one thing all 
another. They have snaKhed from me mirth, lu* 
baoqiu^ play. They are on the way to wretch poH 
from my grasp. What would you have me do^ 

Once more, people do not all admire and like t 
same things, Your pleasure is lyric poetry. ^ 
friend yonder deSights in iambtcs^, anoiiier in *ialls 
in Bion*s satiric vein ^d with a spice of nuligifl 
It seems tq me [iki; three guests at a ban(|iieJ 
at odds, asking, from their various taste, eacH I 
A different dish. What am I to give ? What lu 
You refuse what the next desires. What you 
for^ that, you see, is sour and distasteful lo the a 
others. 

Beyond all other reasons, do you think I tan posal 
write poetry at Rome amid all ray cares and t«! 
One summons me to give security for him; anad 
to leave all my dulies and listen to his writings. 
is ill in bed on Quirimis' Hill, another on the fiutl 
side of the Aventine. Both must be visited. T 
distances, as you see, are nicely convenient. Peril 
you think tlie streets are clear and there is no diffii 
in composing as I go. You meet a contractor hunji 
in hot haste wlch his mules and porters : a huge nodi 
is hoisting now a block of stone, now a beam. Fun? 
with their mourners are encountering wagons of 
timber. This way flies a mad dog ; that way 
' Horace's name /or hi* Epodt-* : see Epod. 14, 
' i. e. the Satires. Bion is llie philuwphtir and wii bI H 
in the ihird cent. a,o,j lli? [rajitionil qnlhor of m* 
sayings. 
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3w from the mire. In such circumstances try 
"whetlier you can quietEy compose verses witb muse 
in thern. The whole choir of poets loves the woodland 
^ad flies the town, in due imitaiLon of their patron 
iBacchus, whose joy is ia sleep and the sbade. Do 
you wish me, amid this riot night and day, to sing 
and tread the poet's narrow pathway? The gifted 
soiJ who has chosen as his home the empty streets 
>r Athens, and given seven years to his studies, and 
iged before hia time over books and their cares, when 
le issues to the world is usually more dumb than a 
latue, and makes ihe town shjke with laughter. Cnn 
possibly, with self-respect, here amid the surging sea 
*S life and tempests of the town, try to weave together 
U"ord5 which shall stir the music of the lyre ? 

A lawyer at Rome had in an orator such a good 
iTothcr that one heard from the lips of the other 
i«thing but compliments. The orator was to the other 
. Gracchus — the lawyer to him a Mucius. Are we poet- 
longsters at aJl less subject to that form of madness ? 
I write lyric poems, iny friend elegiacs : ' a marvellous 
work of art, from the graving tool of the nine Muses ! ' 
See first with what pride, what importance, we look 
"ound the temple' with its spaces ready fgr the jxjets 
af Rome. Presently too, if you have leisure, follow 
ind listen at a little distance, and hear what ea<:h of 
-Joe two proroises, and on what grounds he twines 
ror himself a garland. We sufirait to blows and bc- 
tabour the foe, thwack for thwack, in the long-drawn 
' J, e. the PiIatiQ« Library. 
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ddf I ', lie Tery Samniles, till eveniPg's lights. Bdi 
we pBjt. I have been dubbed by his vote aa Alcw 
Whjt is he by mine ? What, but a Callimachus I l\ 
sccitis to cUidt more, then a Mcmnennus he bMom 
Atid grows to the height of the name he desires. 

So loTig as I am writing and wcwing on my km 
the people's suflrageSj I hare to submit to much 
order to pacify the sensiiiire race oF poets. Now 
my literary work is orer and my sense rccorefeJ, 
me close my open eara and allow them to read wkht 
fcar of reply. 

Those who write bad rerses gel laughed at; buij 
they enjoy writing them and pay reverenceto themsdn 
and if you ahoiild hold your tongue, talctr the 
prslsing their own composidon. be it what it nuf 
happy people ! But the man who shall desire to Itf 
behind him a poem tnie to the laws of an, whw I 
takes his tablets to write will take also the si^rit of; 
honest censor ^ Any words that he shall iM LidJ 

' He describes the dishonest criticism whicli only di 
niDtual compliments between two pnets who read thtir ie 
posttions to one anotbct. There seems to be a tpeciil rdn 
to Pr!>p«rtiu!,wh<i hid called hiraKir'tbeXoinaiiCaUims^hoi.' 
whom Hnace accuses ot belgngiitg t-o such a matuat «>lititra 
eltque : ' Perhapt lie will "1! me an Alcaeus. If he -Aon, I 
Ul in with hit- own ^tjle and C3.I1 him a. CalUiiiacbttl, i 
a Mimnemiui if he wish" it-' 

* TEie funclion ai the Cenior whicti gWe* it& imaveij '!> 
puiage is that of revisiDg the lists of ttie Senate and th« Ko^ 
with the Tiew of striking off unworthy meinben, Th«i 
by a h'ipp; txaiii-fccenee of their application from the DOd » 
lejllcagtapher, were taken by Dr, JoEinion ai the motIO <B 
liiie-page of his Diciiouar/. 
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in dignity, or without proper weight, or that arc hcW 
unworthy oT the rank, he will have heart of courage 
to degrade froni their pasitioo, however unwilling they 
may be to recirf, and bent still on haunting Vesta's 
prcctncts. Phrases of beauty that have been lost to 
popular view he will kindly disinter and bring into the 
light, phrases which, though they were on the lips of a 
Cato and a Cethcgus of old time, now Its uncouth 
because out of fashion and disused because old. He 
■will admit to the franchise new phrases wliich use has 
fathered and given to the world. In strength and 
clearness, like a crystal stream, he will pour his wealth 
along, and bless Latium with a richer tongue. What 
is too luxuriant he will prune : what Is too rough he 
will smooth with sober refinement: what wholly lacks 
force he will away with. He will look to you Jis 
though at play, nrnch though it will cost him', like the 
dancer who can repi'esent now a Satyr, now the 
clownish Cyclops. 

I should prefer, no doubt, to be thought by others 
a silly and dull writer, if only my faults might delight 
myself, or at least be hiddcti from me, rather than to 
have 3 philosopher'^ knowledge and his cynical smile. 
There was once a man in high place at Argos who 
used to farcy that he was listening to a wonderful 
company of actors while he sat happily and ckpped his 
hands inan empty theatre — a man who would fulfil every 

' Well paraphrased by Pope : 

'But eaK oT wriiiiig flows Ooni art, ildI cbatjcc: 
As those move eaiien who have lEuned to dance.' 



33* Epistles^ II 

otlier function of life without offpncCi a good neighboupf ''" 
you may be sure^ an cimiable host, kind to his wife, ow ^' 
that could excuse his slaves and not fly into a frenzy 
if the seal of a flask were broken, one that could aToid'"*' 
a precipice or iin open well in his pathway. This man, ^' 
when by the resources and trouble of his friends he had"' 
recovered, having expelled bydose&of neai hellebore the " 
madness and the bile that causni it, and come again to '~1 
himself, cried 'By Pollux^my friends, you have killed me, '^ 
not saFed me alive, in that you hdye torn a pleasure from * 
my grasp, and by force robbed me of a delightful illusion.*' V 

The truth is, it is profitable indeed to turn philosopher^ 
if it means to lay aside trifling and give up play to | ' 
lads whom it beseems, no longer to hunt foi' wOfcij'r* 
thai will go to the music of n Latin lyre, but lo get ■" 
by heart the rhythms and melodies of a rightly orderaJ "" 
life. Wherefore I talk to myself in this way and, fof' *« 
no one to hear, recall old sayings thus: — 

If no quantity of water could quench your thirst, yiM' 
would tell the doctor. Have you not the courage tff ^' 
confess to any one that the more you get the more you 
want? If a wound were not alleviated by some root 
or herb that had been prescribed, you would desist fmni *' 
treating yourself with the root or herb which did youi^ 
no good. You had been told that if the gods gave p 
a man wealth, folly and its pervereitJCT left him: yet'**! 
seeing Chat you have grOwn no wiser since your purse'"' 
has been fuller, will you still listen to the same adviser? i 
No doubt if wealth could really make you wise, if it 
could make you less apt to desire or to fear, your blushes 
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; if there Hved on earth one more greedy of it 

t is a man's own which he buys with balance 
', there are case? also {so the lawyers tell us) 
::cupation gives ownership, The land from 
ur food comes is yours. The bailiff" of Orbiue;, 

harrows the corn-land which is presently to 
lu with grain, feels you lo be his master. You 
i; you receive a bunch of grapes, chickens, 
ar of wine ; in that way, ytju see, VOU buy 
nents the land, even though perhaps, to buy 
e, it cost three hundred thousand sesterces or 
SHist matters it whether the money which finds 
\ was paid down just now or years ago ? Again, 
who once purchased a farm at Aricia or Veil 
J the vegetables he sups on, though he thinks 
;, purchased the logs with whi<;h he boils hi? 

a cold evening. Yet he calls it all his own to 

where the line of poplars is set to prevent 
rs from quarrelling : as though anything were 

own, which in a moment of flying timE, now 
St, now by purchase, now by force, now, if not 
by death, changes owners and becomes the 

of another. Inasmuch then as to no one is 
rpetua] occupation — heir follows heir as wave 
/JVC — what is the profit ofestates or Storehouses, 
forests in LuCania added to forests in Calabria, 

formal act of s»le a wllnesi held a. balance and llie 
touched it wtlh a br»H coin, whkh ht ihien lianded tu 

r. 
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if death mows Jown great and small, and no g 
buy him ofF! Gems, marble, ivory, Tascad seals, t 
silver plate, raiment dipped in Gaenilian jmrpt 
are those who have not these^-ont 1 know^ wl) 
not to have them. 

Why of two brothers ore cares to idle and 
use unguents more tlian to own the rich palrr 
of Herod ; the other, wealthy a.nA insatiable of 
from daybreak la the shadows of evening 
taming with fire and steel hi^ woodland eb' 
known to the Gvu\v&\ the compaoioQ who tern] 
birth-star, the god of human nature, that i^ lo 
each life, that changes jn face with it, is black w 

I shall use and take from my modest heap a 
as need requires, nor shall I fear what an hi 
think of nic because he does not find more than 
him. And yet, at the Same time, I shall V 
remember how far the frank and gay diiFera fit 
spendthrift, how great the variance between the 
snd the miserly. For diiTerence there i$ ^ 
you scatter your substance lavishly; or, while 
grudging any expense nor anxious to add to your 
are ready, like the schoolboy when the holidays « 
take and enjoy the short and pleasant moment. Fart 

I me be the poverty that makes a squalid home \ But If 
ship carries me, it will cany me, and [ shall be mystfl 
' The 'Qeuios'ij the idci of the mnii projected ouW 
hitntdr, To sij therefore that the Geniui: knows w 
frDm aii-olher man is only ^o say ihat sncli difference* 
CapLf. Each man is what hc is, 
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■hether it be a large one or a small. Though we do 
ot nm with bellying sail before a favouring north wind, 
either are we spending a lifetime with a south wind 
■ our teeth ; in strength, in wit, in looks, in virtue, in 
nsition, in estate, the last of the foremost, ever ahead 
ftbe hindmost. 

You are no miser — excellent 1 Well, have all the other 
LCes run away with that one i Is your bosom free 
"XMS empty amotions } Is it free from alarm and anger 
L hce of death i Do you smile at dreams, the terrors 
E* magic, marvels, witches, ghosts of the night, 
*bessalian portents? Do you count your birthdays 
3th gratitude! Do you make allowance for your 
■Cods ? Do you become softer and better as old age 
^Ws on ? How does it relieve you to pluck out one 
Qtn out of many i If you do not know haw to Uvl' 
Sht, make way for those who do. You have played 
^Ugh, have eaten and drunk enough. It is time for 
4 to leave the scene ; lest, when you have drunk more 
i>i your fair share, you be laughed at and driven 
ay by an age to which play is more becoming. 
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THE ART OF POETR' 

Humam « 

jfn E^siU ad^ressetl h PisQ and hif fsvQ tms. 

*The Art of Peftry,' or '■J £s«i on the Art of Pa 

are ftatnes gtvtn is the psem hi tht Mxt generstm^ 
is unhkay l/riU either of fhefi 'ina* ^'iven to ii lif Hi 
II is aol an ftiay in •eerie, /iie ^X-.'Art pofliipi 
Soileau. ft is a Utter, ^vitL close relatsonj oj sum 
tr) the actual nrcumiiancfi vfthe ^rjoni frJJresstd, 
is fheje relntiunt {ttneertaiti, became ivf do rot kim 
cirettmjtanfes) ivfiki ^ivc /s the EpistSe {tit fa I 
I. l8) 'whctt in an rsiay lee ihsald Jhe! to li a 
of proportion and of ompieteaea in the treatment i 
lubjcct. It is profestedly addressed to a father (BI 
/Tiw jofl/, friends of the poet and unifed ia & 
interestj ; hut as the Epistle goes on^ it hreomei clfV 
on? person is really in vieiv, vt^, th< elder itf the 
aonc, a young man ivho it fontrmfr/nririg lomt &li 
vcniurr, probably a tragedy, p<tssihly [in p, 34JJ 
Homeric rrtbjert, patsibfy alto (see p. 351) invuhv 
imitation of the Greek Sjtyric drama. But ^jhii 

form and delad of topics are thuj fitted iy a if 
purpoje, Horace hai no doubt before him, at in a 
•writings, a larger aiidierue, and ii etfsrcing Jntt 
•which he holds to be ofvalrie to Roman tfixtry g/Bti 
It imli he noticed thai the poem covrrs a fod t!a 
common ground •with ibe Epistle fo Augustus lEpist-^t 
This has been interpreted loth -vjays, but it ttrm 
likely that the '■Art of Poetry ' i-t the later of ttt ( 
and belong! to the last years af Harac/s lift. 

It falls into three parti — 

T. Some general remark} on the essentials efpM 
on unity of eottreption, on £eSion, on types of pMf) 
their relation to feeling, {pp. 341-347,) 
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2. Then foUovit a Jong pai rage in •whicJi tht tubjtd 
ens io ire ruirrifiveci, for some ptrtvnal rrason^ lo ihe 
rtima: pivt, siage rtihs. the choruj and t^horal mu-rk, 

Saijrk liramnf mrtre, {pp. 347-354-) 

3. A thstt skftch of the history of the drama as 
tnted in Grenc atid hnialed al Rdme^ Uath back lo 

Igeneral corjsidertilion of the nteth and duty 6f the pott ^ 
iLfecli of the Roman Imiperametii , tht place for hontH 
tic'um. (pp. 3g4-«((/.) 

A painter chose to set a human head on the neck Lack oj 
and shoulders of a horse, ttvgaiter liitib^ from every 't"';^ .^k. i 
mimal add clothe tlietn with fHtuf«» from every kind ceptivu, 
'f birdj and make whai at the cop was a beautiful woman 
ave ugly ending in a bbck fish's tail — when you were 
rlmitted to view his picture, sliauld you refrain from 
mghingt my good friends? Believe me, Pisos> a book 
'ij] be the very likeness of such a. picture in wliich, like 
sick man's dreains, the images shall be impossibie, in the 
that QO two pans correspond xxt any one whol?. 
'oets and painter^' you say, ^have always had an 
^aai licence in daring invention.' 

We koow it ; this liberty we claim for ouTselves 
^K ^T« 9gm to otSers; but tt does oot £0 to the 
^Sent thu taxa^ sboi^ mate with tame, that serpents 
fcoo M cOii}ie with btfdS) or kntbs with tigers. 

Vfun OB i woHe of grave purpose and high promises 1. in tht 
iclcd a yf^ fatdl or two to give an effect of*""" 
, «4icA '' Diu'i po\t iJiA alUr/ and the water 
mOBd ibr fur fields liitgers as it runs^,^ 



qwttm&Mit oi ■ parody of sath dncn'piire panares ai 
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or the river RhlDe, or die nuobQw is being dncr^ 
Bii( at the moment, to tell Imth, there « no plart ft 
thfm. Just so you *ery possibly can ilraw a cyprtM 
but what is that, if tbc subject which you are pjjd to pml 
be a man swimming for his li^ from a shipwreck I 
was a wice-JAr that wa& to be moulded: asthewhal 
round why does it come out a pitcher i In a word. 
your work be what you will, provided only tt be umfbfi 
and a whole. 

Wktiue Most of US poets, O father and sons worthy of Jin 
oMMj father, are led into wrong by a vision of right^. It 
when I am stiuggling to be brief that \ become u" 
iotdligible, I am aiming at smoothness, and I n 
of sinew and spirit. One promises the grant! sijfc 
oaA is bombastic; another, over-safe and fearful oftl 
stonn, creeps alorg on the ground. So it is in seekui 
lo give to a single subject a variety which is bejw 
nature that a man conies to paint a dolphin in a ft 
picture, a wild boar ia a sea-piece. Eftbn to m 
a fault may lead astray, if it be not guided by art. 

You will come across in the quarter of the Aemili 
training school a worker In bronze of the luwesc t» 
who will m&uld nails or imitate the soft curves of M 
but who is unhappy when his work, is summed Up, bet: 
he has no idea of representing a whole, I should no nK] 
take htm for mymodel, if I were meaning to write a pot 
than I should desire to be remarkable for bliick eyes: 
black hair while I had a crooked nose. 

^ This it the docuine applitd iu Sat. i. 3 to uonli 

manner^ 
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Choose a subject, ye who write, equal to your Tktrtmii 
strength ; and ponder Jong wliat yotir shoulders will 
efusc, what they will be strong enough to bear. If 
I man's subject be chosen effectively ', neither ready i 

Speech will f:ul him nor clearness of order. ' W 

Oi" order this will be the excclJence and beauty, if 
am not mistaken, that, in a poem for which the world 
is looking, one say at this moment what at this moment 
peeds fiayitig ; put off the mass of things and let them 
be for the present ; love diis, despise that. 

In the same way, if you are nice and careful in Dierhn. 
combining your words % you may gain the fines: effects 
in language by the skilful setting which makes a welJ- 
wn word n(?w. If so be there are abstruse things 
ich absolutely require new terms to make them clear, 
(t will be in your power to frame words which never 
sounded m the ears of a cinctured Cethegtis', and free 
don will be granted if the licence be used modestly, 
ew words and words of yesterday's framing will find 
acceptance if the source from which they flow be Greek, 
and if the stream be turned on spaiingly. Think you 
that there is any licence which Romans will grant to 
Paecilias and Plautus, and then refuse to Virgil and 
Varius ? Why should you grudge even such an one as 
myself the right of adding, if I can, something to the 

' Or '■to suit his powers.' ^^ 

' Ordtr- is to be the key in the dictldn a^ ill the conception of 

the pgem. ,. ~ 

* The orator, see p. 3^ The ' cincture ' i» a form of wearing 

ihe tunic belonging to ancjent times. ^H 
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of prose when, tn poverty and exile, one and like othi 
throws aside liis paint-pots * and hjs wonls s. foot 
a half long', if hv cares that his sorrows should g 
home to the sj>ectaLor's heart. 

It is not enough that poems have beauty of form 
they must liave charm, and draw the hearer's feeling 
which way they wUl. Men smile — such is hiunn 
nature — op those who smile: on the same terms il» 
wait on those that weep. If you wish to draw war 
from me, you must first feel pain yourself: then, ^ooi 
Telephqs or Peleus, your raisfortuqes will touch mi 
If the part put into your mouth be ill suited 1 slial 
yawn or I shall laugh. With a gloomy face go s; 
words, with an aOgry one wOrds of bluster, jeSts wiiti 
a. playfiil face, saws of wisdom with a grave one ; for 
Nature (irst makes us take in our souls the impress of 
eKtemal circumstance, makes uS glad, Or gives an impi 
to angee, or bows us to the ground and tortures us ufn 
a load of grief; then, with the tongue for her t 
terpretcr, she makes knOwA the emOtaons of the hca 
If ihe Sj>caker's language ring* false lo his CirOcmstanCi 
all Rome, front seats and back alike ^ wiU join 
kugh against him. It will make grave differeai 
whether a god be speaking or a demigod, a ripe oli 

' jlra^;/iii!Sp3iiiler'ioiMlitk,an<li»u«droTCP(oiiredlangilJ5( 
' Perhafs, as Sir Waller Scott Inoslales it (iq ' W{wdrt«k'), 

' icvcil-leagufd.' 

' Lit. ■ horse and foot,' r proverbial phrase from th-c old Sn™"- 

class ificatioii of the pcojile, but also with reference to tl 

seaU a^iigned in the tliEalfe to tbe knigbli and mcD of equ«»Uii 

censtis. 
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man or one 'm the flower and heat of youLh, a. wandenng 
trader or the tiller of a blooming farm, a Colctiian or 
an Assyrian, one bred at Thebes or at Argos, 

Either follow tradition, oi', if you inrent, see that your Characii 
pivention be Id harmoa^ with itself. If so be that in ' 
your poeni you are putting again before us the honour- 2, tnvm. 
ing of Achilles, he must be spirited, hot-tempered, 
ruthless, liery, must disown law as never nteant for 
bim, must claim, the world as the prize of arms. So 
Medea must be defiant and untamed, Int> tearful, Ix-ion 
fbrSwOrn, lo a wanderer, Orestes sad. 

If you trust a new veciture on the stage, and hare the 
boldness to frame a fres-h character, see that it is kept 
to the end such as it starts at the beginning and is 
Self-COflsistint. 

It Is a hard task lo treat what is common tn a way Qfiatiine 
of your own \ and you are doing more-rightly in breaking °™ -^o"" 
the tale of Troy into acts than in giving the world. 
a new story of your own telling. You may acquire 
private rights in common ground, provided you will 
neither linger in the one hackneyed and easy round j nor 
trouble to render word for word with the faithfulness of 
a transJator ; nor by your mode of imitating take the ' leap 
into the pit ' ' out of which very sliame, if not the law 
of your woik, will forfjid you to stir hand or foot to 
escape; nor so begin as the old Cyclic writer: 

' Of Priam's fate and glorious war I'll sing.' 

t will this high promise give us that will not put to 



' RereteuM to the fable of th« fm toA the go^t, 



7 +8 The Art of Poetry 

shanu such mouthing ? Mountiuns will be in labour, 0)e 
birth wilt be a single laughable little mouse. How niucli 
more wisely the poet who begins with no foolish cffbn: 

* Of hinT, my Muse, who, when Troy's rampajts felJ, 
Saw many cities and mi-a's manners, tell '.' 

Hi^ thought is not to give flame Ursi and thwi 
smoke, but from smoke to let light break out. He 
means by-and-by tq being from Kis Store thip^s 
striking and marvcElous, Antiph^tcs and ScyIJa, tV 
Cyclops and Charybdis, He does not begin a ' Return 
of Diotttede' from the deatll of Meleager, nor the 
war of TrOy from the twin egg5. He ever hasteo^ 
to tlie issue, and humes his bearers into the mids 
of the stoiy, just as if they knew it before ; and what 
he thinks his touth will ncFer turn to gold^, that he 
lets alone; and while he gives his imagioatioQ ffef 
play, he so mingles false with tnie» that the middle 
never strilies a different rote from the beginning, nor the 
end from the middJe. 

Listen now and let me tell you what I, and the 
Drama, world With me, expect. Tf you wish an apjklaudinj 
audience that will stay for the curtain and sit on till 

I the fiute-player gives the signal for applause, yW 
must note the manners of each several age, and theii 
fitting hue must be given to the tempers which changi 
"* °^« with the years. A boy, from the minute when he can 

Ltalk and set firm step upon the ground, loves to play with 
bis young companions, grows passionate and cools agalr 
as lightly, and changes every hour. The beardless luil 
' A TGiidediig of the liist lines of [he Odyssey. ' Coiiingtou. 
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■ at last let go without a governor ', finds his delight in 
horses and dogs and the grass of the sunny Campus, pliant 
as wax to those who would mould him to wrong, im- 
patient of good advice, slow to all useful provision, 
lavish of money, eager, with strong desires, and swift 
to relinquish what a moment ago he loved best. The 
heart of manhood has changed ail its tastes and seeks 
■wealth and friendships, is the slave of ambition^ is shy 
of finding that it has done what soon it may be anxious 
to change. Round the old man many discomforts are 
gathering J whether that he is sttll seeking and stinting 
hiinaelf — poor man — of what he has found, and fearing to 
make any use of it ; or that he does all he does without 
courage or fire, dilatory in action, content to hope long, 
slow to move, and greedy of the future, testy, a grumbler, 
inclined to praise the way the world went when he 
was boy, to play the critic and cen&or of the new 
generation. The tide of years as it rises brings many 
conveniences, as it ebbs carries many away. That you 
may never give a youth the prt that belongs to the 
old nor a boy that of manhood, remember that our 
attention will always be kept by traits that ar« attached 
and fitted to the age. 

Action is either performed on the stege, or its per- lUiseeila 
formanre is narrated. What finds entrance through "«"'*"'« 
the ear stirs the mind less actively than what is 
Ijbmitted to the eyes which we cannot doubt, and what 
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Ciistos was the title of the ilave-tiitot wlit> accompanied 
Idd to Ills achool, Bcc. 

Thtse are all riIb from Greek tragedy id its best lime. 
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The spectator can vouch for to himsrlf. 
not biing forward qd the stage wliait should i 
behbd the scenes; you will kttp rauch from 
for tiie actor's elot^uent tongue to narrate by 
our presence : yOu ftrill oot let Medea sla,^ 
before th« audience, or Aireus co&k his hor 
of human flrsh, or Procne be turned into a. bird, { 
into A snake. Anything that you thus thrust u] 
sight I discredit and revolt at. 

A play which after representation would 
for and put again on the stage should be neit 
than five acts nor lengthened beyond ihem. 

Neither should a god intervene^ unless a 
worthy of his interference. 

Norshould a fourth actor put himself forward 

The Chorus has the [lart and duty of an ac 
should disch:ii-ge ii ni.infully. Nor should it sing t 
the acts .inything but what conduces to t|HJ| 
and lits it» place exactly. It should take ^| 
the good, and give friendly counsels, and rule nl 
and cherish the law-abiding, It should uA 
fare of a modest table, it should praise hcal^H 
Justice and law and peace with her open ^rt 
should keep secrets, and pray and beseech Jjj 
that fortune may return to the sad and desert ^| 

The flute in old times not, as now, rin^ 
brass and become the rival of the trumpet, but 
sound and simple with its few stops, wa& y^ oi 

' The Greek trugcJJans did ni>l allow 
(ipeakingj actors to be qu the at>ge jt once, 
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support the Chorus hy accQinpaniment, and suJHcicnt w 
jili with its sound th(r theatre not too closely packed : 
for the people, itself sitiay in number, met thfere in 
audiences that could stiU be cOiuited, men of honeSt lives, 
of religion and modesty. When they had begun after 
conquest to enlarge their borders and compass their cities 
■ivith wider circuit of watis, and gratify the Genius 
■with wine in the^ daytime, without reproach if it was 
on holidays, then thcrp came greater licence to the 
music both in time and tune. What taste could you 
expect of men untaught, out for a holiday, couatry- 
inen mixed up with townsmen, churl with gently born ? 
jSo to hia primitive art the pipe-player added movement 

d wanton gesture, and as he wandered about the stage 
trailed a long robe. So too to the st^id lyre new ciotes 
were added; and headlong tropes made the diction 
strange ; and the purport of the utterance, with its wist.^ 
saws and prophetic tore, was the very echo of Delphi 
and its oracle ^, 

The poet who com^peted with a tragedy for the cheap The Saiyn 
prize of a goat* presently also brought naked on the ""'" 
stage his woodland Satyrs, and in that rough guise, 
without sacrificing his dignity, essayed his jests, with 

* A Qot uDJDst des^Hptign of ibe aciuv! ilylc of the Chorus iii 
Gicek pla^Sj iis SEiilentiffiiEiiefs and dithyianiHc sibniptness uf 
metaphor ; but Horace is perhaps pfayrul ij] connecting it with 
the more iloirid mui.ic. 

' Hpiacc i^ foiiowiDgthc current ddTyation-oF/ra^/iccfififgoit-- 
song). His purpose !s to connect the Sityric drama cloidy with 
trs^cilv. It rnust preserve thereroie a certain dignity. It ii 
nol comody. 
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IHk excuse that th« Attentton of the specuior fresh 
sacrifice, well dnink and jn lawless mood, tad ta> 
ligtnerai kejfC by the AltractioQ of pleasant novelty. Batitvffl 
2^ be fitting while you make your Satyrs attratrtiTe bj, 

^H their fun and shaip sayings, while you change from 

^H grave to gny« to see that any gcxl or hero who shall hi 

^H brought on the stage, having just been seen of all e^, 

^M in regal gold and purple, does not fall ia the level of 

^H talk to some dingy tavern ; or again, in avoiiiing tie 

^^ ground, clutch at clouds and emptiness. It misheSeems 

^H Tragedy to pour a flood of bantering verse ; nA 

^1 lilte a matron called io dance on a public holiday, viud 

^V she mingles with Satyrs and their sport, it will be wiih 

it diatitm ; some reserve. For my part, Pisos, when I write Satyii 

II drama T shall not be content with the plain nouns ui 

I verbs of common life j nor so make it my endeavoi 

I to differ from the tone of tragedy, that none shcMdi 

I know whether It be Davus that is speaking and brs; 

I Pythias who has just cheated Simo out of a taleot, 

I Silenus, the guardian And attendant of his divine charge 

M: My aim shall be a poem so moulded of commo 
materials that all the world may hope as much for itsel: 

I may toil hard, and yet toU in vain if it attempts as mwh 

such is the potency O'f order and arrangement, wrtl 
such dignity may things of common life be clotHM 
is cAorus, If I am to be critiCi the Fauos whom you bfin 

Lia us from the forest must beware of philanderiBg i 
loo tender verses ; or again of ratding out obsce: 
and vulgar jests, as though they had been bom at 
crossways or were wellaigh natives of the Forum. F 
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those who own a horse', those who are free-borii, and 

nep of substance, are disgusted, and do not look with 
tindly eyes or bestow a crown od everyOiing which the 
jfurctiasers of bean and chestnut meal approve. 

A long syllable following a short ope is called an Mem, 
\iambuj, a cjuick foot, which explains how it came to 
j^ve iambic verses the added name of * trimeters,' 
iecause, though there were six beats, it was one aod the 
same foot from first to last^ It is only the other day 
thatj in order that it might fall on the cars with a more 
leisurely and weighty movement, it received to share its 
inhicritance the staid jpottdee; for it was yielding and 
olerant, though not so far as in its complaisance to 
iurrender the second or the fourth place. But in what 
iie world calls Accius' ' noble ' trimeters the tamhuj is 
1 rare sight; and for the verses which Ennius sent so 
leavily weighted on the stage, it whelms them with 
he dishonouring charge cither of too hasty and careless 
vorkmanship or of ignorance of the art. It is not 
eyery cridc that has an ear for ill-modulated Terses, 
and an unworthy toleration has been extended to 
Roman verse-writers. Shall I on this account stray 
Kyond bounds and write lawlessly i Or shall I feel that- 
ivery eye will see my sSips, and so keep safely and 
lautiously within the hope of tolerance? After all I 

^ i. e, whd af E knights. 

' i, e. the iatabui was sueli a jhorl foot that ihe verse which 
onlaincd six was called not a ■* hex a meter ' but a ■ trfraelel'.' 
7he pomt is that Roman pocti forgut the eucntial cfaaiacttr of 
tie iambic niclie. 

w T, h. A a 
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have saved myi^elf from blame, I have not earned pti 
Foi yourselves, do ye thumb well by night and 
Greek models. ' Your forefathers ' one answers ' ]>rai 
both Lhe measures and the wit of Flautus.' 
tolerant in both points, not to say stupid, was 
admirauon, if iadeed you and I know how to distin^ 
vulgarity from wit, and have skill enough in tingeiS' 
car to prceive lawful rhythm* 

Thespis, we are told, discovered the Tragic Ml 
a kind of poetry unknown before, and carried his pbj 
wagoqs to be sung and acted by men with their S 
smeared with wine-lees '. After him Aesctylus, 
inventor of the mask and the decorous robe, t 
i. fioor of short planks for ^ $tnge ^nd taught the S< 
to lift their voices and laise themselves on tlie bus 
Next in succession to ihem cartic the Old Comedy j 
lacked it great glory. But the freedom overshot 1 
and became vice and violence which deserved fl) 
restrained by law. To a law it submitted, and thecb 
became dishonourably toute when it was robbed 
right to injure. 
J. Roman. Poets of our own have left no style untried, uffl 
the glory they have earned been least whco they 
ventured to leave the footsteps of the Greeks and 
of native subjects, whether they have put on the 
Roman tragedies or Roman comedies. Nor 
Lntium now be more mistress of the world to 
and renown of arms than by her tongue, were it 

' Ho-rjce seems licrc to be confusing t!ie origtm oF 
and Comedy. 
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ne ai her poets sliunblet^ at the labour of the Poetr^y a 
iog Bk. Do you, O sons of Pompilius" blood \ J,^'^'*"' 
pn any poem which many a day and many an 
I have not disciplined tea times overand smootbed 
raly to the close-cut nail ". 
Bus« Democritus hoM^ the native gift to be 
ling b3i>[>ier than poor rules of art and warns off 
Iclicon all poets who are- sane, half the world 
t care to shorten their nails or their beard, afFeci 
p, avQtd the baths — for so, surely, they will win 
qvards and name of poets, if they shall never baTC 
icinus the barber lay haads on a head too Crazy 
ree Anticyias ^ to cure. Alack, for my clumsiness, 

rge me of ray biJe as the spring season Comes on ! 
that, there is not another that would write better 
i. Well, it is hardly worth it. So I will play 
^ of a. whetstone which can make steel sharp, 
^ it has no power itself of cultiflg. Though 
te nothing of my own I wi!l teach the office and 
jty, whence the wealth of matter is gained, what 
nd forms the poet, what becomes him and 
Hot, what is the result of right doing and of 



1 



: CAlpltmian hduit to which \he Pilonfs belonged traced 
iln l» t myihicaJ Cilpu*, Jon of King Nujua. Horace 
|lo thctn U Iht ' blue blood ' of Roinc lo btlp in lifliTig 
anal iilHi^uf; , . 

ioT tcding Willi hit ttul ihA 
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Of wnlin.g well the source aod fountain-head is 
Thinking. Matter Socratic pages wiU be ahW lo M 
before you ; and when the matter is first found, "* 
uords will not be sIoa* to fallow^ He who has Ji: 
what he owes to his country and \vh»i to his fri' 
with vjhAi ajfection a parens wttli wh^t a bro' 
3 guest should be loved, what is the duty of 3 
father, what of a Judge, vh^t the functions of oiie 
a captain to the war, he, you may be sure, knows 
10 give his fitting part to each character. Myjd 
to one who is to pas* as a trained artist will be to 
as his model real life and manners, and from therli 
draw the language that will seem like that of 
Sometimes, if adorned with commonplaces and 
well with character, a plot without beauty or sol 
or artistic skill takes the people more and hoti 
attention better thaO verSeS, aS they will say, ' 
substance, mere tuneful trifles.' 

It was the Greeks who had aE the Musc's 
native gilt, the Greeks who had the utterance of 
grace ; for thtir sole greediness was for glory. 
learn in their schoolboy days to divide the 
long Slims into a hundred parts. *Let All 
answer: if an uncia be taken froTa fire unn 
rt'mains ? You used to he able to tell 
third.' 'Goodt you will be able to lake cate 
projwrty. Now put an uncia on the othi 
what does it make?' 'A half." Nay, wl 
this copper rust, this slave's care of petty gain b: 
its dye to the soul, do we hope tliat poems 
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sated worth smearing with cedar-oil and layiag vp 
polished cypress? 

The aim of the poet is either to benefit, or to amuse, IhnbU at 
to make bis words at once plesw and give lessons ot* "^ * 
•-, When yon wish to instruct, be brief; that men's 
ads may take en quickly what you say, learn its lesson, 
d retain it faithfully. Every word that is unnecessary 
ly pours over the side of the brimming mind. Fictions 
ended co please must keep as rear as may be to real 
u The plot must not ask our credence for anything 
it it chooses ; it must not draw a live boy from the belly 
1 Lamia who has just dined on him. The centuries of 
elders hutjt off the Stage what lacks profit. The 
ipd Ramaes ' will have nothing to say to dry poems. 
S has gained every vote who has mingled profit with 
asure by delighting the reader at once and instnicting 
t. This IB the book that makes the ibrtune of the 
rii', that crosses tlie seas, and gives a long life of 
le 10 its author. 

yet there are ftults which wc can gladly pardon, Ftrftctian 
e siring will not always souud the note which hand "J^^/oe**,/ 
I will intend, but when you listen for a fiat often 
?s to your eat a sharp; nor will the bow always hit 
it It threatens to hit. Eut where a poem has many 
ling beauties I am not the man lo be offended by 
ew spots which carelessness has let iail on it or 
lan weakness has failed co'guard a^rat. What is 
truth f .lust as a copying derk tf he always makes 
same mistake, though he has been warned, is without 
i, e, young aMitocraU, * Bookiellera. See p. 314, 
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MCUse; as the haip-player is laughed at 
piays tht same false ntrte; So the poet who is i 
halting is to me a se'i:(irid Chocnlus-', in whom soin 
good aovj and then causes a smile of surpiise. 
if Homtr, usually good^ nods for a moment, 1 Ij 
shame ; and yet it may well be that <jvcr a w( 
great length one should grow drowsy now and th 
As with the painter's work, so with tht pod'j 
[HPce will tatce you more If you stand close to it, q 
at a greater distance. This lovcS a dark carrier, t| 
desire to be seen in a strong light, for it fe^jj 
critic's keenest taste. This pleased but one 
be asked for ten times and always please. 
Hut second' Q ddcr of my young friends, though you hH 
intotetahle. f^'her's voice to mould you to right judgement I 
your own native wit^ take home to youiself this 
and remember It, that there is a Jiniii to the mat 
which the moderate and the bearable are rightly to] 
A second-rate lawyer or pleader has not tbe exc 
of MessalJa's eloquence or the legal knowledge !■{ 
Cascellius, yet he has his value. To jioets to be s 
rate is a privilege which neither men nor gods db 
stalls ever allowed. As at a pleasant banquet mi 
of tune, or a coarse unguent, or Sardinian hon< 
the poppy'Seeds", offend us because we could b 
through the supper without these things ; so a 
the purpose of which is to please the taste, 

^ S«c p. 337. 

' Roa^teil poppy-EC edi and hotiey wa» a di^ 
Sardinian honey hii-i a bad name. ' 
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ill of the highest point, drops to the lowest. The man 
who cannot ptay the games leaves ilonc the impJenients 
3f the Campus, and if he has never learnt the use of 
sail or hoojj or quoit does not play with them, lest the 
dense ring of spectators laugh long aod loud at hiiti. 
yet the nian who cannot write verses writes them stiJl. 
Why may he not? A freemao, the son of a freemao, 
oay more, one rated at the full property of a knight, and 
with not a fault or flaiV about him ! 

You will say nothing, do nothing, unless Mineira 
please? ', That is your decision^ your fir^t principle. 
Yet if ever by-and-by you shall comjiose somethings let 
it have a patient hearing from some Maccius' as your 
critic and from your father and me ; and then put the 
parchments in the cupboard, and let them be kept quiet 
till the ninth year. What you have not published you 
will be able to destroy. The word once uncaged never 
comes home again. 

When men were yet savage, Oipheus, the sacred, VaSui m 
the mouthpiece of the gods, awed them from bloodshed J^L/ 
and the foulness of their Lving ; whence the legend 
said that he tamed tigers and ravening lions. So 
Amphion is said, because he was the builder of the 
walls of Thebes, to have moved stones by the sound of 
his shell, and to have led them whither he would by the 
spell of Jiis entreaty. This was what men meant by 
* wisdom ' in old days — lo separate the rights of one 

"■ A pcovecl) = ' against ilic grain.' 'Von will con*uU your 
lade and cipcily-' 
* See note on p, aOi. 
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from the rights of all, divine ihings from conimon4 ; 
forbid lawless love and prescribe rules of wedded li&l 
to build cities and grave laws on wooden tables. 'Th 
so that poets and their song won the honour and rlwj 
name of divine. Hom^ r, whose fame is next lo 
and Tyrtaejs by their verses made tnnnly hearts bcail 
high for battles of Mars. In song oracles were given,! 
and men were guided in ihe ways of life; the favour ( 
kings was courted in strains kamt of the Muses^ 8»d| 
amusement was found to crown the close of long toiLl 
So little need the Muse skilled In the lyre or the sing 
Apollo cause you a blush. 

It ia an old question whether a praiseworthy 
1 be the creation of Nature or of Art. For ray p 
/ I do not see what study can do without a rich vein 
' native gift, nor what the native gift can do withoutj 
culture : so much does rach ask of the other audi 
swear eternal alliance with it. He whose ambLtioii| 
is to reach the wished-for goal of the racecourse hasj 
borne much and done mucb in his boyhood, has s\ 
and shivered, has denied himself lose and wine. T1ie| 
pipe-player who ia chosen to play the Pythian piew' 
has leamC lus lesson some time ago under the fear 
n master. In these days it ts thought I'nough to a/ 
' My poems are admirable. Plague take the hindmost.j 
I am ashamed to be left behind in the race and 
confess that in good sooth I do not know an ait whicll 
I have never learnt.' 

As ihc crier who gathers a crowd to his auction, ■ 
' Al tlic Pylhlan games. 
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rapoet can bid fialterers flock where gain is to be lind^ 
[if he has wealth in land, wealth in moneys out at in- 
Lcerest. But if there beane who can servt & d»inty dinner 
\ss it should be bezr^d, and go bail for a poor friend of 
small credit, or snatch one from the dread mtshes of 
the law, I shal! wonder indeed if he prove to know the 
difference— happy fellow ! — between a false flatterer 
and a true friend. For yourself, if yog have given or 
are meaning to give a present to any one-, do not introduce 
him in the fullness of his joy to some verses of your own 
composition. For he AViil cry out ' Beautiful ! good ! 
[WeUdone!' He will grow pale atthis passage : hewill 
-even squeweli dewy tear from his eyes for friendship's 
sake ; he will dance, will beat time on the ground. As 
the hired iiiourncrs at a funeral say and do almost more 
than those who feel the grief in their hearts, SO theman 
who is laughing in his sleeve shows more emotion than 
the true admirer. Kings, it is said, when they are 
anxious to know through and through whether a man 
is worthy of their friendship, ply him hard with their 
cups and put him on the rack of wine. If you compose 
poetry, you will never be taken in by the purpose that 
hides itself deep in the fox'. 

If you ever read anything in old days to Quintilius » Ho.i« 
he would say ' Correct, if you please, this line and 
' Perhaps a refecenw (o the faWe of the Fox aad the Ra»"". 
The fox wjs the iiileresled crhic who praised [he Ra»cn*s *oicc 
and M persuaded him to drtif ih^ piece of meal. 

' The Quiiitiliui of Od, J. 34, ihe fiiertd of Virgil, and one 
whose cb»BctPTiiticE were ' stainless failh, owJi ^isttr lo justice, 
pind naked Irutb.' 
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this/ If jou said yow coiJd Dot do any better, p 
had tried many times with no good result, he would u^ 
' ScixtcLi it out then ; tlic work, hks been badly tunmii 
%end it back to the fire and Uie anvU.' If you still 
preferred, defending your mistakes to correcting them, 
lie did not -waste another word, but left you to admii^ 
witliout a rival yourself and your qwn work. Thf 
honest and sensible critic, if verses are dull will poiri 
it out ; if they are harsh in rhythm, will find fault with 
them ; if they are rough in style^ will make an uglf 
cross with black ink opposite to them ; he will apply the 
knife to redundant ornament ; will bid you clear up 
ambiguities ; will mark what should be changed : is fint 
he will be your Aristarchus ^ He wili not say ' Why 
should I (juarrel with my fnend about trifles ? ' Thew 
trifles will bring the friend into serious mischief, if hi' U 
ht itlf~ fooled and giTen this ill-starred reception. Like a lew 
^*^^ ' or a man with jaundice ^, or nne frenzied or luoatic, the 
rapt poct is the terror of all sensible people ; they fly nt 
his approach. Children tease Hm and rashly nm after 
htm. Away he goes, head in air, spouting his verses 
and if, like the birdcatcher with his eyes on the thrushes'f 
he falls Into a well or a ditch, hi; rtiay Call as lond as ^ 
will 'Help, fellow citizens!': no one will take tJif 
tiouble to lift him out again. If any one is indioc-lM 

' The great' Ale»nfiiiAn critic who put it aoa (pbtlui) agiiui 
SHSipected verses in Hociier. 

^ Sa comment a tors identify the morbia regitu <if ihc leu 
Did. Honce tliiiik it uu inEcciiouf nuUdy 1 

' Perhaps from iome fable, 
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lend him a hand or let down a rope to him, I shall say 
to them 'How do you know but that he threw 
himself in on pucpose and does not wish to be 
rescued i ' I shall telj them the end of the Sicilian poet : 
' Empedocles in his desire to be thought immoita] threw 
himself one cold day into the fifes of Aetna. Poets 
should have the right and the power if they choose to 
destroy themselves. To save_a_niaiLagain5t_hi3_.will is 
as bad as to murder him. And this is not the first 
time he has done it. If you pull hini out now he will 
not then and there become like other people, or lay 
aside his passion for a tiotonOus death. Besides, none 
of us knows how he tame to bc always writing verses. 
It may be he has defiled the graves of hts ancestors, or 
set foot on some accursed ground and iiicurred un- 
clcanfless : at the best he i3 mad ; and, like a bear if he 
has broken his cage-bai-s, he sets unlearned and learned 
alike scampering away from fear of his reading his 
poetry to them. If he catches one, he hugs him close 
and reads and reads till he kills him ; for he will not 
let him go, any more than a leech will let go the skin 
before it is gorged with blood.' 
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